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MANFKED: 



A DRAMATIC POEIL* 



*'' There are more thingi in heayen and earth, Horatio^ 
Than are dreamt of in yenr phlloeophy.'* 



• Ml 



'Ton ma^ eaU H 'a Foem,' for it it no 
PjBtnmtnwb* If yog Willi anything bat a 



'FMm fnlHalogoe^ m^ 
aynonymel** 

l««ti B. to Mr, Mmrmy.] 



^m» IVa 




"HurKiu" vu begun in SvlUerland, during tha lummer tour of 1816, and 
completed at Venice, in Fcbrunr;, 1817. LoH Bjion described it u "s pnem in 
dinlogae, of ft rer; wild, mebnpfaj-uol, uid inexplicable kind," eonipoacd vith u 
■boolute horror of lliB stage, uid *ith ■ view to render its represenUlion impoitible. 
"I haTB reall; and trtilTi" he laid, "no notion whether it in good or bad ; and u 
tbia waa not the Oaae with the principal of m; former pnblicationa, I am, therefore, 
inclined to rank it ytij bombl;. The Grat two acta art the best, the third ao-aa : bat 
1 ttai blown with the first and aeccnd heats." In proof of the mncerit; of hia 
depredatorj language, he offered the eopjright to Mr. Unrra; for 300 guineas, and 
added a penniiaion to dcalroj the H8. if Mr. Oifford thought meunlj of the piece. 
The critic did Koadimn oneqaitoeallj that Soitl act which Lord Byron had composed 
with -»h.nrf«H feeliaga. The nntoDoe was faithfoUj tmnsmitted by the publisher, 
and wia leosiTcd psnhentialljr bj tba poet. "The speech," he replied, "of Hukfred 
to ths Sun, ia tbs onl; put of the act I thought good mjiielf ; the rest is eertwDlT ■■ 
bad ** bad can ha, ud I voDdet what posseued me. Like the Archbishop of Oreoada'i 
homllj (whidi aaTonred of the pals;) it has the dregs of m; ferer, during which it waa 
viitteD. I will Irj and reform it, or re-write it altogether ; but the impulse is gone, 
and I hare no chance of making anything out of it." Be succeeded, bcverer, lu 
rvkiadling his imagination, and the conclusion of the poem ia now in keeping with the 
preceding acta. The more he corrected, and the longer ha considered his perfonnaoce, 
the bsMcrbe liked it, and he ended by calling "Manfred" " one of the best of hia 
misbegotten." Gait goes farther, and pronounces it indisputably the gmteBt uf Lord 
fiyron'a works. This has not been the judgment of ths world, though it is univeraally 
rabked in the first claas, as being equally grand in conception and eiecntjon. " The 
hvTD,*' said the author, "ia a kind of magician who is tormented by a spedca i»f 
Kimona. the cause of which is lea half nneipluned." Tet the cause is not so dimly 
ahadawtd Ibrtli, but that the poet has made it obvious. Chat the hero and hia sister — 



■'Badloisdea 



. t tills lawlm afleetion had brought so 






Asiarte, and that Manfi-ed snrvii 
life and her bloody end. He Kalks about, a lonely and mysteriona Ggnre, amid the 
Ucmmdoa* dcaolation of the congeaial Alps, gitinf vent to hii wretchedDOB, aod 
demandinR in rain from the ipirita of Earth, AJr, and Water, over whom be haa 
power, oblivion of the part ; lor all hit passions are merged in the d«ire of forgetful- 
nets, and ha woald weloome annihilatioD to be rid of bis convulSTe conicionce. To 
Uiii hrll iit a jarturbeil npirit he alone submils hta otherwise unconquerable will ; ia 
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INTfiODUCnON TO MANPBBD. 
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all die he is buightineaa itself is loftily defiant of phyaical goffering, and fiMun as 
litile as be hopes. Nothing earthly has a hold npon his mind saye the beauties of 
ereation, which win his notioei and extort his homage in the wont paroxysms of his 
stem despair. The machinery is supernatural, and the hero is endowed with a 
terrible migesty beyond the might of mortality. It ia plain, nevertheless, that he was 
merely a living original magnified to sablimity. "It is mnch,** said the poet of his 
drama, *'in my old style, bnt what oonld I do f Without exertion of some kind I 
should have sunk under my imagination and reality.** The reality was, as usual, the 
soul which animated the fiction. The remorsefdl MnnfrftH, seeking rest and finding 
none^ is the poet^s picture drawn with a Miltonio pendl, at the period when with 
" wandering steps and slow,** he turned his back fat 9fvt upon his wife, his child, and 
aaUfelaad. 
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DRAMATIS PEBSONA 



Chamois HmiTnu 
Abbot of St. Maueici. 
Mavuel. 
Hbrmav. 

WiTOH ov THB Alps. 

Abimaxbs. 

Nbmisis. 

Tdb Dbstivus. 

Spibits, kc 



TU Seme oftJU Drama if amomgti tke Higher Atp^-^artlp m thg 
CadU of Mamfrtd^ and parilf in tki M<mntmnt, 




MANFRED.' 



Bani I. — HARTkur cUaiie.—Seme, a Qolliic Oailery. — Timt, IHilniglU, 

Man. The lamp muat be replenish'd, but even then 
It will not burn so long as I must watch : 
M; slumbers — if I slumber — are not sleep. 

But u continuance of enduring thought, 

at ODDS the gloom Mtd pntestj of that soul whidi 
1 itBelf, in HsTDld, and Conrad, uid Lara — and rhioh 

in Borrow than in anger — more proud, perhaps, and 
mon awful tiian eret — but with the fieiver traila of itc miaantliiupy eabdued, and 
qneBched in the gloom of a deeper deapoadenirr. Manfred dvea nut. like Connid and 
Lan, wreak the anguiih of hla bDraing beart in tLs dimgert ud daring of dnperata 
■od pndatoi7 war — noi seek to drown Utter thoughu in the tumnlc of perpetual con- 
teotiaa ; nor Tet, like Harold, does be sweep over the peopled acenea of the oarlli with 
high *<^*<*ift and ATsruon, uul make hia snrve^ of the boHineeB, and pleaaurea. and 
rtodka of man as occamon tor tonnta and oucaauis, and the food of an nnmeaaunblu 
tfiUai. He is aietae, indeed, &oni miinkind, and ecoma the low and frivolous natum 
to whicih bo belooga ; bat he clieriEhf>s no animosity or hoeUlit; lo that feeble race. 
Their coneeni* eidte no interest — their pursuits no Bjmpathj — their joja no enTj. 
It ia irksome and vexatious for him to be crosseil by them in hia metauchol; musings, 
—but he treats them with geatleneas and pity ; and, eioept when alnng to impatieucw 
by too importnnati: an inlmaion, ia kind aod coualderale lo the comforts of all around 
hitn. To delineate his charaoler — to render concciTable his feelings— is the whole 
Bcope and duign of the poem ; and the consoption and eiecution are, in this respeot, 
equall; admirable. It is a grand and terrific vision of a being invested with anperhuman 
attributes, in oider that he may he cspable of more than human suSerings. and be 
■ostained under them by mure than faamaa force and pride. To olyect lo Ibe 
imprahabiiity of tbo fiinjon, is to mistake the end and aim of the author. His object 
waa, to prodnce effect — to eialt and dilate the chatacler throogh whom lie was to 
inWeet or appal us — and to raise our conception of it, by all the helps tliat could be 
derived from the mujeety of sstore, or the dread of superstition. It ia enotigh. 



Tixst is h xicL HXk£ Tatem rvs hna cumt 
To \o6k uTTiTiTi- : Eii£ T>ss I ijrt. one vets 
Tint ftipBcs sQis libf f xil of tresamic idcl. 
Box enef isiTiLia be iskt JDSsnussnc of xiif 
Se n 1* ^ is kzkc/irificicf : iikt -vii: knmr \h£ iDoas 
]|iic3 iD?rc?T ibe asepsss :'&* i^ Jsik iztizl. 
Tiit Type rf Kup'riccrt » n^: liac of Lcfc. 

Of vonikr, ftzij liif visocoL of xat vscifl, 
I have eaaT'd, azid in iet iciud 'Ztiat is 
A. poTcr TO ZTJike liese ssbixs » TSSbH — 
Bnt iLcT KTkil DCft : I h&Tf Scoe Ha rood. 
And I faiTe mn viiji rood rrem uddskt 
Bat this iTi^yd doI : 1 btre bkd 3Et fMs^ 
And Dox>e Lftre biSed, isbst &Iksi btsfon 
Bat this aniTd i»ai :— Goc^ or rrO, }ife» 
PoTers, pusionsy all 1 see in otber baz»^ 
Hare been to me as nin unio tbe mni^ 




thcrcfcre, if ii>e Btwaa vt vlxii he bi pbcttd In s iiiii'iini aiii ^t^ 

•BppOBOcjB 'A 2U rtaLtT ^■'h»Tr*T CO? c9&:«uBft and 

are (tma &&}u. h aim be iwtw.TttfkS, hd h it radccHcdy a 

orifnaiitT. lu vcm ImK jfoiajK. » t^as h &&faet aad 

aaffbrBhr «f hi icmr a»d acJiBBitT. 

<if the eimubMaA« on vUflb zta 

the SfwHi an- too Iqb^ a»d &:« all 

thfs v/v aad them : awi e>«& Maafrvd deak ia 

If ve v«R v# wKindcr h ai a prcper dnaba^ or 

he oUifid V/ add, that h ia &r too indiauift a»d 

to U amurdiaf u> the dcaa^s and ooawf^kB «f the aaihor. I» i4ii:i. i it a pait «< 

Ha graadcw ',—^^ the darkaea tibas mii vfioB h. a»d the ODokr d iaM i Tf ia vhkh 

H ia ImI, art all derioai to iaenaM iu maitmj, to ■timahtf o«r cmrioaiiT. a»d tc 

UBpreai as vhh doefur awe. Ia the t<ae a»d |«tch of the ooapoaitaDa, aa vcU ai ia 

the dbarMMr of the dklka ia the man aolcma paita. Maafivd raaiadt «t B»eh Bcre 

vf tha ' FrrActktroa * of JStKhrlM, Ubaa of aaj »«« Bodcra pctivrmaDre. Tbe 

tnflbeftdoot ar^JtAru of tha pn^paJ pcraoo — the aapenatual beiB^ with wkA 

a2«a* W iitM% owmaavA— the faili--4he firaaaaB — the m iaa i are all pointa af 

raacaitlaMe, %f, m\^h the frawkv cf the poecic iaaffry oalj pvaa a man atrikiac 

efltet. IV HiMf diff^rrwsea are. that the aabjeet cf the Greek poet waa aaactified 

and drsahod (7 tli« ^jjurljahid M^f '/f hia oonatry, and that kia terrora are aovbere 

iMfepcrwl witb the aw wt a Ma wki^d^ breaihea from ao aaaj paaaagca of kia Eagliih 

rival. i%99tLur, 

Utr4 hfrm ^kb^/wlMfvl tU trstb of the critic'a eompariaoB. " Of the * Pro- 
nothroa/ ** kft •*)■, ** I waa fmrnwAAUlj f/bd aa a boy ; it waa one of the Greek ptafa 
we nad ihrtf^ a ;•«# at f farr-. v i ad^M, that and the * Medea * were the onlr onta, 
•fMTfA tb» ' M«r*»ii (^</r* Tl**^i^ ' vbvb ^cr miicb pleaaed me. The * ProaDCtbeoa,* 
If wA eiartl/ in nj f^laa, ka« aJw^j* (^m m moek ia my head, that I can aaaily 
vmrntv*: «ia ia6a«iMe over all '^r amy tbiag that I havi writtca.**] 



t.] WAHFKED, 

SiDce that all-nameless hour. I have no dread, 

And feel the curse to have uo natural fear. 

Nor fluttering throb, that beats with hopes or wishesj 

Or lurking love of something on the earth. 

Now to my task. — 

MysteriouB Agency t 
Ye spirits of the unbounded Universe ! ' 
Whom I have sought in darkness and in light — 
Ye, who do compass earth about, and dwell 
In subtler essence — ye, to whom the tops 
Of mountains inaccessible are haunts,' 
And earth's and ocean's caves familiar things — 
I call upon ye by the written charm 
Which gives me power upon you — Rise ! Appear ! 

They come not yet. — Now by the voice of him 
Who is the first among you— by this sign. 
Which makes you tremble — by the claims of liiin 
Who ia undying, — Rise! Appear! Appear! 

If it be so — Spirits of earth and air, 
Ye shall not thus elude me : by a power. 
Deeper than all jet urged, a tyrant-spell. 
Which had its birthplace in a star condemn'd. 
The burning wreck of a demolish'd world, 
A wandering hell in the eternal space; 
By the strong curse which is upon my soul. 
The thought which is within me and around me, 
I do compel ye to my will. — Appear ! 



Mortal ! to thy bidding bow'd, 
From my mansion in the cloud, 
Which the breath of twilight builds. 
And the summer's sunset gilds 

' [" Elemiil Agencj ! 

T* ipiriU orth« immorUI UniierBr I "— Originnl HS.] 
> ["Of InuoEidble moniitsiiM ait the haaDta.'— MS.] 



With tlie azure and vermilion, 
Which ia miic'd for my pavilion ; ' 
Though thj quest maj be forbidden, 
On star-beam I have ridden ; 
To thine adjuration bow'd. 
Mortal — ^be thy wish avow'd ! 

VoKf of At SaooiD Sfuit, 
Mont Bknc is the monarch of mountains ; 

They crown'd him long ago 
On a throne of ro(;ks, in a robe of clouds. 

With a diadem of anow. 
Around bis waist are forests braced. 

The Avalanche in his hand ; 
But ere it fall, lliat thundering ball 

Must pause for my command. 
The Glacier's cold and restless masj 

Moves onward day by day ; 
But 1 am be who bids it pass. 

Or with its ice delay. 
I am the spirit of the place. 

Could make the mountain bow 
And quiver to his cavern'd base — 

And what with me would'st TAou f 



Tmet Iff Oit TbiUi Spuit. 
In the blue depth of the waters, 

Where the wave hath no strife, 
Where the wind is a stranger. 

And the sen-snake hath life. 
Where the Mermaid is deckiug 

Her green liair with shells. 
Like the storm on the surface 

Came the sound of thy spells; 
O'er my calm Hall of Coral 

The deep echo roli'd — 
To the Spirit of Ocean 

Tliy wishes unfold ! 

• I'-VniiahUfltfariojfkTkliaii."— MS.I 



Ponata Spiwt. 
Where the slumbering earthquake 

Lies pillow'd on fire. 
And the lakes of bitiimea 

Rise boilingly higher; 
Where the roots of the Andea 

Strike deep in the earth. 
As their summits to heaven 

Shoot aoaringly forth ; 
I have quitted my birthplace, 

Thj bidding to bide — 
Thy spell hath subdued me, 

Thy will be my guide I 

FlTTH SPIBIT. 

I am the Rider of tlie wind, 

The Stirrer of the storm ; 
The hurricane I left behind 

Is vet vith lightning warm ; 
To speed to tliee, o'er shore and m» 

I swept upon the blast : 
The fleet I met sail'd well, and yet 

'Twill sink ere night be past. 

8«tH Sfiwi. 
My dwelling is the shadow of the night. 
Why doih thy magic torture me with light '' 



SlvintQ Spirit. 
The star which rules thy destiny 
Was ruled, ere earth began, by me : 
It was a world as &esh and fair 
As e'er revolved round sun in air ; 
Its course was free and regular. 
Space bosom'd not a loveUer star. 
The hour arrived — and it became 
A wandering mass of shapeless flame, 
A pathless comet, and a curse. 
The menace of the 




When that vtakafidmtmmiAm\ 
And pule? via B lUig Oe tfcn— 
V^w«dd'itAM.CUdW(%l 1 



Eutli, oean, air, la^kt, i 

Are at th,T beck ud hOtbt^ Odd of Cb? ! 
Before tbe« at thj qncat tliw ((Bits ve — 

Wbat wonJd'rt thoo ntb b% no <tf aiort^s — wt ? 

J&«. FoigcifiiliM» 

Kra Spirit. Of what— of whoBt— and «bT? 

Mam. Of that which is oithin me; read it then — 
Ye know it, and I cannot ottei it. 

Spirit, We can hut give the« that which we posacn: 
Aak of as robjecta, sovereigntT, the power 
O'er earth — the whole, or portion — or a sign 
Which shall control the elements, whereof 
We arc the dominators, — each and all, 
Theae shall be thine. 

ifan. ObUiion, self-obU?ion I 

Can .7c not wring from out the hidden realms 
Ve offer *o pnifawly what I ask ? 

Spirit. It is not in our essence, in our skill ; 
But — rlmu mnv'nt die, 

Man. Will death bestow it on me? 

Spirit. Wc are immortal, and do not forget ; 
We are eternal ; and to u* the past 
li, as the future, present. Art thou answer'd? 

Man. Ye mock me — but the power which brought ye here 
Hath made joa mine. SlaTes, koB not at mjr will 1 



'■] 
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Tlie mind, the spirit, tlie Promethean spark. 
The lightning of my being, is as brigiit. 
Pervading, and far darting as your own. 
And shall not yield to yours, though coop'd in clay I 
Answer, or I will t«ach you what I am. 

Spirit. We answer as we anawer'd; our reply 
Is even in thine own words. 

Man, Why say ye so P 

Spirit. If, as thou say'st, thine essence be as ours. 
We have replied in telling thee, the tiling 
Mortals call death hath nought to do with us. 

Man. I then have call'd ye from your realms in vaio; 
Te cannot, or ye will not, aid me. 

Spirit. Say, 

What we possess we offer ; it is thine : 
Bethink ere thou dismiss us; ask again; 
Kingdom, and sway, and strength, and length of days — 

Man. Accursed I what have I to do with days ? 
They are too long already. — Hence — begone ! 

Spirit. Yet pause: being here, our will would do thee service; 
Bethink tliee, is there then no other gift 
Which we can make not worthless in thine eyes ? 

Man. No, none : yet stay — one moment, ere we ^art, 
I would behold ye face to face. I hear 
Your voices, sweet and melancholy sounds. 
As music on the waters ; and I see 
Tlie steady aspect of a clear large star ; 
But notliing more. Approach me as ye are. 
Or one, or all, in your accustom'd forms. 

Spirit. We have no forms, beyond the elements 
Of which we are the mind and principle : 
But choose a form — in that we will appear. 

Man. I have no choice; there is no form on earth 
Hideous or beautiful to me. Let him. 
Who is most powerful of ye, take such aspect 
As unto him may seem most fitting — Come I 

Seventh Spirit. {Appearing in tie shape of a beautiful feisale 
figure). Beiiold 1 

Man. Oh God ! if it be thus, and tkou 
Art not a madness and a mockery. 




I ;et might be most happy. 1 will closp thee, 
And we again will be— — 

inijigvre conuAo. 
My heart is crush' i! ! 



(J voiet u heard in lie h<.a:,ialion vAiei 'u^NV.)* 

Wlien the mooD is ou t!ie wave. 

And the glow-worm in the grass, 
Aud the meteor ou the grave. 

And the wisp on the morass;' 
When the falling stars are shooting, 
And the answer'd owia are hooting. 
And the silent leaves are still 
In the shadow of the hill, 
Shall m; soul be upon thine. 
With a power and with a sign. 

Though tbj slumber may be deep. 

Yet thy spirit shall not sleep ; 

Tliere are shades which will not vanish, 

There are thoughts thou canst not banish ; 

]iy a power to thee unknown. 

Thou canst never be alone ; 

Thou art wrapt as with a shroud. 

Thou art gather'd in a cloud ; 

And for ever shalt thou dwell 

In the spirit of this spell. 

Though tiiou seest me not pass by, 
Thou shalt feel roe with thine pye 

' [Tbiw TftKi «en uriittn in EviUcttuDd, in 1816, wd tnnaBittol to Sn^taad' 
fur pablicktioBi with tbe third ouito uf " Childv UuoUI." "Ai ihej wovimtleii,'' 
•ajri Mr. Uoore, " iDmintinUl) (Act the lut tWittua Mlenpt ftt a neaDciliKtiaD will 
Lkdy BjToti, it ii necdlpu U uj vLo «» id the poel'ithougbla wliilt ho penned lOdM 



at th* optDltw ■!»»*." 
' [Manfred «w done 
Into "abandlaor M 



I that the dtcnialivo vu to tc a hone 






As a thing that, though uuaeen, 
Must be near thee, and hath beeji ; 
And when in that secret dread 
Thou hast tum'd around thy head. 
Thou ahalt marvel I am uot 
As tliy shadow on the spot, 
And the power which thou dost feel 
Shall be vhat thou must conceal. 

And a magic voice and verse 
Hath baptised thee with a curse ; 
Anil a spirit of the ait 
Hath begirt thee with a snare ; 
In the wind there is a voice 
Shall forbid thee to rejoice; 
And to thee shall night deiiif 
All the quiet of her sky; 
And the day shall have a sun, 
Which shall make thee wish it done. 

From thy false tears I did distil 

An essence which hath strength to kill ; 

From thy own heart I then did wring 

The black blood in its blackest spring; 

Prom thy own smile I STiatch'd the snake. 

For there it coil'd as in a brake; 

From thy own lip I drew the charm 

Which gave all these their chiefest harm ; 

In proving every poison known, 

I found the strongest was thine own. 



By the cold breast and serpent smile, 
By thy unfathom'd gulfs of guile, 
By that most seeming virtuous eye, 
By thy shut soul's hypocrisy; 
By the perfection of thine art 
Which pass'd for human thine own lie; 
By thy delight in others* pain. 
And by thy brotherhood of Cain, 



lUNnOD; 

I caU upon thee ! and compel ' 
Thyself to be thy proper Hell I 

And on thy head I pour the vial 

Which doth devote thee to tliis trial; 

Nor to slumber, not to die. 

Shall be in thy destiny ; 

Though thy death shall still seem near 

To thy wish, but as a fear; 

Lo ! the spell now works around thee ; 

And the clankless chain hath bound thee; 

O'er thy heart and brain together 

Hath the word been pass'd — now wither ! 



SCENE II. 

The Mimnlain of Ihr Jtmgfi-na.—Tiite, Homing.— 
Miin-awi aloKf u/wb Me dift. 

Man. The spirits I have raised abandon me. 
The spells which I have studied baffle me, 
The remedy 1 reck'd of tortured me ; 
I lean no more on superhuman aid ; 
It hath no power upon the past, and for 
The future, till the past be gulf d in darkness. 
It is not of my search. — My Mother Earth ! 
And thou fresh breaking Day, and you, ye Moujitain*, 
Why are ye beauliful ? I cannot love ye. 
And thou, the bright eye of the universe, 
'lliBt opeuest over all, and unto all 
Art a delight — thou shin'at not on my heart. 
And you, ye crags, upon whose extreme edge 
I stand, and on the torrent's brink beneath 
Behold the tall pines dwindled as to shrubs 
In dizziness of distance ; when a leap, 
A stir, a motion, even a breath, would bring 
My breast upon its rocky bosom's bed 
To rest for ever — wherefore do I pause? 
I feel the impulse — yet I do not plunge ; 

' [" I do adjore the« to ifaii ■pcll.1 



[Ah eaglt pama 



Min 11.] MAN'PHBD. 

I see the peril— ^et do not recede ; 

And my brain reels — and yet my foot is firm: 

There is a power upon me which withholds. 

And makes it my fatality to live, — 

If it be life to wear witiiin myself 

This barrenness of spirit, and to be 

My owii soul's sepulchre, for I have ceased 

To justify my deeds unto myself — 

The last infirmity of evil. Ay, 

Tliou winged and cloud-cleaving ininiattr. 

Whose happy flight is highest into heaven, 

Well may'st thou swoop so near me — I should be 

Thy prey, and gorge thine eaglets; thou art gone 

Where the eye cannot follow thee; but thine 

Yet pierces downward, onward, or above, 

With a pervading vision.— Beautiful ! 

How beautiful is all this visible world ! 

How glorious in its action and itself I 

But we, who name ourselves its sovereigns, we. 

Half dust, half deity, alike unfit 

To sink or soar, with our mix'd essence make 

A conflict of its elements, and breathe 

The breath of degradation and of pride. 

Contending with low wants and lofty will. 

Till our mortality predominates. 

And men are — what they name not to themselves, 

And trust not to each other. Hark ! the note, 

IThe Shepherd' t pipe i» the diMaact it htard. 
The natural music of the mountain reed — 
For here the patriarchal days are not 
A pastoral fable — pipes in the liberal air, 
Mix'd with the sweet bells of the saujitering herd ;' 

' [The gBTDia or thk, tod of Bcveml other passages, in Manfred, may be found, m 
Loid ^TMi staled, in the JodthbI of hia 8wies tour, which ha transmitted to his 
ntto-. "Sept. 19, 1819. — ArriTed at a lake in the Ter; bo»m of th? moaslfuiu ', 
Irtt oar qDBdrapeda, and asoended farther ; came to some snow in patches, apon whish 
Dj (ordimd's peraptratjon fell lik.e rain, making the same denta as in a lueve ; the 
dull of lbs wind and the snow turned me giddy, but I scrambled an and upHarda. 
HobhoiuB went to the highest pinnacle. The whole uf the mountains Baporb. A 
shapherd on a steep and very high cliff playing upon hiapipt; very diScreat from 
Ar«M^ Tha mnsicof the oows' btlU (for their wealth, like the patriarchs', is cattle) 
in tha paatnres, which reach to a height far abore any mountains in Britain, and the 



M^ soul would Jhok those echoes. Oil, that I were 
The viewless spirit of a lovely sound, 
A living voice, a breathing hannony, 
A bodiless enjoymeot — bom and djing 
With the bleat tone which made me I 

EaieTfTom bthw a Chikou Hhitih. 

Chamoii Btmter. Even so 

This way the Chamois leapt : her nimble feet 
Have baffled me ; my gains to-day will scarce 
K«pay my break-neck travail. — What is here? 
Who seems not of my trade, and yet bath reach'd 
A height which none even of our mountaineers. 
Save our best hunters, may attain : his garb 
Is goodly, bis mien maidy, and his air 
Proud as a free-bom peasant's, at tliis distance : 
I will approaeh him nearer. 

Man. {not perceiving ike other.) To be thus — 
Grey-httir'd with anguish, like these blasted pines, 
Wrecks of a single winter, barkless, branchless,' 
A blighted tmnk upon a cursed root. 
Which but supplies a feeling to decay — 
And to be thus, eternally but thus. 
Having been otherwise ! Now furrow'd o'er 
With wrinkles, plougb'd by moments, — not by years, — 
And hoars, all tortured into ages — hours 
Which I outlive ! — Ye toppling crags of icr ! 
Ye avalanches, whom a breath draws down 
In mountainous o'erwhelming, come and crush me ! 
I hear ye momently above, beneath. 
Crash with a frequent conflict;' but ye pass, 

ihuphard* ihDnting to lu (rom cng lt> crftg, unl pUj^injoa IheirrHdi vhentlic 
«ppnr«I klmoat iniaHiiiblf, wilh ths lurrosiiiIiDg (oenerj, n»[u«d all that 1 
BTcr hard or inuh^ned ol a jHctoral viifMnce — much more »> tlian Oreeco o 
llinor ; [or there ws mr« ■ litUi too niDcb of th« ulre ud miuket order, uid if thers 
ia a crook in one hand, joq an tan to Ke a gUD '\a the other : hal thti vu para and 
luunliad — •nlitary. >BTag«, and palrian}ial. k» w« vent, they ptajed ihe ' Rani 
dea Taehei ' and otlier aira, b; waj of hreoell."] 

* ["Paiaad vbale wooda of uiOierid pi»a, all viiherrd, — tmnka (tripped and 
harfclwa, branchea litiUii — Aoat hj ttingU witltr : theii (jipesranco nnoinded me 
ef naand bj fiunilj."— Abim JturnaL} 

■ ("Aaoended 1^ Wangea moaaUin. QMrd the anluchti lUling vttrj tn 
bIboM aaailj."— Am* Jt'tnud-l 



And only fall on things that still would live ; 
Oq the young Qouriahing forest, or the hut 
Aud liamlet of the liarmteas villager. 

C. Hun. The mists begin to rise from up the valley ; 
I'll warn him to descend, or he may chance 
To lose at once his way and life together. 

Man. 'lite mists boil up around the glaciers; cloud.-i 
Rise curling fast beneath me, white and sulphuryj 
Like foam &om the roused ocean of deep Hellj 
Whose every wave breaks on a living shore, 
Hcap'd with the damn'd like pebbles. — I am giddy,' 

C. Hun. I must approacli him cautiously ; if near, 
A sudden step will startle him, and he 
St-ema tottering already, 

Man. Mountains have f^len. 

Leaving a gap in the clouds, and with the shock 
Rockiug their Alpine brethren; filling up 
The ripe green valleys witii destruction's splinters ; 
Damming the rivers with a sudden dash. 
Which crush'd the waters into mist, and made 
Their fountains find another channel — thus. 
Thus, in its old age, did Mount Rosenberg — 
Why stood I not beneath it ? 

C. Hun. Friend ! have a care. 

Your next step may be fatal ! — for the love 
Of him who made you, stand not on that brink I 

Man. [not hearing him.) Such would have been fur n 
tomb; 
My bones had then been quiet in their depth ; 
They bad not then been strewn upon the rocks 
For the wind's pastime — as thus — tiius they shall be — 
Li this one plunge. — Farewell, ye opening heavens ! 
Look not upon me thus reproachfully — 
You were not meant for me — Eartli ! take these atoms ! 



[^I UlHniED if III 
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' ["The dondi nm troiD tiia Dppo«it« v&ilej. curling Dp perpendkular predpici'i, 
UkB ue/xiM of the ocean or keU dmiig t, apiiog tide — it wu vhile sod aalphoiy. 
aai immeuiinbly deep In appeannce. The side vre neceuded wu not of m precipitAua 
■ nature ; but, on BrririDg aX ibe lummit, ve looked dawn npoD Ihc i>tliet aide a|H>n 



I MANntKD. [u 

C. Hun. Hold, madman! — tiiough aweary of thy life. 
Stain not our pure vales with thy guilty blood : 
Away with mC' 1 will not quit my hold. 

Man. I am most sick at heart^nay, grasp me not — 
I am all feebleness — the mountains whirl 
Spinning around me 1 grow blind What art thou? 

C. Hun. I'll answer that anon.— Away with me 

The clouds grow thicker there -now lean on me — 

Place your foot here — here, take this staff, and cling 
A moment to that shrub — now give me your hand, 
And hold fast by my girdle — softly — well — 
The Chalet will be gain'd within an hour : 
Come on, we'll find a surer footing. 
And Bomething like a pathway, which the torrent 
Hath wash'd since winter. — Come, 'tis bravely done — 
You should have been a hunter. — Follow me. 

[i t Atji daeend the redt virA digtculls, ih* mtvt eltutt. 



Svtn L— i Collagt anuitig Ihi Btrntu Alpt. 
HiHFBm arid lAc Cbihok nuiriR. 

C. Hun. Ko, no — yet pause — thou must not yet go forliii 
Thy mind and body arc alike unlit 
To trust each other, lor some hours, at least; 
"When tliou art better, I will be thy guide^ 
But whither? 

Afan. It imports not: I do know 

My route full well, and need no further guidance. 

C. Hun. Thy garb and gait bespeak tiiee of high lineage — 
One of the many chiefs, whose castled crags 
Look o'er the lower valleys — which of these 
Mny call thee lord ? I only know their portals; 
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Mj WBJ of life leads me but rarely down 
To bask by the huge heartlia of tUoae old halls. 
Carousing nith the vassals; but the paths. 
Which step from out our mountains to their doore, 
I know from childhood — which of these is thine ? 

Man. No matter. 

C. Hun. Well, air, pardon me the question. 

And be of better cheer. Come, taste mj wine ; 
Tis of an ancient vintage; many a day 
T has thaw'd my veins among our gladera, now 
Let it do thus for thine — Come, pledge me fairly. 

Man. Away, away 1 there's blood upon the brim ! 
Will it then never — never sink in the earth ? 

C. Hun. What dost thou mean ? thy senses wander from thee. 

Man. I say 'tis blood^my blood ! the pure worm stream 
Which ran in the veins of my fathers, and in ours 
When we were in our youth, and had one heart. 
And loved each other as we should not love, 
And this was shed : but still it rises up, 
Colooring the clouds, that shut me out from heaven, 
Where thon art not — and 1 shall never be. 

C. Hun. Man of strange words, and some half-maddening sin, 
Wiiich makes thee people vacancy, whate'er 
Thy dread and sufferance be, there's comfort yet — 
The aid of holy men, and heavenly patience 

Ma*. Patience and patience ! Heuce^that word was made 
For brutes of burthen, not for birds of prey ; 
Preach it to mortals of a dust like thine, — 
I am not of thine order. 

C. Hun. Thanks to heaven 1 

I would not be of thine for the free fame 
Of William Tell ; but whatsoe'er thine ill. 
It must be borne, and these wild starts are useless. 

Man. Do I not bear it? — Look on me — I live. 

C. Hun. This is convulsion, and no healthful life. 

Man. I tell thee, man ! I have lived many years. 
Many long years, but they are notliing now 
To those which I must number : ages — ages — 
Space and eternity — and consciousness. 
With the fierce thirst of death — and still un.ilakeil 



a Hwm. Vfbj oo th7 brow the seat of middle >g« 
Uatb Kuoe been aet; I un thioe eider far. 

J(«. Hiiiik'M thoa existence dolii depend or. time? 
It doth; but actioiis are our epochs : mine 
Have nude mj dsrs and nights imperishable, 
EndloB, aod all alike, as >ands on the shore, 
InDumenibk atoms ; and ooe desert, 
fianen and cold, on which the wild waves break. 
But nothing reata, save carcasses and wrecks. 
Rocks, and the salt-sorf weeds of bitterueu. 

C. ffuK. Alas '. he's mad — but jet I must not leave him. 

JfdM. I would I were — for then the things I ate 
Would be but a distemper'd dream. 

a H»n, \Vhat \?. it 

That thon dost see, or think thou look'st upon ? 

Man. Myself, and the« — a peasant of the Alps — 
Thy humble virtues, hospitable home, 
And spirit patient, pious, proud, and free ; 
Thy self-respect, grafted on innocent thouglits ; 
Thy days of health, and nights of sleep ; thy toila. 
By danger dignified, yet guiltless; hopes 
Of cheerful old age and a quiet grave, 
With cross and garland over its green tnrf, 
And thy grandchildren's love for epitaph ; 
This do I see — and then I look within — 
It matters not — my soul was scorcli'd already ! 

C. Hun. And woold'st thou llien pschnnge thy lot for mineP 

Man. No, friend I 1 would not wrong thee, nor exchange 
M J lot with living being : I can bear — 
However wretchedly, 'tis still to bear — 
In life what others could not brook to dream, 
Bui perish in their slumber. 

C. Hun. And with ibis — 

This cautious feding for another's pain, 
Cifut thou be black with evil ? — say not so. 
Can one of gentle thoughts have wreak'd revenge 
Upon his enemies ? 

Man. Oh I no, no, no I 

My injuries came down on tliose who loved me — 
On ibose whom I beft loved ! I never quell'd 



An BDemy, save in my just defence — 
But ray embrace was fatal, 

C. Hun. Heaven give tiiee rest ! 

And penitence restore thee to thyself; 
My prayers shall be for thee. 

Man. I need them not. 

But can endure thy pity. I depart — 
"Tis time — farewell ! — Here's gold, and thanks for thee — 
No words — it is thy due. — Follow me not — 
I know my path — the mountain peril's past : 
Aod once again I charge thee, follow noti 

[BxU Maximb. 

SCENE II. 

A lower FoUty tn tA< Alpi.—A Cataraa.' 

Enter Murus. 

It ia not noon — the sunbow's rays' still arch 
The torrent with the mnny hues of heaven, 
And roll the sheeted silver's waving column 
O'er the crag's headlong perpendicular. 
And fling its lines of foaming light along. 
And to and froj like the pale courser's tail. 
The Giant steed, to be bestrode by Death, 
As told in the Apocalypse.' No eyes 
But mine now drink tliis sight of loveliness ) 

' [Thii (Mue U one of the molt poetical and moit mreetij nTitten in the poem. 
Tbore Ukitill tad dBlicioiu witchery in the tnuiquillitynnd Beclusionof the place, uul 
the Mloiti&l beaut; af the being who reTtrala henelf in the midst of these riaibk 
fBchas tmesti. — J iniiT. ] 

* Thii irU ii formed bj tbe njn of the sun over the lower part of the Alpine 
tatn tn : it i> eiactlj like a niabow come down to pa; a vitit, and so clooe t!mt }dd 
ma]r walk into it : tluB eflect lasta till noon. — ["Onfore ascending the monnuuD, went 
to tha torrent ; the naa npon it, forming a rainboit af the lower part of all oolean, 
bnt priacipallj purple and gold ; the bow moving as joa more : I noTer eaw anjUking 
like tbi* ; it ia odI; in the etuuhine."— 5hiui JuwthiJ.] 

* [" ArriTed at the foot of the Jangfrau ; glaoiera ; torrents: one of these tomnts 
BUS hondrtd feet in height of viable descent ; beard an araUnche iall, like thunder ; 
fjadera enonnoua ; storm cune on — thaoder, ligiituiag, kiil ; all in perfeotion, and 
bcBBtifBL The torrent is in ibaiie curving ovtr the rnct, Eke the tMl of a white 
hon« itnaming in the wind, such aa il might he maccjved would be that of the 'palt 
Kant' an which Dath is mounted in the Apoedgpte. It ia neither mist nor water, 
but a Domething between both ; its immonBc height givea it a wave or carve, a 
■pmding here or eondenmtion there, wonderful »nil imleicribable." — Sma /ffumnl.] 



I should be sole in tliis sweet aolituae, 
Aiid willi the Spirit of the place divide 
The homage of these waters. — I will CiJl her. 

[Itinf BID laka •ome a/ the vaier fn/o At pain ef hit Aaiuj atul 
jtiaiji it into Ihi air, mallering rht adjararioii. After a yoMtt, 
Iht Witch or tua Aln rita beatoA At arck of At nuttow 
of tht torrtni. — 

Beautiful Spirit ! with thy hair of light, 

And dazzling eyes of glory, in wboae form 

The charms of earth's least mortal daugliters grow 

To an unearthly stature in an essence 

Of purer elements ; while the hues of youth, — 

Caniation'd hke a sleeping infant's cheek, 

Bock'd by the beating of her mother's heart. 

Or tJie rose tints, wliich summer's twilight leases 

Upon the lofty glacier's virgin snow. 

The blush of earth embracing with her heaven, — 

Tinge tiiy celestial aspect, and make tame 

The beauties of the suubow which bends o'er tiiee. 

Beautiful Spirit ! in thy calm clear brow, 

Wherein is glass'd serenity of soul. 

Which of itself shows immortality, 

I read that thou wilt pardon to a Son 

Of Earth, whom the abstruser powers permit 

At time-a to commune with them — if that he 

Avail him of hia spells — to call thee thus. 

And gaze on thee a moment. 

mici. Son of Earth! 

I know thee, and the powers which give thee power! 
I know thee for a man of many thoughts, 
And deeds of good and ill, extreme in both. 
Fatal anJ fated in thy sufferings, 
I Iiave expected this — what would' st thou with me ? 

Man. To look upon thy beauty — nothing further.' 
The face of tlie earth hatli madden'd me, and I 
Take refuge in her mysteries, and pierce 
To the abodes of those who govern her — 

* [Then is cmnethiiig eiqaieild; beaotiful in til tfaia paBsagc ; and liolli Ihl J 
■piwritioD uid tbe iliabguc are so muutged, that lh« eense of their improbability i* 
■ir&llDved ngi in that of their beuit; ^ u>d, viUionlaolns)!; beliering that tncfa iipirit* 
eiiit, HE ftt] Toi the miiuirnt M if we tlaod in tbeit presenre.— jKrrnxT.] 
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But they ean iiotliing aid rae. I liave sought 
From them what they could not bestow, and now 
I ?enrch no further. 

fFitci. What could be the quest 

Which is not in the power of the most powerful. 
The rulera of the invisible? 

Man, A boon ; 

But why should I repeat it? 'twere iu vaiu. 

IFikA. I know not that; let thy lips utter it. 

Man. Well, though it torture me, 'tis but the same ; 
My pang shall find a voice, from my youth upwards 
My spirit walk'd not with the souls of men, 
Wor look'd upon the i.'iirth with human eyes ; 
The tiiirst of their ambition was not miue. 
The aim of their existence was not mine; 
My joys, my griefs, my passions, and my powers, 
Made me a stranger; though I wore the form, 
I had no sympathy with breathing flesh, 
Nor midst the creatures of clay that girded me 

Was there but one who but of her anon, 

I said with men, and with the thoughts of men, 
I held but slight communion ; but instead, 
My joy was in the wilderness, — to breathe 
The difBcuit air of the iced mountain's top. 
Where the birds dare not build, nor insect's wing 
Flit o'er the herbless granite ; or to plunge 
Into the torrent, and to roll along 
On the swift whirl of the new breaking wave 
Of river-stream, or ocean, in their flow. 
In these my early strength exulted; or 
To follow through the night the moving moon, 
The stars and their development ; or catch 
The diizzling lightnings tiU my eyes grew dim; 
Or to look, list'ning, on the scatter'd leaves. 
While Autumn winds were at their evening song. 
The«e were my pastimes, and to be alone ; 
Pof if the beings, of whom I was one, — 
Hating to be so, — cross'd me in my path, 
I felt myself degraded back to them, 
And was all clay again. And then I dived. 



In ni; lone vanderings, to the caves of death, 

Searching its cause in its pffect; and drew 

From wither'd bones, and skulls, and lieap'd up dast^ 

Conclusions most forbidden. Then [ paas'd 

The nights of years in sciences untaught, 

Siive in the old time ; and with time and toil, 

And terrible ordeal, and sue!) penance 

As iu itself hath power u|jon tlie air. 

And spirits that do compass air and earth. 

Space, and the peopled infinite, I made 

Mine e;es familiar wilh Lternity, 

Such as, before me, did the Magi, and 

He who from ont their fountain dwellings raised 

Eros and AnUros,' at Gadara, 

As I do thee ; — and with mv knowledge grew 

Tlie thirst of knowledge, and the power and joj 

Of this most bright intelligence, until 

Wi/fti. Proceed. 

Man. Oh ! I but thns prolong'd my words, 
Boasting these idle attributes, because 
As I approach the core of my heart's grief — 
But to my task. 1 have not named to tJiee 
>'atlier or mother, mistress, friend, or being. 
With whom I wore the chain of human ties ; 
If I had sQch, they scem'd not such to me ; 
Yet there was one 

Wikh. Spare not thyself — proceed. 

Man. She was like me in lineaments ; her eyes. 
Her hair, her features, all, to the very tone 
Even of her voice, they said were like to mine; 

' Tbe philofopber JunbUcni. Th« (tot; of llx ruung of Ens and Antcrca m , 
finnd iu hi* life bj Itiitut|iiuB. It ii well told.— ["It J* reported of Iud," uji 
Buutpiiu, "that while he uid liia Bcholara wore bathing in the hot titthi of UaJan, 
in S)Tit, k dispute uiimg mncerning the bsthi, ha. tmiliob ordered hii di>*iiilea to 
tA the inhahiUnU bj what uaaaa ths two leswr apnnga, that vera nea-er and 
kandfomer than the n«t, were called. Tn which the inbabitanti nplied, thit ' tha 
one waa mIIrI Er», and the other Anteroa, but for what reason the; knw nut.' 
OpoD which Junblicus, alcting bj one of the iiiriof:*, put hii liaod iu the wa'«r. and 
■uttering aonia few worda to hiiuadf, oUlcd up a fair-compleiiDaAl bu7, with gold- 
eoloared loclii dangling frum hia back and breaat. bo that he looked liku one that waa 
wiahing : and Ifacii. goinj to the other apHng, aodrlning u he had <luue before. CLiled up 
Mother Cupid, with darker and mors diiheTelled hair ; upon which Initb th : Capid* 
elnag abnnt Jamblicua; but he prewmUj sent them back to their propor phwv. 
Altar Ibi^ hii friend* suliniittdl their brlicf li' him in emTthlng."^ 
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But softea'd oU, and temper'd into beauty : 
Slie had the same lone thoughts and wanderingfi. 
The quest of hidden knowledge, and a miud 
To comprehend the universe : nor these 
AJoiie, but with tliem gentler powers than mine, 
Pity, and smiles, and tears — which I had not ; 
And tenderness — but that I had for her j 
Humility — and that I never had. 
Her faults were mine — her virtues were her own — 
I loved her, and destroy'd her ! 

micA. With thy hand? 

Man. Not with my hand, but heart, wjiicli broke hei 
It gazed ou mine, and wither'd. I have shed 
Utood, but nut. hers — and yet her blood was ehed ; 
I saw^and could not stanch it. 

W'i/cA. And for this — 

A being of the race thou dost despise. 
The order, which tiiine own would rise above, 
Miugling with us and ours, — Ihou dost forego 
Tlie gifts of our great knowledge, and ahrink'st back 
To recreant mortality Away ! 

Maa. Daughter of Air ! I tell thee, since that hour— 
But words are breath — look on me in my sleep. 
Or watch my watchings — Come and sit by me ! 
My solitude is solitude no more. 
But peopled with the Furies;— I have gnash'd 
My teeth in darkness till returuing morn, 
Tlien cursed myself till suuset; — I have pray'd 
For madness as a blessing — 'tis denied me. 
I have affronted death — but in the war 
Of elemetits the waters shrunk from me, 
And fatal things pass'd harmless; the cold hand 
Of an all-pitiless demon held me back. 
Back by a single hair, which would not break, 
lu fantasy, imagination, all 
The affluence of my soul — wliich one day was 
A Crcesus in creation — I plunged deep, 
But, like an ebbing wave, it dash'd me back 
Into the gulf of my unfathom'd thougiit. 
I plunged amidst mankind- — Forgctfulness 



HANF&BD [igr n. 

I Euuglit in alt, save where 'tis tn b<: found. 
And tiiat I have to lenri) ; tny sciences. 
My long pursued and saperhumaii art. 
Is mortal liere : I dwell in my despair — 
And live — and live for ever. 

Witch. It miiy be 

That I can aid thee. 

Man. To do tlus thy power 

Must wake the dead, or lay me low with them. 
Do so — in any shape — in any hour — 
With any torture — so it be tlie last. 

ffitch. That is not my province; but if thoa 
Wilt swear obedience to my will, and do 
My bidding, it may help thee to thy wishes. 

Man. I will not swear — Obey ! and whom F the spirits 
Whose presence I commaud, and be the slave 
Of those who servtd me — Never ! 

Wiich. Is this ail? 

Hast thou no gentler answer? — Yet bethink the , 
And pause ere thou njcetest. 

Man. I have said it. 

Witek. Enough I I may retire then — say I 

Man. Bftire I 

[Tkt Wrroa diiapptait. 

Man. (alone.) We are the fools of time and terror: Days 
Steal on 05, and steal from us ; yet we live, 
Loathing our life, and dreading still lo die. 
Li all the days of this detested yoke — 
This vital weight upon the slrriggling heart, 
Which sinks with sorrow, or beats qiiiuk with pain. 
Or joy that cuds in agony or faintuess — 
In nil the days of past and future, for 
In life there is no present, we can number 
How few — how less than few — wherein the bou! 
Forbean to pant for death, and yet draws biick 
As from a strmm in winter, though the chill 
Be but a moment's. I have one resource 
Still in my science— I can call the dead, 
And ask them wlut it is we dread to be: 
Tlic itcrucst answer can bat be tin: (Jriivc. 



And tliat Js nothing. If thej answer not - - ■ 
The buried Prophet answei^d to the Hag 

Of Eudor; and the Spartan Monarch drew 
From the Byzantine maid's unsleeping spirit 
An answer and his destiny — he slew 
That which he loved, unknowing what he stewr. 
And died unpardon'd — though he call'd in aid 
The Phyxian Jore, and in Phigalia roused 
Tile Arcadian Evocators to compel 
The indignant shadow to depose her wrath, 
Or fix her term of vengeance — slie replied 
In words of dubious import, but t'ullill'd.' 
If I had never lived, that whicli 1 love 
Had still been living; had I never loved, 
That which I love would still be beautiful, 
Happy and giving happiness. What is she? 
What is she now ? — a sufferer for my sins — 
A thing I dare not think upon^or nothing. 
Within few hours I shall not call in vain — 
Yet in this hour I dread the thing I dare : 
Until this hour I never shrunk to gaze 
On spirit, good or evil — now I ii-emble. 
And feel a strange cold thaw upon my heart. 

D 11017 of PnusaniaB, kiog of BpailA, (wbu cumuuoded the Gtveka it the haltle 
of PUtea, ftud afterwudi perishnl for an st(«mpt to betra; the LucedaimonuDs), auJ 
Ckouii-e, ia told in Plutarah'a life of Gimon ; and in the Laeoniu of P&uinDJai ths 
Dphin in bii descriptioii of (^reeoe, — [The following; a the pumge from FlDt&rcb : — 
' It a telMed, that vben P&UBUiias wu at KjUDtium, he cut his ejea apua ■ 
atug rirgia luuued Cleonice, of s noble fdinUj there, and inBlatal on haTing her 
I'r a miitreiB. The parents, intimidated bjr hii puwer, were aader the hard ueceasitj 
f giTiDg up (heir daaght^. The juiuig waman bagged tliat tlie light might be 
taken ont of bii apartmeuti, that she mtght go to his bed in secresf and gilenoe. 
When she entered be was juleep, and she onfortoaaUilj stninbled npon the lAbdle- 

dunking it vae an enemy coming to assassiiiate lum, noabeathed a dagi^t^ tiiat [itj 
bj him, and pltuiged it into the rirpn's heart. After tfaia be cootd aover real. Her 
appeared to htm btetj night, and with a msoaein^ tono repeated this beroit 

' Oo b) the fate which pride and Inst prepare I ' 
I, highlj incensed at this inbmous action, joined Cimoa to besiege liim in 
~ t he fiiuud meana to escape tbenoe ; and, as lie was stiH haunted hj 

nsnllei]. There he invoked the ainrit of Rteoni<», and eutnaled her 
She appeared, and told him ' be wuold soon be delivered bum all bis 
ttDublM. aflet his retom to SpaitA : ' in which, it seems, hia death was en)|malieallf 
Ibreti^l "- LiHciiioan'e PlWarch, vol. iiL p. H70.J 



But 1 can act even what I most ablior. 

And champion humaa fenrs. — Tlie night approachi 

BCENE in. 

The tummit of ike Jungfrau Mounlaia. 
Ertitr F:KaT De5ti!"i. 
The moon ia rising broad, and round, aod bright; 
And here on snows, where never human foot 
Of common mortal trod, we nightly tread. 
And leave no traces : o'er tlie savage sea, 
Tlie glassy ocean of the mouotain ice, 
We skitn its rugged breakers, wliich put on 
The aspect of a tumbling tempest's foam. 
Frozen in a moment' — a dead whirlpool's image: 
And Litis most steep fantastic pinnacle, 
The fretwork of some eartliquake — where the cloudi 
Pause to repose themselves in passing by — 
Is sacred to our revels, or our vigils; 
Here do I wait my sisters, on our way 
To the Hall of Arimaues, for to-night 
Is our great festival — 'tis strange they come not. 

A Voice vithmt, tirtgitig. 

The Captive Usurper, 

Huil'd down from the throne. 
Lay buried in torpor, 

Forgotten and lone; 
I broke through his ainmben, 

I shiver'd his chain, 
I leagued him with numbers — 

He's Tyrant again ! 
With the blood of a million he'll answer my care. 
With a nation's destruction — his flight and des^iair. 

Setond Voiei, vitkont. 

Tlie ship sail'd on, the ship sailM fast. 
But I h-fl not a sail, and 1 left iiol a mast; 



chcs. ~ 
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There is not a plank of the liull or the deck. 

And there ia not a. wretch to lament o'er his n reck ; 

Save one, whom I held, as he swam, by the liair. 

And he was a subject well worthy my care ; 

A traitor on land, and a pirate at aea — 

Bat I saved him to wreak further havoc fur me I 

Van DmiKT, oiuiwriiip. 
The city lies sleeping; 

The morn, to deplore it. 
May dawn on it weepint,' : 

Sullenly, slowly. 
The black plague flew o'er l^— 

Thousands lie lowly ; 
Tens of thousands shall perish; 

Tlie living shall fly from 
The aick they should cherish ; 

But nothing can vaiiquish 
The touch that they die from. 

Sorrow and anguish, 
And evil and dread. 

Envelope a nation ; 
The blest are the dead, 
Who see not the sight 

Of their own desolation ; 
This work of a night — 
This wreck of a realm — this deed of my doings 
For ages I've done, and shall still he renewing I 

AUn- l\e SiDOHc and Tbibp Sarimsa. 

The Thttc. 

Our hands contain tlie hearts of men. 

Our footsteps are their graves ; 
We only give to take again 

The spirits of our slaves ! 

Firti Set. Welcome ! — Where's Nemesis ? 
Second Da. At some great work ; 

Bat what I know not, for my hands were full. 
Third Dei. Behold she cometh. 



linl Set. Say, where hast thou bed 

Mj sisters niid thyself are slow to-niglit. 

Nm, I was detAUi'd repairing shattei^d thrones. 
Marrying fools, restoring dynasties. 
Avenging men upon their enemies, 
And making them repent their own revenge; 
Goading the wise to madness ; from the dull 
Shaping out oracles to rule the world 
Afresh, for they were waxing out of date, 
And mortals dared to ponder for themselves. 
To weigh kings in the balance, and to speak 
Of freedom, tlie forbidden fruit. — Away ! 
We have outstay'd the hour — mount we out clouds ! 



( 
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l/i/nm of the Sp:uti. 
Hail to out Master I— Prince of Earth and Air ! 

Who walks the clouds and waters — in his hand 
The 8ce]itre of the elements, which tear 

Themselves lo cliaos at his high commauti t 
He brealheth — anci a tempest shakes the sea; 

He speaketh — »nd the clouds reply in thunder; 
He gnzeth — from his glance the sunbeams flee; 

He moveth — earthquakes rend the world asunder. 
Beneath his footsteps the volcanoes rise ; 

His shadow is the Pestilence ; his path 
The comets herald through the crackling skie!< ; ' 

And planets turn to ashes at Ids wrath. 
To him War otTers daily sacrifice; 

To liim Death pars his tribute ; Life is his, 
With all its infinite of agonies— 

Aud his the spirit of whatever is ! 

' [" Tk« Mucta binid thToii|li the barniag *ki«a,"— MS.) 




Enter Ike Dwniio and NEHMlik. 

Firit Des. Glory to Arirannca I on tlie earth 
His pover increaseth — botli my sisters did 
His bidding, nor did I neglect my duty ! 

Second Dei. Glory to Arimanes ! nc who bow 
The necks of men, bow down before liia throne ! 

Tkird Ika. Glory to ArLmaiies ! we await 
His nod I 

jVtfm. Sovereign of Sovereigns I we are thine. 
And all tliat liveth, more or leas, is ours. 
And most things wholly so ; still to increase 
Our power, increiaing thine, demands our care, 
And we ore vigilant. Thy hte commands 
Have been fullill'd to tlie utmost. 



A Spirit. What is here? 

A mortal ! — Thou most rash and fatal wretch, 
Ilow down and worship I 

Second Spirit. I do know the maTi — 

A magian of great power, and fearful skill ! 

Tkinl Spirit, Bow down and worship, slave ! — What, know',-;! 
thou not 
Thine and our Sovereign ? — Tremble, and obey I 

All the Spiritt, Prostrate thyself, and thy condemned clay, 
Child of the Earth ! or dread the worst. 

Man. I know it; 

And yet ye see I kneel not. 

Fourth Spirit. 'Twill be taught thee. 

Man. 'I'is taught already ; — many a night on the earth. 
On the liare ground, have 1 bow'd down my faw, 
And strew'd my head with ashes-; 1 have known 
The folness of humiliation, for 
I sunk before my vain despair, and knelt 
To my own desolation. 

F'f/U Spirit. Dost thou dare 

Kef use to Arimanes on his throne 
What the whole earth accords, beholding not 
The terror of his Glory ? — Crouch ! I say. 

Man. Bid ^iwi bore down to that which is above him. 
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1!iac k^fxvtietucs is mc iannmi9&. jdi£ 
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Hjt« zu sve d lis 'ifsn : imi in dtwr s 
Miiie HoL A rriT^ vxca L vii: aicr ni^ 
Tec p«raiL vscat wic zvij. H* s 
Aid t^ize, IK 3ia:Y be : be ic sc^ er 3!CC 
Xo KXZMsr S pirit in t^ rszica aaca 

3«i- Whjt datk be bere laea ? 

JKn. Te knov vbas I bsre k=o«iK; lad 
I tfMA Boc be aiBOG^ je : bafi ibere are 
Pov€» deeper ftul beroad — ^I cocDe in qoeat 
Of fodi, to answer onto vh^ I seek. 

Nem. What voalif St thoa ? 

JKm. Iboa eanst BOl lepfyto 

Ctll op the dead—mj question is for them. 

Nem. Great Arimanes, doth thj vill aTooek 
The vishes of this mortal ? 

4ri. Tea. 
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Nem. Whom wouldst lliou 

UncWnd r 

Maa. One without a tomb — call up 

Shadow I or fipirit 1 

Whatever thou art, 
Which still doth inherit 

The wliole or a part 
Of the form of tliy birth. 

Of the mould of thy clay, 
Wliicli return'd lo the earth. 

Re-appear to the day ! 
Bear what thou borest. 

The heart and the form, 
And the aspect thou woreat 

Redeem from the worm. 
Appear I — Appear ! — Appear I 
W4io sent thee there requires thee here ! 

\Tht PUiUmn o/A3ti»TK rita and HokU in Ihe mlJi 

Man. Can this be death ? there's bloom upon her cheek ; 
But now 1 see it is no liTing hue, 
But a strange hectic — like the unnatural red 
Which Autumn plants upon the perisli'd leaf. 
It. is the same ! Oh, God ! that 1 should dread 
To look upon Ihe sjime — Astarte ! — No, 
) cannot ?pi'iik to her — but bid her speak — 
Forgive ine or condemn me. 



By the power which hath broken 
Tlie grave which enlhrall'd thee. 

Speak to him who hath ^ijiokeu. 
Or those who have cali'd thee ! 

Max. She is silent. 

And in that silence I am more than Bn:<wer'd. 

Nem. My power extends no further. Prince of Air I 
It rests wnth lliee alone — command her voice. 



Jri.' Spirit — obey tliis sccjrtre ! 

Nem. ' Silent still t 

She is not of our order, but belongs 
To the otlier powers. Mortal 1 thy quest is vain, 
And we are baffled iJso. 

Man. Hi:ar me, hear me — 

Afltarte t my beloved ! speak to me : 
I have so much endured — so much endure — 
Look on me I the grave hath not changed thee mom I 
Than I am changed for thee. Tliou lovedat me 
Too much, as I loved thee : we were not mnde 
To torture thus each otlier, though it were 
'i'he deadliest sin to love as we have loved. 
Say that thou loath'st me not — that I do bear 
This punishment for both — tbat thou i\i]t be 
( hie of the blessed — and tbat I shall die ; 
For hitherto all hateful things conspire 
To bind me in existence — in a life 
Which makes me shrink from immortality — 
A future like the past. I cannot rest. 
I know not what 1 ask. nor what I seek : 
I feel but what thou art, and what I am ; 
And I would hear yet once before I perisri 
The voice wliicli was mj music — Speak to me I 
For I have call'd on thee in the stili night. 
Startled liie slumbering birds from the huali'd boughs, 
And woke the mountain wolves, and made the c 
Acquainted with thy vainly echoed name. 
Which answer* d me — many things answer'd mc — 
Spirits and men — but thou wert silent ail. 
Tet speak to me 1 I have outwatch'd the stars, 
And gazed o'er heaven in vain in search of thee. 
Spi-ak to me I I have wandeKd o'er the earth. 
And never found thy likeness—Speak to mel 
book on the fiends around — they feel for me: 
I fear them not, and feel for thee alone — 
S^ifftk to me ! though it be in wrath ; — but say — 
1 reck not what — but let me hear thee oncfr-> 
This once — once more ! 

PAaatom o/A$tarU. M.infredl 









I live but in the sound— it is thy voice ! 

Phan. Manfred I To-iuorrow ends thjr earthly ills. 
J'Brenell ! 

Man. Yet one word more — am I forgiven ? 

Phau. I'areweU ! 

Man. Say, shall we meet again ? 

Phan. Farewell! 

Man. Ooe word for mercy ! Say thou loTest me. 

Piuit. Manfred!" 

[The Spirit of A«»aTK Uiiapptari 

jVVa. She's gone, and will not be retall'd: 

Her words will be fulfiU'd. Eetum to the earth. 

A Spirit. He is convulsed— This is to be a mortal 
And seek the tilings beyond mortality. 

Another Spirit. Yet, see, he mastereth himself, and makes 
His torture tributary to his will. 
Hnd he been one of us, he would have made 
All iiwful spirit. 

Ncjn. Hast thou further question 

Of our great sovereign, or his worsliippers ? 

Man. None, 

Nem. Then for a time farewell. 

Mm. We meet then ! Where ? On the earth ?— 
Even as thou wilt r and for the grace accorded 
I now depart a debtur, Fare ye well ! 

[fir* MASfuri, 
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Man. Wliatisthehour? 




^^H 


Her. It wants but one till ^uruet. ~^^| 


And promises a lovely twilight. 




^^H 


Man. Say, 




^^H 


Are ail things so disposed of in the tower 




^^^M 


As I directed ? 




^^^H 


Her. All, my lord, are ready : 




^^^H 


Hero is the key and casket. 




^^^1 


Man. It is weU : 




^^H 


Thou mayst retire- 


[SM 


H..„fl 


Man. {alone.) There is a calm upon me— 


'hH 


Inexplicable sUllnesst which tUl now 






Did not belong to what I knew of life. 




^^^1 


If that I did not know philosophy 




^^^1 


To be of aU our vanities the motliest. 




^^^1 


The merest word tliat evpr fooVd the ear 




^^^1 


From out the schoolmatL's jargon, I should deem 




^^^1 


Tlie golden secret, the sought "Kalon." found, 




^^^1 


And seated in my soul. It will not hut. 




^^^1 


But it is well to have known it, though but once 




^^^1 


It hath eiilai^d my thoughts «illi a new sense, 




^^^1 


And I within mv tablet would note down 




^^^1 


That there is such a feeling. Who is there? 
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Her. Mj lorU. tlie abbot of St. Maurice craves 

To grtet your presence. 

Evlfr ae Abbot op Si. Hiumcl 

Abbot. Peace be with Count Manfred ! 

Man. Thanks, holy father 1 welcome to these walls ; 
niy presence honours thein, and blesseth those 
Who dwell within them. 

Jiiot. Would it were so, Connl ! — 

But I would fain confer with thee alone. 

Man. Herman, retire. — What Vfould my reverend guest? 

Abbot. Thus, without prelude: — Age and zeal, my office. 
And good intent, must plead my privilege ; 
(Jut near, though not acquainted neighbuurliood, 
May also be my henild, flumours strange, 
.\nd of unholy nature, are abroad, 
And busy with thy name; a noble name 
Fur centuries : may be who bears it now 
Tran.smit it unimpair'd ! 

Man. Proceed, — I listen. 

Adbof. 'Tis said thou boldest converse with the things 
Which are forbiddcii to the search of man; 
Tliat with the dwellers of the dark oborles. 
The many evil and unheavenly spirits 
Which wallc the valley of tlie shade of death. 
Thou commuuest. 1 know that with mankind, 
TUy fellows in creation, thou dost rarely 
Exchange thy thoughts, and tluit thy sobtude 
Is as an anchorite's, were it but boly. 

Man. And what are they who do avouch these things 

Abboi. My pious brethren — the sacred peasantry — 
Even thy own vassals — who do look on thee 
With most unquiet eyes. Thy life's in peril, 

Man. Take it. 

Abbot. I corae to save, and not destroy : 

I u ould not pry into thy secret soul ; 
fiut if these things be sooth, there still is tune 
For penitence and pity : reconcile thee 
With the true church, and through the church to heaven. 



Man. I hear thee. This is my reply : wbate'cr 
I may have been, or am, doth rest between 
Heaven and myself. I sliatl not choose a mortal 
To be my mediator. Have I sinn'd 
Against your ordinances ? prove and punish !' 



" AbttA. IThen, beu- uid Iremble 1 For t]te headnroog wralcli 
Who in (he auil of inimte hanlihoad 
Would ihield hiuual^ u>d battle lur bla •ins. 
There ia tfie atake od urth, and beyoud earlb elenuil 

Man, Chuit;, mmt retereDd hlber, 
Becomei llij li|H to mucb more thvi thii memue, 
Thkb I Tould rail thee back to it ; but uy, 
Wh»t woold'et thou with me t 

Abbot. It lua; be tfaere im 

Thingi Uut vonld ahake tface — but I keep iluaa bkck. 
And give the« till to-morrow to repent, 
Tben if tliau doat Dot all devote thjself 
Ta pcoance, and with gift of ill tbj luidi 
To the moDUterjr 

Han. I nndentand thee, — well! 

Abbot. Expect no men; ; I hare warned ihes. 

Man. Iteming thi emlat .) Stop — 
Then in ■ gift for thee nilhin this cuiket. 

[UuirBKD opent the cailut, tiriixt a light, and bums M 
Bo t AlblvDtli 1 
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(, n'n jinp ul /ollowt : — 



On the nTen-itone. 
And hii black wing flita 

U'er the milk -white bone ; 
To and fio, u the night- winila blow, 

The earean of the oiaaeain nringa ; 
And there alone, on the nTen-etoae,* 

Tba raTOk flap* hie doiky wingi. 

Tb* fatten creak — and hia ebon bealc 

Onak* to the cloae oF the hollow aoand ; 
And thii ii the tune, bf the li^t of the mnlB, 

To whiob the wilebet danoe their round — 
Ueriilj, norril;, eheerilj. ekeeiily, 

Heml;, «|ieKli the l«ll : 
'fhe dead in their aliraiidi, and the demoiia in doudi^ 

Flock to the witdiea' caniiTal. 



AMnA. I fear thee D< 

A*annt thee, etU one ! 

Man. CetTdjr thJa m 
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Aiiot. My son ! I did not speak of puiiialiment. 
But penitence and pardon ; — with thjself 
'llie choice of such remains — and for the last, 
Our institutions ami our strong belief 
Have given me power to smooth tlie path froTn aia 
To higher hope and better thoughts ; the firet 
I leave to heaven, — " Vengeance ia mine alone !" 
So saith the Lordj and with all humbleness 
His servant echoea back the awful word. 

Man, Old man ! there is no power in holy men, 
Nor charm in prayer, nor purifying form 
Of penitence, nor outward look, nor fast, 
Nor agony — nor, greater tlian all these. 
The innate tortures of that deep despair. 
Which is remorse witliout the fear of hell. 
But all in all sufficient to itself 
Would make a hell of lieaven — can exorcise 
From out the unbounded ."pirit tlie quick sense 
Of its own sins, wrongs, sufferance, and revenge 

To ila extremeet peak — wnuEi with Iiim there 
?n>m now till iDiirite ; list tiiin gate, and know 
Hs ne'er ft^iin will be so oear tu heaien. 
Bat btrm him not : uid, when the mDrning breaka, 
Set bim down nfe in bis tell— awiy with him ! 

Atfi. Had I not Lelter bring his brethren t4», 
Gct11T«Qt and all, to bcu hiuk companj I 

Man. No, thin will sene fur the preaeat. Take bim up. 

A ik. Cnme, (run I iioff an raorciaoi cir two, 
And we ahall 9; the lighter. 

AiauBOTH ditappeari tn'M M« Ab»OT, naging om fdloirr t- 
A. prodigal kid. anil n msid nndone, 

And ft wiJiiw nj-wedded within tho year ; 
Aod • world])' nmnk, and ai pregnant non, 

An thinga which ereiy daj appear. 

Mmrup atone. 
ifitii. Why mnild thia fool break in on me, anJ ham 
H J art to pranka faulostiislt— no matter. 
It *a« not of my seeking. My bcort siskeoa, 
And weigha a Gi'd foreboding on my Mnl ' 
But it ii calm — calm a« a inllea aea 
AAei the hnrrimne ; the winds are sldll, 
Bnt the ooM waves iwell higb and hesTily, 
And there i> danger in them. Such s reat 
Ii no repoee. My life hath been a combat, 
And enery thought a wnnnd, till I am acarr'd 
la tbe immortal jiart of me. — What now I"] 
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UpvD jtmU; that » ao tesie pa» 

C«& deal that joitke on tfce «ei5-€oiCfiieBs'd 

Be dea!f on ini ovb sooL 

AtM* AH t£is i» vcQ ; 

For Uiif vin pass svbt, and be soeceafed 
Bf aa amindoai hope, aidch fbafi look ap 
With calm avmaiice to that fakaKd place, 
Wbkik jJl who seek but vio, whaterer be 
Their earthlj erroc^ so tber be atoned : 
And tf^ eommepceiDcnt of atonemmt is 
The teuse of ita DecoaitT. Sar od — 
And all our church can teadi thee shall be tassht : 
And all we can absdre thee shall be pardon'd. 

Man. When Some's sixth emperor* was near his larf» 
The Tictim of a self-inflicted wound. 
To shun the torments of a public death* 
From senates once his slares, a certain soldier. 
With show of lojal pity, wonld hare stanch'd 
The gnshing throat with his ofScions robe ; 
Tiie djing Boman thrust him back, and said — 
.Soirif: empire still in his expiring glance — 
" It i« too late— is this fidelity V' 

Ahfjot. And what of this ? 

Man, I answer with the Roman — 

"It is too late!*' 

AhfM. It never can be so. 

To rca^iidle thyself with thy own soul, 
AikI thy own soul with heaven. Hast thou no hope ? 
n*i« strango — even those who do despair above, 
Yf't sha|)e themselves some fantasy on earth, 
T<i which frail twig they cling, like drowning men. 

Man, Ay — father ! 1 have had those early visions. 
And noble aspirations in my youth. 
To make my own the mind of other men, 

* f^Hlyif bring defrttftd b % general engagement near Brizellam, stabbed himaelf. 
IHoUr^h Mti, thaif tboogh he TiTed fnlly as badly aa Nero, hU last momenti were 
Ukjm) 'if a pnil'Ki'ipb^r; aod Martial bun tbif< muplet : — 

" HH Gaio, dum rivit, sane vel Cacsare major, 
l>nm moritur, numquid major Othone fuit '. *^] 

« r M i«^ ^L . i '>'»* J'** of life, but ) , ,. J ^. .. wo , 

['•Toriiunlj^^,,^,^^^, I public d«th. -MS.J 



The enlighteuer of nations; and to rise 
I knew not whither — it might be to fall 



But faU, » 



s the It 



e inottutain-cataraut, 
Wliich having leapt from its most dazzling height, 
Dven in the foaming strength of its ub^vsa, 
(Which casts np mist; columns that become 
Clouds raining from the re-ascended skies,) 
Lies low but mighty still. — But this is past. 
My thoughts mistook themselves. 

A660I. And wherefuie so? 

Man. I could not tame my nature down; for lie 
Must serve who fain would sway ; and soothe, and sue. 
And watch all time, and pry into all place, 
Aiid be a living lie, who would become 
A mighty thing amongst the mean, and such 
The mass are; I disdain'd to mingle with 
A herd, though to be leader — and of u'olves. 
The lion is alone, and so am I. 

A66oe. And why not live and act with otlier men? 

Mait. Because my nature was averse from life; 
And yet not cruel ; for I would not make, 
I3ut ^nd a desolation. Like the wind. 
The red-liot breath of the most lone siuioom, 
^Vhich dwells but in the desert, and sweeps o'er 
The barren sands which bear no shrubs to blast. 
And revels o'er their wild and arid waves. 
And seeketh not, so that it is not sought. 
But being met is deadly,- — sucli hath been 
The course of my existence; but there came 
Thingj in my path which are no more. 

AdM. Alas ! 

I 'gin to fear that thou art past all aid 
From me ntid from my calling; yet so young, 
1 still »oidd— 

Man. Look on me! there is an ordw 

Of mortals on the earth, who do become 
Old in their youth, and die ere middle a(.'e. 
Without the violence of a warlike death ;" 
Some perishing of pleasure, some of study, 
Some worn with toil, some of mere n 
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^EXE IL 



^>A«. 1\:I. Le so ? 



Glorious Orb ! flie idol 
Of early nature, and the vigorous race 
Of undiseased mankind, tlie giant sons ' 
Of the embrace of angeU, with a sex 
More beautiful than they, which did draw down 
The erring spirits who can ne'er return. — 
Most glorious orb ! that wert a worship, ere 
The mvstery of thy making was revealM ! 
Tliou earliest minister of the Almighty, 
Which gladdeu'd, on their mountain tops, the hearts 
Of the Chaldean shepherds, till they pour'd 
I'hemselvea in orisons I Thou material God ! 
And representative of the Unknown — 
Who chose thee for his shadow I Thou chief slar ! 
Centre of many stars ! which mak'st our earth 
Eudnrable, and temperest the hues 
And hearts of all who walk within thy rnys 1 
Sire of the seasons I Monarch of the climes, 
And those who dwell in them ! for near or far, 
Our inborn spirits have a tint of thee 
Even as oar outward aspects ; — thou dost rise, 
And shine, and set in glory. Fare thee well 1 
I ne'er shall see thee more. As my first glance 
or love and wonder was for thee, then take 
My latest look : thou wilt not beam on one 
To whom the gifts of life and warmth have been 
Of a more fatal nature.' lie is irone : 
I follow. 



[Exii Mm 



*' Anil it oune tc 



nwn, unil llicy lore 



a fua, Oia.1 the Sotii of God turn the danghli 
■en lur, &f. — " Tbare vere giiuiti ia the earth in Ihiiie dnyi 
. vbeB the Sotu of God otoie in onto the iltngiitvn of n 
riuldreu to them, the same bwami? raigbtj mea which were of old, 
Gmait, eh. tL verKs 2 utd 4. 

• ['■ Praj, WW ManfieJV ipctrh U> the Siin Btill reUintd in trt thiiil ! I 
it *u DM of th« bed io the thing, ud better thui the CuliBciim." - 
Ltlttn, 1B17.] 



HiBXm, MjtKuii., aid oilier dependanli of Mihfked. 

Her. 'Tia strange enough ; night after night, fur vears;. 
He hatli pursued long vigils in tliis tower, 
Witliout a witness. I have been within it, — 
So have we all been oft-times; but from il, 
Or ita contents, it were impossible 
I'o draw conclusions absolute, of aught 
Hia studies tend to. To be sure, there is 
One chamber where none enter : I would give 
The fee of what I have to come these three yejirs. 
To pore upon its mysteries. 

Mauvel. 'Twere diiugcrous ; 

Content thjself with what thou know'st already. 

Her. All ! Manuel ! thou art elderly and wise, 
And couldst say much; thou hast dwelt within liie eitjtle- 
How many years is't? 

Manuel. Ere Count Manfred's birth, 

J served his fatlier, whom he nought resembles, 

Her. Tiiere may be more sons in like predicament. 
But wherein do they differ? 

Manuel. I spesk not 

or features or of form, but mind and habits; 
Count Sigismund was proud, but jpiy and free, — 
A warrior and a reveller ; he dwelt not 
Witli hooks and solitude, nor made tlie niglit 
A gloomy vigU, but a festal time, 
Merrier than day; he did not walk the rocks 
And forests like a wolf, nor turn aside 
From men and their delights. 

Her. Beslirew the hour, 

Hut those were jocund times 1 1 would tliat such 
Would visit llic old wnlls agniii ; they look 
As if they had forgotten them. 



Manuel. These walls 

Must change their chieftain first. Oh 1 I have seen 
Some strange things in them, Hertniin.' 

Her. Come, be frieDdly ; 

KeUite me some to wliile away our watch : 
I've heard thee darkly spealf of an event 
Which happen'd hereabouts, by this same tower, 

Manuel. That was a night indeed ! I do remember 
'Twas twilight, as it may be now, and such 
Auotber evening; — yoii red cloud, wliich reata 
On Eigher'fl pinnacle, so rested then, — 
So tike that it might be the same ; the wind 
Was faint and gusty, mid the mountain snows 
Bi'gau to glitter with the climbing moon ; 
Count Manfred was, as now, within his tower, — 
How occupied, we knew not, but with him 
'I'he sole companion of his wanderings 
And watcliings — her, whom of all earthly things 
That lived, the only thing he seem'd to love, — 
As he, indeed, by blood was bonnii to do. 

The lady Astarte, his ' 

Huahl who comes here ? 

• ["Soma rtr»Dge things in cfaeu few jean." — MS.] 

* [The ramuader of tliB Aol in ita oiigiouJ sliape, r&n Chns : — 

BiT. Look—look— the tower— 

The tover*! od Gre. Oh, hnTena »oil earth 1 irhac gound, 
Hhrt dreidful (onnd i» that T [A rmth litt Ih under. 

Manuel. Help, help, there !— to the reacue of tho Count, — 
The Cotint'v in dAuger, — ^vh&t ho ! there ! npprowih 1 

[Tke SerranU, VauaU, and Ptaianlrt/ apprradt iliipijied wilk 

If there be uiy of foa who bftve heart 

And love of hmnao kiad, ami will to aid 

Thoae in dittreo — pause not — but follow me^ 

Tho portal'n open, fijUo*. [MiHimi 50a in. 

Her. Come-who f.illomi I 

What, none of y« 1 — ye recrcanU ! rJiiier then 
Witliont. t will not lee old Hannel risk 
Hi* few rsmaining ream uiuidod. [Hikiun g<ia in. 

Vanol. Hark !— 

No — all ia ailent — not a breath — the £ame 
Whioh ib>jt forth aoch a blaie ta all gone : 
W bat may tlia mean I Ufa enter 1 

Ptaiant. Faith, not I,— 

.S'ul that, if one, or tno, ai ntorr, n-ill jciu. 



4C JCAXFRED. [lor m. 

Emier ike Abbot. 

AbboL Where is tout master ? 

Her, Yonda in tlie tovcr. 

AbboL I mast speak with him. 

Man ueL Tia impossible ; 

He is most private, and must not be thus 
Intruded on. 

Abbot, Upon mjself I take 

I then vUl lUy behind ; baft, fiir my put, 
I do not aee preciaelj to what end. 

Vataal. Cenae your Tain priung come. 

Manuel {tpeaJtimg witkim'>. *Tis all in vais— 

He^idead. 

Her. {witkuk,) Not so — eren nov methonght he mored ; 
But it ia dark — so >*ear him geutiy out — 
Softly — hov eolu he ia ! take care of his temples 
In winding down the s'«Aircaae. 

Se-emter Majtckl amd Hmuux, btarimff MjLxrao m thtir 

ManweL. Hie to the eastle, some of ye, and l<ing 
What aid yiTo can. Saddle the barb, and speed 
For the kech to the dty — qni^ ! aome water there ! 

Ber. His cheek is black — bat there is a &int bcaft 
Still lingering aboat the heart. Some water. 

[They tprinUe Mastekd tcitk water : after a pamm, 
aigmM of life, 

Manuel. He seems to striTe to speak^^ome— eheerly, Gbvaft I 
He mores his lips — canst hear him ! I am dd, 
And cannot catch fiunt aoands. 

[HnxAX indining kit kead and iii ffi i s N^. 

Her. I hear a word 

Or two — bat indistinctly — what is next f 
What's to be done ? let's bear him to the castle. 



[MAyrazn mationM with kit kamd mot to rtmvre km 

Manuel. He disapprores— and 'twere of no arail — 
He changes rapidly. 

Her. 'Twill soon be orer. 

Manuel. Oh ! what a death is this I that I should live 
To nhake roy gray hairs orer the last chief 
Of the hoose of Sigismond. — And each a death ! 
Akme —we know not how — anshrired — untended — 
With strange arorimpaniments and fearful signs — 
I shudder at the sight — bat must not leave him. 

Manfred irpeaking faintly and d<j>wly\. Old man f *tis not fo difieuH 
to die. 

[MAVfEXX) kaiwimg mid fAtt, exinrti. 

Her. His eyes are fixed and lifeleas. — He is gone. — 
Manuel. (Jli-te them. — My old band quirers. — He depart*— 
Whith* r > I 'Ir^.a*! t«> think — bat he is gi>ne !] 



IB n.] MANPKRD. 

Tlic forfeit of my fault, if fault there be — 
But I must see him. 

Her. Thou hast seen him once 

This eve already. 

A660I. Heritiau I I command thee, 

Ktiock, and apprize the Count of my approach, 

Her. "We dare not. 

Abdoi. Then it seema I must be herald 

Of mj own purpose. 

Manuel. Reverend father, stop — 

1 pray you pause. 

J66ol. Why 80? 

Manuel. But step this way, 

And I will tell you furllicr. 



[KOH-I. 



Interior 0/ Iht Totcer. 

HANrRED ofoiU. 

The stars are forth, the moon above tlie tops 
Of the snow-shilling mountains. — Beautiful I 
I linger yet witli Nature, for t!ie Night 
Hath been to me a more familiar face 
Than that of man ; and in her starry shade 
Of dim and solitary loveliness, 
I Jearu'd the language of auotlier world. 
I do remember me, that in my youlh, 
When I was wandering, — upon such a niglit 
I stood within the Coliseum's wall,* 
'Midst the chief relics of almighty Rome ; 
Tlie trees which grew along the broken arches 
Waved dark in the blue midnight, and the stars 

* ["The npeaiag of thuiceBe ii, perb&ps, the Gneat poBsage in the 
■olnoti, eaim, ■nd iMJntic chknder Ultovi an sir or gnadeiir otbi 
wkiab wM in dsnj^ c^ appearing gxtzkngant."— '" 



U&KPBSD, 

Shone tlirougU tlie rents of ruin ; from afar 

The wntch-dog bay'd beyond the Tiber; and 

More near &om out the Ctesai^ j);ilnce came 

The owl's long ery, and, interruptedly, 

Of distant sentinels the tilfiil sung 

Begun and died upon the gentle ffind. 

Soirie cypressea beyond the time-worn breach 

Appear'd to skirt the horizon, jet Ihej stood 

Within a bowshot. Where the Csesars d«elt, 

And dwell the tuneless birds of night, amidst 

A ^ve which springs through levell'd battlement^ 

And twines its roots with the imperial hearth?, 

] vy usurps the laurel's place of growth ; 

lint the gladiators' bloody Circus stands, 

A noble wreck in ruinous perfection. 

While CtKsar's chambers, and the Augustan hiJIa, 

Grovel on earth in indistinct decay. 

And thou didst shine, thou rolling moon, upou 

All this, and cast a wide and tender light. 

Which r^uften'd down the hoar austerity 

Of rugged desolation, and fill'd up, 

As 'twere anew, the gaps of centuries ; 

Leaving that beautiful which still was so. 

And making that which was not, till the place 

Became religion, and the heart ran o'er 

With silent worship of the great of old, — 

The dead, but sceptred sovereigns, who still rule 

Our spirits from their urns. 

'Twas such a night ! 
"I'is striinge that I recall it at this time; 
But I have fouiid our thoughts take wildest flight 
Even at the moment when ihej should array 
Themselves in pensive order. 

StiitT (Aa AiioT. 

J6iio(. My good lord I 

I cmve a second grace for this approach ; 
But yel let not my humble zeal offend 
By its abruptness — all it hath of ill 
Recoils on me ; its good in the effect 



May liglit upon your Lead— could 1 say heart — 
Could I toucli that, with words or prayers, 1 should 
Becall a noble spirit which hath wander'd ; 
But is not yet all lost. 

Man. Thou kuow'st me notj 

My days are number'd, and my deeds recorded : 
Eetire, or 'twill be dangerous— Away ! 

Abbot. Thou dost not mean to menace me ? 

Man. Not I ; 

I simply tell thee peril is at hand. 
And would preserve thee. 

Abbot. What dost thou mean? 

Man, Look the.'e! 

What dost thou see ? 

Abbot. Nothing. 

Man. Look there, 1 say, 

And steadfastly; — now tell me what thou seest ? 

Abbot. That which should shake me,— but 1 fear it not : 
I see a dusk and awful figure rise. 
Like an infernal god, from out the earth ; 
His face wrapt in a mantle, and his form 
Bobed as with angry clouds : he stands between 
Thyself and me — but I do fear hira not. 

Mait. Thou hast no cause — he shall not harm thee — but 
His sight may shock thine old limbs into palsy. 
I say to thee — Retire I 

Abbot. And I reply — 

Never — till I have battled with this fiend: — 
What doth he here ? 

Man. Why — ay — what doth he here ? 

I did not send for him,— he is unbidden. 

Abbot. Alas ! lost mortal ! what with guesta like these 
Hast thou to do ? I tremble for thy sake : 
Why doth he gaze on thee, and thou on him? 
Ah I he unveils his aspect i on his brow 
The thunder-scars are graven; from his eye 
Ulares forth the immortality of hell — 
Avaunt ! — 

Man. Pronounce — what is thy mission ? 

Spirit. Come ! 



MANFRED. [UK IB. 

Abbot. What art thou, unknown being? answer! — speak 1 

Spiril. The genius of this mortal. — Come ! 'tis time. 

Man. I am prepared for all things, but deaj 
The power whicli summons me. Who sent thee here? 

Spiril. Tliou'It know anon — Come! come! 

Man. I liave commanded 

Things of an essence greater far than thine. 
And striven with thy masters. Get thee hence ! 

Spirii. Mortal ! thine hour is come — Away 1 I say. 

Man. I knew, and know my hour is come, but not 
To render up my soul to such as thee ; 
Away I I'll die as I have lived — alone. 

Spirii. Then I must summon up my brethren. — Kisel 

lOtAiir apiriU Tt* 

Abbot. Avaunt! ye evO ones ! — A vaunt! I say; 
Ye have no power where piety hath power, 
And I do charge ye in the name — 

Spirit. Old man ! 

We know ourselves, our mission, and thine order; 
Waste not thy holy words on idle uses. 
It were in vain : this man is forfeited. 
Once more I summon him — Away ! Away ! 

Man. I do defy ye, — though I feel my soul 
Is ebbing from me, yet I do defy ye ; 
Nor will I hence, while I have earthly breath 
To breathe my scorn upon ye — earthly strengtli 
To wrestle, though with spirits ; what ye take 
Shall be U'eii limb by limb. 

Spirit. Reluctant mortal I 

Is this the Magian who would so pervade 
The world invisible, and make himself 
Almost our equal ? Can it be that thou 
Art thus in love with life? the very life 
Which made thee wretched ! 

Man. Thou false fiend, thou liest I 

My bfe is in its last hour,— Ma/ I know, 
Nor would redeem a moment of that hour ; 
I lio not combat against death, but thee 
And thy surrounding angels ; my past power 
Was purchased by no compact with tliy crcw. 



A 



v-I 



But by superior science — penance, dariug, 

And length of watching, strength of mind, and skill 

In knowledge of our fathers — when tlie earth 

Saw men and spirits walking side fa; side, 

And gave je no supremacy ; I stand 

Upon my strength — I do defy — deny — 

SpiiTQ back, and scorn je I — 

Spirii. But thy many crimes 

Have made thee 

Majt. "What are they to such 



tiiee P 
Must crimes be punish'd but by other crimes, 
And greater criminals? — Back to thy hell ! 
Thou hast no power upon me, (Aai I feel; 
Thou never shalt possess me, tAai I know ; 
What I have done is done ; I bear within 
A torture which could nothing gain from thine : 
The mind which is immortal makes itself 
Beqoital for its good or evil thoughts, — 
Is its own origin of ill and end 
And its own place and time;* its innate sense. 
When stripp'd of this mortality, derives 
No colour from the fleeting tilings witliout. 
But is absorb'd in sufferance or in joy. 
Bom from the knowledge of its own desert. 
Tiou didst not tempt me, and thou couldst not tempt me ; 
I have not been tliy dupe, nor am thy prey — 
But was my own destroyer, and will be 
My own hereafter. — Back, ye baflled fiends ! 
The hand of death is on me — but not yours ! 

[Th* UnmBiu dimfpfitr. 

Abbot. Alns! how pale thou art — thy lips are white— 
And thy breast heaves- — and in thy gasping tliroat 
The accents rattle : Give thy prayers to heaven — • 
Pray — albeit but in thought, — but die not thus. 

Man. Tis over — my dull eyes can 6k thee not; 
Bnt all things swim around me, and the earth 
Heaves as it were beneath me. Pare thee well — 
Give me thy hand. 



0F.1 



But jet o 



Cold — cold — eveu to tlie heart— 
—Alas 1 Low fares it with thee ? 



Allot. He's goDe — his soul liatli to'en its earthless fl 
Whither? I dread to tliiiik — but he is goiie.' 

* [la the fint edition, tbU Uoe wu sccidentaUj left oat. On diuoieiitit t 
omiuioD, Lord Bjroii irrote tu Hr. Mamt]' — "yon hare destrofed the vhole elEi .. 
and moral of the poem, b; omitticg the last line uf Man&ed'a spcakiog."] 

' ["Eactoaed," wrote Lord Byrou h) tiie pubUaher, Id June, IS2D, "ii K>malliiii( 
whir}) will intemt you ; u> wit, the opiiuan uf the gr^teat mui in Qerman; — perbapa 
in Earope — npoa one of the great tata of jonr adTertiieiaeiiU (all 'rarnons haiida,' aa 
Jamb Tduoh lued to laj of hii ngsmuffiDs) — in short, a ariti<|ue of Goetbe'* npoa 
Alartfrtd. Thore ti the original, an Englinh traniktion, and an Italian one : keep 
them all in jonr archivea ; for the opinioiu of inch a man aa (ioette, whether 
faToorable or not, are always inloroating — and tbia ia more «o, aa favourable. Hii 
Pniut I aerer road, fur I don'l know German ; bat Matthew Honk Lewis, in 1S]6, 
at Colignj, tianalaled most of it to mo sivi voce, and I waa natarally niDeh utmck 
with it : but it waa the 8teinbach and the Jnng^u, and something else, mach more 
tlian Faurtui, that made me write Manfred. The firet scene, howeier, and tint ol 

Tha critique which anampanied the letter waa an eitiact from Ooetbc'a Ktaul unrl 
Allhenhum (i, e. Art and Antiijtiit;) : — "Byron's tngedy. 'Manfred,' waa to me 
a wonderful phenomenon, and one that clouly tonehed me, Thit lingnlarly inlellcetual 
poet haa taken my Paustoa to himself, and eztraeted from it the stroogeat nourish- 
ment fur hii hypoohondriao hutooor. Ha haa made uie of the impelling principles in 
his own way, foi his own purpoaes, so that do one of them romaini tbe mme ; and it 
ia puticnlarly on thia aceounlthat I onnot enongh admire hii genioi. ThewboUia in 
thia way so completely formed anew, that it would bd an iuhirsating task for the critio 
to point out, not only tha altsiatiuiia he haa moile, but their degree of roaembUnee 
with, or diaaimilarily to, the original : in uie course of whieh I caauot deny, that the 
gloomy heat of an uuboimded and embennt despair beoomes at last oppnadve In tu. 
Yet is the dimtjsfaetion we feel always conneuted with eaUem and admintion. V« 
find tlias, in this tragedy, the qninteaaenee of the most aitouihing talent bom ta b« 
it« own tormentor, The chAnicter of Lord Byron'a life and poetry hardly permita a 
jual and equitable appreciation. He hna often enough oonfeised what it ia th»t 
wrmonia him. He hu repeatedly portmyed it ; and uueely any ana feels oompaanua 
fur this intolerable aaBering. oner which he is ever laborioaaly mminaUng. There an, 
pitjperly Bpcnking, two females whoaa phantoms for ever haunt him, and whieh, in 
Iliia pieoe also, perform printipal part* — one under the name of Aatarta, tha other 
without (arm or aetual preaenoe, and merely a vtnoe. Of the horrid oceoneaee which 
took plaoe with the former, the following is reUted : — When a bold and ent«rpriaing 
yuung man, be won the aSoeUans of a Florentine lady.* Her husband JiMureml the 
atuour, and murdered bia wife ; but the murderer was the same lught found dead in 
the street, and there was do one on whom any anspicion could be attached. Lord 
Byron nmotail from Plorence, aud these spirits haunted him all hia life after. This 
i-omaatio inoident ia raitdered highly probable by innnmnrable allnsooa to it in his 
poem*. As, for taslaiuM, when turning his sad eonlemphitions inwards, he aj^es t« 

■ [" The grain conHdence wilt which the Tensrable mlif truoea tlie faniaa of bis 
brother poet to real penous and eTcnu, making no diffii^ulty «Trii of a double ruunlar 
at Florinee (o fumiah grounds kr bii theory, affords an i>musin; imlanee of U>s 
dispoaitiiin wi pn-ialent throughout B'irope. to picture Byron lu a man of marrcls aail 
luyilariea, u well in hii life aa hU poetry."— MoOML J 
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himadf the fatal history of the king of Sparta. It is as follows : — Paosanias, a 
Lacedsemoniaa general, acquires glory by the important victory at Platcea, bat after- 
-wards forfeits i^e confidence of his countrymen through his am^ance, obstinacy, and 
secret intrigues with the enemies of his country. This man draws upon himself the 
heavy guilt of innocent blood, which attends him to his end ; for, while commanding 
the fleet of the allied Greeks, in the Black Sea, he is inflamed with a violent passion 
for a Byzantine maiden. After long resistance, he at length obtains her from her 
parents, and she is to be delivered up to him at night. She modestly desires tie 
servant to pat out the lamp, and while groping her way in the dark, i^e overturns 
it. Paosanias is awakened irom his, sleep — apprehensive of an attack from 
marderers, he seizes his sword, and destroys his mistress. The horrid sight never 
leaves him. Her shade pursues him unceasingly, and he implores for aid in vain 
from the gods and the exorcising priests. That poet must have a lacerated heart who 
selects such a scene from antiqui^, appropriates it to himself and burdens his tragic 
image with it. The following soliloquy ( * We are the fools of time and terror,' act ii., 
se. 2), which is overladen with gloom and a weariness of life, is by this remark, 
rendered intelligible. We recommend it as an exertsiae to all friends of declamation. 
Hamlet*s soliloquy appears improved upon beie**^ 
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tM wliieh oommg makes ten times the toil of com] 
itar M m the slMids— sod my domestic dot 




wTttten:— "BflfUB 
leth-lTth. lS»i 



Tre conspiracy of tlie Doge Miiriuo Faliero is one of the most 
remorkHble events in the annala of t!ie most singular government, 
city, and people of modern history. It occurred in the year 1355. 
Every tiling about Venice is, or was, ettraordinary — her aspect is 
like a dream, and her history is like a romance. The story of this 
Doge is to be found in dl her Cbroaicles, and particularly detailed 
in the "Lives of the Doges," by Maria Sanuto, which is given in 
the Appendix. It is simply and clearly related, and is perhaps 
more dramatic in itself than any scenes which can be founded upon 
the subject. 

Marino Faliero appears to have been a man of talents and of 
courage. I find him commander-in-chief of the land forces at the 
siege of Zara, where he beat the King of Hungary and his army of 
eighty thousand men, killing eight thousand men, and keeping the 
besieged at the same time in check ; an exploit Ui which I know 
none similar in history, except that of Catsar at Alesia, and of 
Prince Eugene at Belgrade. He was afterwards commander of the 
fleet in the same war. He took Capo d'Istria. He was ambas- 
sador at Genoa and Rome, — at which last he received the news of 
his election to the dukedom; his absence being a proof that he 
sought it by no intrigue, since he was apprised of his predecessor's 
death and his own succession at the same moment. But he appears 
to have been of an ungovernable temper. A story is told by 
Sannto, of hb having, many years before, when podesta and captain 
at TrevisOj boxed the ears of the bishop, who was somewhat tardy in 
bringing the Host. For tliis, honest Sanuto "saddles him with a 



judgment," as Tlivackum did Square; but he does not tell us 
whether be was punished or rebuked by the Seiial* for this outrage 
at tlie time of its commission. He seems, iudeed, to have been 
afterwards at peace with the church, for we find liim ambassador at 
Boine, and iuvested with the fief of Vol di Marino, in the march 
of Treviso, and with the title of count, by Lorenzo Count-bisbop of 
Ceneda. For these facta my authorities are Sanuto, Tetlor Sandi, 
Andrea Navagero, and the account of the siege of Zara, first 
published by tbe indefatigable Abate Morelli, in his "Monumenli 
■Veneziani di varia Letteratura," printed in 1796, all of which I 
have looked over in the origiual language. The modems, Darii, 
SisDiondi, and Langier, nearly agree with the ancient chroniclers. 
Sisroondi attributes the conspiracy to his JeaUttsy ; but I find this 
nowhere asserted by the national historians, Vcttor Sandi, indeed, 

says, that "Altn scrissero che dalla gelosa suspizion di 

esso Doge siasi fatto {Michel Steno) staccar con violenza," &c, 
&c.; but this appears to have been by no means the general 
opinion, nor is it alluded to by Sanuto, or by Navagero; and Saudi 
himself adds, a moment after, that "per altre \eneziane memorie 
traspiri, che non il eolo desiderio di vendetta lo dispose all& 
congiura ma nnche la innata abiluale ambizion sua, per cui anelava 
a farsi principe independente." The first motive appears to have 
been excited by the gross affront of the words written by Michel 
Steno Oil the ducal choir, and by the light and inadequate sentence 
of the Forty on the offender, who was one of their "tre Capi." 
The attentions of Steno himself appear to have been directed 
towards one of her damsels, and not to the " Dogaressa" herself, 
against whose fame not the slightest insinuation appears, while she 
is praised for her beanty, and remarked for her youth. Neither do 
I find it aiUKTted (unless the hint of Sandi be an assertion), that the 
Doge was actuated by jealonsy of his wife; but rather by respect 
fur her, and for his own honour, warranted by his past services and 
present dignity. 

I know not that the historical facts are alluded to in English, 
nnless by Dr. Moore in his View of Italy. His account is false and 
llippunt, full of stale jests about old men and young nives, and 
wondering at so great an effect from so alight a ca 
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acute and severe &n observer of mankind as the author of Zeluco 
could wonder at this is inconceivable. He knew that a basin of 
vster spilt oo Mrs. Masham's gown deprived the Duke of Marl- 
borough of his command, and led to the inglorious peace of Utrecht 
—that Louis XIV. was plunged into the most desolating wars, 
because his minister was neltled at his finding fault with a window, 
and wished to give liim another occupation — that Helen lost Troy — 
that Lucretia expelled the Tarquiiia from Some — and that Cava 
broDgUt the Moors to Spain — timt an insulted husband led the 
Gauls to Clusium, and thence to Bome — that a single verse of 
Frederick II. of Prussia oa the Abbe de Bernis, and a jejit on 
Madame de Pompadour, led to the battle of Rosbach — tUat the 
elopement of Dearbhorgil with Mac Murchad conducted the Englisli 
to the slavery of Ireland — that a personal pique between Maria 
Antoinette and the Duke of Orleans precipitated the first expulsion 
of the Bourbons— and, not to multipij instances, that Coramodus, 
Somitiau, and Caligula fell victims not to their public tyranny, but 
to private vengeance — and that an order to make Cromwell dis- 
embark from the ship in which he would have sailed to America 
destroyed both King and Commonwealth. After these instances, on 
the least reflection it is indeed extraordinary in Dr. Moore to seem 
surprised that a mau used to command, who had served and swayed 
in the most important offices, should fiercely resent, in a fierce age, 
an unpunished afl'ront, the grossest that cau be offered to a man, be 
lie prince or peasant. The age of Faliero is little to the purpose, 
unless to &vour it — 

"The jioiing nun'a wruilh ii like rtta* on Are, 
Bat lae red /ml Mled ii Ikt old maat ire." 

"Toong men loan givB kad »ooii forget nffront^ 



Laugier's reflections are more philosophical: — "Tale fii il fine 
ignominioso di un' uomo, che la sua nasciti, la sua etk, il suo 
caiattere dovevano tener lontano dalle paasioni produttrici di grandi 
dtditti. I suoi ialenii per lungo tempo esercitati ne' maggiori 
impieghi, la sua capaciti sperimenUta ne' governi e nelie mnbas- 
ciate, gli avevano acquiatato la stima e la fiducia de' cittadiui, ed 
svevano uniti i sufi'ragj per collocarlo alia testa della republica. 



Itinalznto ad un grado die tprmiiiavn gloriosamente la sua vita, il 
riseutimento di ud' ingiiiria leggiera insiiiuo nel suo cuore tal veleiio 
die bosto a corroinpere le nnticlie sue qualitil, e a condurlu al 
termine dei scellerati ; serio esempio, che prova non etiervi eta, in 
ctii la prudema umana Bta gicura, e eke wll' tiomo retiatto sempre 
pauioni capaci a disonorarlo, qnanilo won invipili iopra »e »le»»o." ' 

Where did Dr. Moore find that Marino Faliero begged Ids life? 
I have searched the chroniders, and fiud nothing of the kind : it is 
true that he avowed all. He was conducted to the place of torture, 
but there is no mention made of anj application for mercy on his 
part; and the very circumstanceof their having taken him to the rack 
seemx to argue any thing but hia having shown a want of firmness, 
which would doubtless have been also mentioned by those minute 
biHtoriaiis, who by no means favour him : such, indeed, would be 
contrary to his character as a soldier, to the age in which lie lived, 
and al which he died, as it is io the truth of history. I know no 
justification, at any distance of time, for calumni.iting an liistoricai 
character: surely truth belongs to the dead, and lo the unfortunate; 
and they who have died upou a scaffold have generally had faults 
enough of their own, without attributing to them that which the 
very incurring of the perils wliich conducted them to their violent 
death renders, of all others, the most improbable. The black veil 
which is painted over the place of Marino Faliero amongst the 
Doges, and the Giants' Staircase, where iie was crowned, and dis- 
crowned, and decapitated, struck forcibly upon my imagination ; us 
did his fiery character and strange story. I went, in 1819, in 
search of his tomb more tliati once to the church San Giovanni e 
San Paolo ; and, as I was standing before the monument of anotlier 
family, a priest cnme up to me and said, "I can show you finer 
monuments tlian that." I told him that I was in search of that of 
the Faliero family, and particularly of the Doge Marino's, " Oh," 
said he, " I will show it you ; " and, conducting me to the outside, 
pointed out a. sarcophagus in the wall with an illegible inscription, 
tie said that it had been in a convent adjoining, but was removed 
after the Frcuch came, and placed in its present situation; that he 
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had seen the tomb opened at its removal; there were still some bones 
remaining, but no positive vestige of the decapitation. Tlie eques- 
trian atatue of which I have made mention in the tliird act as before 
that charch is not, however, of a Faliero, but of some other now 
obsolete warrior, although of a later date. There were two other 
Do!;es of this family prior to Marino ; Ordelafo, who fell in battle 
at Zara, in 1117 (where his descendant afterwards conquered tiie 
Huns), and Vital Faliero, who reigned in 1082, The family, origi- 
nally from Fano, was of the most iilusf.rious in blood and wealth in 
the city of once the most wealthy and sfill the most ancient families 
in Europe. The length I have gone into on this subject will show 
the interest I have taken in it. \^'bether I have succeeded or not 
in the tragedy, I have at least transferred into our language an 
historical fact worthy of commemoration. 

It is now four years tliat I have meditated this work j and before 
I hnd sufficiently examined the records, I was rather disposed to have 
made it turn on a jealousy in Faliero. But, perceiving no founda- 
tion for this in historical truth, and aware that jealousy is an 
exhausted passion in the drama, I have given it a more historical 
form. I was, besides, well advised by the late Matthew Lewis on 
that point, in talking with him of my intention at Venice in 1S17. 
" If yon make him jealous," said he, " recollect that you have to 
contend with eslabhshed writers, to say nothing of Shakspcarc, and 
an exhausted subject: — stick to the old fiery Doge's natural character, 
which will bear yon out, if properly drawn ; and make your plot as 
irgulor as you cau." Sir William Drummond gjive me nearly tlie 
same counsel. How far I have followed these instructiojis, or 
w liether they have availed me, is not for me to decide. I have had 
no view to the stage ; in its present state it is, perhaps, not a very 
exalted object of aiTibition ; besides, I have been too much behiml 
the Bcenea to have thought it so at any time.' And I cannot con- 
ceive any man of irritable feeling putting himself at the mercies of 
an audience. The sneering reader, and the loud critic, and the tart 
review, are scattered and distant calamities; but the trampling of an 
intelligent or of an ignorant audience on a production whiuii, be it 

• ["It i« like being at ths whole process oC ii *onmn'« toilet— it diJoooiuuitM " 
M3.1 



good or bad, has been a mental labour to the writer, is a palpable 
and immcdinte grievance, heightened by a man's doubt of their 
competency to judge, and his certainty of his own imprudence in 
electing them his judges. Were I capable of writing a play which 
could be deemed stage-worthy, success would give me no pleasure, 
and failure great pain. It is for this reason that, even during tlio 
lime of being one of the committee of one of the theatres, 1 never 
made the attempt, and never will. But surely there is dramatic 
power somewhere, where Joanna Baillte, and Milman, and Jolm 
Wilson exist. The "City of the Plague," and the "Fall of Jeru- 
salem" are fuL of the best "materiel" for tragedy that has been 
seen since Horace Walpole, except passages of Ktliwald and De 
Montfort, It is the fashion to underrate Horace Walpole ; firstly, 
because he was a nobleman, and secondly, because he was a getitle- 
man ; but, to say nothing of the composition of his incomparable 
letters, and of the " Castle of Otranto," he is the " Ultimus Roma- 
norum," the author of the " Mysterious Mother," a tragedy of the 
highest order, and not a puling love-play. He is the father of the 
first romance and of the last tragedy in our language, and surely 
worthy of a higher place than any living writer, be he who he may. 
In speaking of the dmma of "Marino Faliero," I forgot to men- 
tion that tlie desire of preserving, though still too remote, a nearer 
approach to unity timn the irregularity, which is the reproach of the 
English theatrical compositions, permits, has induced me to represent 
tlie conspiracy as already formed, and tiie Boge acceding to it; 
whereaa, in fact, it was of his own preparation and that of Israel 
Bertuccio.* The other characters (except that of the Duchess), 
incidents, and almost the time, which was wonderfully short for such 
a design in real life, are strictly liiatorical, except tliat all the con- 
sultations took place in the pokce. Had I followed this, the unity 
would have been better preserved ; but I wished to produce the 
Doge in the full assembly of the conspirators, instead of monoto- 

• [" WtnauDot coaceira •gral«T imUBMof Iheefficirjof ijiUm to blLod tlw inoat 
ncnM piraptiDn, IhuD the lact Itut Iionl Bttdd, id wurka neluiiKl; intsndod tat (bt 
dnet, h*a piqued bimolf on tbo ohaerTun of niica, vhich >n eTidvntljr off Iba 
■Uigo, > nwtler of petfiMt indiffennce, ThB onlj object of wlhcrinj: to the nnitir* it 
(11 pnMrva tiat iUnuuD of tbs Kene. Tu tl» nuler thej ut abnoQiIj luclfM." — 
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Doadj placiag lilm always in dialogue with the a 
For the real iacta, I refer to the Appendix." 
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" I dedicBM to jon |£b fulloffing tngcdf, rather oa aoooaot of joui good opinion of 
it, Uuo bom an; ootioD of m; oim that it maj be worthy of joar acceptuioa. Bat if 
ilB menu «er« Ma timet greater tlian tlief poaaibly on be, Ihis ofierini; vould sUll be 
a K17 imtdeqoate aoknowledgiueat of the noUTe and steady fnesdahip with which, for 
aaerin of TEin, toq have honoured yaur obtieed and aSeoUooate friend. 

"BTBON." 

At another momeiil, tho Poet resolved to dcilicate the tragedy to Goethe, whose 
pniaei of '' Mjulred " hnd highly delighted him ; but the Becood dedicsUoa iluired the 
(ate of the first, anil it did not re!ich the hands of 0<«the till 1831, vhea it wae 
preiented to him at Weimar, by Mr. Harray, Jan. " It la written," ajt Moore, 
who printed it in hie Life of Byruo, " in the poet's moat whimaioal and moclung mood ; 
and the nnmeiuured sererity poared out in it upon the two iitTourile cl^ecta of hla 
■rath and liilioole, compels me tc deprire the reader of same of its most amuaing 
paaages." There is 10 mauh contemptuous jeering of Wordsworth and Soulhey in 
Lonl Bjrcn'i Works, that Moore need not bsTe feared leit this hut straw ihoald brisk 
Ibe eaiDels' baoki. The MS. has since been unfortanately lost, and tho sappreised 
paragraphs ean noTer. |>r»bahly, be restored. 



"ToBiaax Oobths, &o., be, lie. 
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h work lutely traoahited iuhi Oermaa and published 
opun English poetiy is quoted as follows : ■ That in 
versal power, a feeling of profaodity, with sufficient 
found ; but that aUogtlhtr that do H ' 



Bagliah poetrj. great genini 
teDdemesa and forvs. are t 
pMd,' Jic. ht. 

" I regret to see a great man falling into a great mistake. This opinion of yours 
mlj proiea, thut the ' DKlionary 0/ len Mouianij Knag Eagltih Authori' baa not 
bean translated into German. lou will hate read, in ynut friend Schhigel'a verxion, 
the dialogue in ' Macbeth * — 

' There are ton thoMand I 
Macbrlh. Grat, viltojn ! 
A nmrr, A utlior/, sir.' 

Now, of these 'ten thonsnnd aathors,' there are actnally nineteen hundred and eighty- 
men poets, all alive at this moment, whateicr their works may be. as their book- 
ssUera well know : and amongst these there are several who possess a Ear greater 
itpniatiun than mine, althoogh considerably leas than yours. It is owing to Itus 
neglect on the part of yoor Qennan tranalaton that you are not aware of the works of 






anuthor 



" I mention these poets by way of sample to enlighten yoa. They fonn bat two 
liriclcs of our Babel (Windbos bricks, by ^e way], bat may serre for a specimen of 

"It is, mureoTer, asserted that 'the predominant character of the whole body of 
the present English poetr? is a ditgiul and conlempi for life, ' But I rather stui«ct 
Iba^ I7 ooe ungle work of proie, you jonraelf have eidted a g««t« wnlempt for 
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life, than &U the Kngtiali lalames of poea; that tier vert vritUa. Madame d< 
■ajB, tibat ' WcrUier hu occasioned mora ■uiniiJes than tht moat beandfiil woi 
■od I nftUj bdkrs that he hu put more iadividnali out of this world than Na, 
himrylf — exMpt in ths waj of his profeaaion. Perhaps, illuatrioiu Sir, ths acrimo- 
l^ona judgment passed by a eelubmted northern joartikl upon 3^u in parLieular. and 
tiu Qarmuu in geniral, has rather iadiaposed jdu towards English poetr7 oi well u 
critieiBm. But you most not regard our critics, who ve at bottom gi<od-iui tared 
fellows, oonudering their two profeuiauB, — taking up the Inv in court, and laying it 
down out of it. No one csa more lomeDt their huty and unhir judgment, in your 
particular, than I do ; and I ao expresaed myself lo your tiiend 3<<hlegel, in 1S16, M 
OoppM. 

" In behalf of my ' ten tiionsand' living breth rim, andofmyad^ I Iuts thus fti 
taken notice of *» opinion eiproHed with regard to ' English poetry' in genenl, and 
which merited notice, becaiiae it «u Tonaa. 

"My prioai|«I object in addreaiing yaa was tfl testify my UDcere respect and 
admiration of h man, who, for half a century, has led the literature of a great nation, 
and will go down to posterity as the first literary uh&racter of his age. 

" Tou have been fortunnte, Sir, not only in the writinga which have Ulnstiited 
your name, but in the name itself, aa being sofliciently musical fur the anlcuUtion of 
posterity. In this yon haie Ihe adianlsAe of anme of yonr conntrymen, whose names 
would perhaps be immortal also — if anybody coold pronounce them. 

" It may, perhapa, be supiiosed, by this apparent tune of levity, that 1 am wanting 
In inlsntioiuU reapect towarda yon ; but this will be a mistake : I am always Sippani 
in prose. Conwdering you. ns I really and warmly do, in common with all yonr own, 
and with mo«t other nstiona, to be by far the first literary character which has existed 
in Bunps since the death of Voltaire, 1 felt, and feel, desiruus to initcribe to yon the 
fbliowing work, — iwl as being either a tragedy or a porm, |lor I cannot pronounce 
Upon its pretensions to be eithor one or the utber, or both, or neither, ) bot as a mark 
of esteem and admiration from a foreigner to the man who baa been hailed in Germany 
'TBI OBUt Ooirni.' 1 hare the honour to be, with the truest respect, year most 
obedient and very hnmble sentant, 

"Bannna, R>» If. IK». "QTROH. 

" P.S. — I perceive that in Germany, as well as in Italy, there is a great stngglo 
■bout what they call ' Cltutiml' and ' Ramaiiiic,' — terms which were nut aubjee > of 
(ilassiflation in England, at least when I left it four or five years ago. Some of the 
Knglish acribblera, it is true, abused Pope and Swift, bnt tlie reaaou was. that they 
Ihemselvea did not know how to write either prose or rerae ; but nobody thonitht 
them worth nuking a sect oC Perliapa there may be aomelhing of the kind sprung 
np lately, but t hare not heard much about it, and it wonid be audi bad taste that I 
■ball be very sorry to believe it." 

The illnitrious Ooethe was much gratified with iJiis token of Lord Byron's 
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Is KebroBijr, 1S17, I>ord BjTon imte to Ur. Uamj, from Venire, that lia 
Uaadad to «cimpoM > trve<^T 01 ^^ etorj of Uitrino Palicro. He related in bia 
Idttn. vhst he his repnted m bis preface, haw profnaodl)' ho wu impreased bf the 
bml mooanKnita uf ths coiupinicjr, and renuuked how miieh mdre deepi; the bosom 
•ma itirTsd bj the suodationB uf reality than hj the fictltioas Sh;rlock and Othello of 
fihslupeare. He did nothing farther, beyond dreaming over the enhject, until the 
-Ith of April, 1830, when he commeDced the cumpoaitian at RaTcana, and carried it 
nn from day to day Ull the whole wu mmpleted in the middle of Joly. Coiupiracia 
wan forming thea in srery dirfctioa for the libersUon of Italy, and he himself wu 
one of the eaospintora. It waa thia, we may be anre, wbieh reiiveil hia iaierast in 
the thenie, and decided btni to fill up the luBtorical ontliue. while witneaaing and 
Qperiencing the paasiona which plots produce. The suit uf the Counteaa Oniecioli for 
■ aepanitiun from her hnabuid waa proceeding, with all ita ntleziduit hicheringg, at 
the lune time, — >a that Lord Byron might well plead that he had bla handg and bi« 
head hath foil, and oonid never get tbrongh a angle aceue withont inteirnption. In 
May, when be wia far adTanced into the aoeond act, he reported that hia portim, 
fiMlingi were not eooooraging, and he feared that he had mined out hia talent. Whuu. 
howerai, the play «aa completed, he uaured Mr. Murray that " he had pnt his soul 
into it i" he told Hoore that "it was 'so fnll of paitinie and prodigality' that he 
thmght it woidd da ;" and on another occoaion he placed it, in merit, npon an eqnolity 
with "Manfred." The public, and moat of hia critic*, ranked it greatly lover. 
Th«y objected tc the entire frame-work of the play, which woo, they alleged, an 
inferior Tersion of "Tcnii* PreaBrred," — the incident*, thoogh anthentie, improbable, 
and the reeeoUnent of the Doga too nnreaaooabla for sympathy. Lord Byron bad 
oaertMl directly the rtTerae, affirming that the atory woa different from Otway'a, and 
Tartly finer, and that nothing cou!d be more dramatic tiuin a head of a atate conapirinf" 
o^unat the membera fur their inadequate radreA of a galling iuanlt. In the uecution, 
the critics confened that there were nnmerans ttscea of the master's hand, yet nut 
■nfEdent to preirat the play from dragging bearily on. Admitting the jnstjce of 
aoma of their remarka, wa cannot agree that the bulta ao predominate orer the 
gaetlsLea ai to dotmy the power of the pieoe. So overwhelming emotion ta 
awmkmed, but H tokea that tcnocioos, if leoa conTuhuTe, hold of the mind whith 
gnrwi fna the intellectnol interest of the nentimenM. A quicker morement nhonlil 
hkTi been Imparted to the protracted dialogue ; nor can we diacnrcr any foroo in L<inl 
Byron's defence of the Dogc'i repetitions — that, seeing now people, he murt neccBsiritv 
recur l» hia all-engnwiiDg poaaion — for the audience, who alone are really oddreasi'il. 
Itanain the same. Cgo Foscoln wanoly ommended the drama, both for ita severity 
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of itraotiin, aod its fidelity to Tfoeliui histor; aoil munnera; Hr. Qifl^inJ 'Iclightnl 
Uta poet bj praaoanemj the unadomed Uneuiige to be " Engliab— genuine Bngluli ; " 
Md • third antharitj dedared thit on iiuch tragedj had appatreil liiicv tbe dsj irbea 
UOthn Tmictivi oooapincf inipired Otiraj with hu mul«rpi«e. Tbe wont defect 
il the inogamit dkngard of hJumony In the Tene. leSnj printed an entire Bpnt-li 
in pnM, ud it il not ■ whit mora matrical titan proM in general. To preMrre the 
■lijhteit approuh to melody inanj liniw tniist be md with an emphaiii whicb man 
the mue. and mauj mois can be reDdered melodioo* by no emphaaii whatsrer. Tb* 
poet had ■hown ia " Uanfiwl" that he *uil«d aeittaer ear nor ikiU for blask Trrae ; 
but, vialung to relax the inabuDed dignity of hii former march to a more itatanU 
moTement, hs otteD paued to the oppoaite extreme. Uuch uf the taanlinna piooHiU 
(rota hia ending lioea with eaah Bubeidiary monoByllabtm u Um " to^' of on infinitire 
aod th> "uf" of a geoiliie oaae ; aod thui tliroviiie an aecvnt apon inaimufiatnt 
words, and Kparating them bj a pause from the vtrb and ituuo with which thej 
ihonld be blended. The arrangement ii too freqaent, and too euilf eorrected, to 
haie resaltad from haste ; and, howerer diaagreeable to other ean, it miut haie had 
o redeeming Tirtae in the eatimation of the poet Whate'er am the maritc, or tbe 
reveive, of "Harino Faliero," they were intended aateiy for the clowt. "It ia va 
lung," Bud Lord Byron, "aad too regular for the atage, the perauni too few, and the 
uniti/ U>o mach nboerved, — aothiog mtto-dnnatic, no ■orpriaes, no atarti^ dor trap- 
doon, — and no lovt, tbe grand iiigredieitt of a modera play." In thuM day* a 
manager might act anything an author pablithed : and. lo llie diigoal of Che poet, hi* 
tragedy wai Iffought out, early in I82I, at Dmry Lane Theatre, in apite of hia 
eatnatiai and thmli. "Aa," be said, " lo Ur. Klliaton't offer* of oaoipenntim, 
what i* tliii lo tbe pnrpoae 1 It it like Loui* XTV., who iiwiated upon buying, at any 
price, AlgeTDOs Sidney'* horee ; and, on hie lEfuial, on taking it by fom^ Sydney 
ehot hi* borae. I ooaU not about my tragedy, but I wnutd have Aung it into the lira 
rather than bars bad it repreaented. " A Uim report r>*obed Italy, that tbe play 
had been damned, which agitated him in the extreme. Though it oecaped ooBdemna- 
tion, it (ailed of ancoeaa ; and, to Lord Byron'* delight, the piratical maa*ACr loat bi 
hii plondtf. Hr. Homy )*id ona tkoaaand gaiMa* for Ibe ooprrigbi. 
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MARINO FALIERO, 

DOGE OF VKNICE.' 



Snsn L— Jn Anieclumber in tht Ihical Palace. 
Finso tptala, in miering, to Biinsti. 
Pie. Is not tlie messenger return'd ? 
Sat. Not jetj 

I have aeiit frequently, as yon commanded, 
But still the Signory is deep in cotmcil. 
And long debate on Steno's accusation. 

' riUrino Filiaro bai, we beliare, been prettj geneiullj pronounced k&ilun iq t1» 
paUie Toi«, Uid we tee do rcBson to call Tor a leTisioo of Uiair eenteuce. It conbunb 
bejood all doubt, man; paimges of commandiDg eloquence, aad some of genniDe 
poMTj ; and the tianea more particnlar];, in whicb LiOrd Bjron baa neglected tfae 
aUnrd creed of bii peeDda-Hellenic uriterB, are conceiTed and elaborated will) great 
tragic effect and deileritj. Bat the eulyeat u deddedljr ill-cbaBeiL Id the nmia tisane 
of the plot, and in all the boajeat and moat intareMing parta of It, It ia, in tact, no 
more than aonther " Veuloe rreserred," in wMeb the autliOT bu bad to contend (nor 
baa he oonteodeJ aaeceeafall;) vitboiir recalleationi of ■ (onneiaDddacrTedlf popolm' 
pLij DD the •oma gnbject. And the ooly ffspect in vbieh it difien is, that ijie Jaffivr 
of Lord fiyroii'i plot ia drawn In to jiua the eDOBpir&tort, not by tbe natural and 
inl«Ui((ible moliTea of porerty, aggi»y»led by the siofferinga of a biloTed wife, and a 
deep and weU-gnjuodod reBeoUoenl cif oppresrion, bat by hli outrageons anger for a 
pritate wrong of no tctj atrocious natore. Tha Doge of Venice, to chaitiae theTnlgiir 
libel of a (boliih hoj, attempt* to OTertnrn that republic of which he ia the finit and 
moat imated Kirant ; to mmtrro all hii ancient friendi and fellow -luldieiB, tlie 
magirtrMT and nobilftj of tbe land. With uncb a reaentment aa this, IbiiB aimply 
■tAted and taken linglj, who eTer sjnipathiied, or who but Lord Byron wonld h»To 
iilMCled in aach a onae to be able to awaken sympatbj 1 It la little to the purpoae 
Id SB]' that this ia all bistorieally true. A thing may bo tme without being probable ; aad 
Kiieb a cue of idljcmciaay m is implied in a r-»cDtineDt ao andden and eitiuvsgiuit. 



70 HAEIKO FAUBHO^ DOOE OF VKNICB. [i 

Fie. Too long — at least 80 thinks the Doge. 

BaL How bear: 

'riiese moments of suspense P 

Pie. With struggling patience. 

I'laced at the Ducal table, cover'd o'er 
With all the npparel of the stale ; iwtitioiis, 
Despatches, judgments, acts, reprieves, reporU, 
He sits as rapt in dutv, but n'hene'er 
He hears the jarring of a distant door. 
Or aught that intimates a coming step. 
Or murmur of a voice, his quick eje wanders, 
And he will start up from his chair, then pause, 
And seat himself ogiiin, and fix his gaze 
Upon some edict ; but I have observed 
For the last hour he has not turn'd a leaf. 

Ba(. "Tis said he is mucli moved,— anil ilnubtless 'twas 
Foul scorn in Steno to otfend so grossly. 

Pie. Aj, if a poor man ; Steno's a |jatrician, 
Young, galliard, gay, and haughty. 

b DO mon n Cttitig lubject for the poet, (liBS nn uiimal wilh two beailg wddM be (bi 
ui ftilut of ft diSereut description. 

Ou tbe whnle, th< Doge Pf Venia ii the effect of > powerful and cuhinlol min<l. 
It hu all the reqniiilci of ttagedj, lablimit}'. terror, ud pkthos — all but tlial with- 
out vhich the reM kre autrulhig, interest ! Vith nuuiy detached pungea irhieli 
DeiUier denignt« from Lord Bjnm'i Ibrmer tane. Dor would ban derogated from ihc 
repntation of our beat aueietit tngediani, it is, a* a whole, neither aualained nir 
inipreHiTt. The poet, except the ealiloqnj of Liuoi, Muvelj ever Heme lo han 
writtea with bii own lliaroagh good liking. He maj be nupeoled througbout to hate 
had ID ha eje aoaie other mixld than nature ; and we riee from hit work with the 
Hune feetiDg a* if we had been readiog a trandatioD. For tbi> want of interot the 
■abjoet itMlf ia, donbtleH, in totoe meamre to bUne ; though, if the lame aaljeet 
haii been differoiitly lr*«l«d, wo are iot^Iined In belitre a Tory ^Sereot aflect would 
have beta pmHurvd. But for the conslrunt and atiSnen of the poeti;, we hare 
Doliiing to blame but the ap|iareiit reaolntion ff ita author to aet <at whatarer riek) 
an exwQiile of cJaiairal cDrrecIiKiB to hia undTiliaed nrantiTBion, and r«tiier to fungo 
tWKua than to ancned ahar thf nanntr of Shikapeare.— Uiaim. 

Aa a plaj, Marino I'aliero is deficient in the attiactiie paniona, in prDhabilit,!, aad 
in depth ud laiiot;' of iDI«iHt i and nTolta thnrngfanut, b; Uie uitniaganl 
diipn^nrtion which the iujurj hean tn tbe uonicMUred remntuient with which It ia 
pnmud. AaapoaiB, Ihongb ItiwoaBooall; diaphiTa great fotiie and elcncion, itubrimulj 
wautt bad) graoa and Gualitjr. lb dietinn ii ofia heaTj and eumlitvaa, and t^ 
TtniGcalion whhoat iwMtoMi or elaaticitj. It ia genenllj tct7 rarbon^ and aom*- 
linm exeewdiogly doll, AlUgtAo', it girea na the imprtwm vt a thing worked ont 
agaiut the gnun, and not poored brth from tbe ftalneai of the heart or the Eaoejr ; — 
the ambitiouiMul elabiKMe wiirk of a powerful mind npiged with an unauilable 
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Bat. Then you tliiiib 

He will not be judged liardlj ? 

Pie. 'Twere enougli 

He be judged justly, but 'tis not for us 
To anticipate the sentence of the Forty. 

Bat. And here it cornea. — What news, Viiiceiizo? 

Enler Vincnin. 

Tin. 'Ti9 

Decided ; but as yet his douni's unknown ; 
1 saw the president in act to seal 
The parchment wluch will bear the Forty's judgment 
Uiito the Doge, and hasten to inform hiui. 



T\t D\unl Vhamhet. 
Hiuio PiLiiRO, lius^: and ku Nephne, Bertuooic Piiiiuo. 
Ber, F. It cannot be but they will do you justice. 
~oge. Ay, such as the Avogadori ' did. 
Who sent up my appeal unto the Forty 
To try him by his peers, his own tribunal. 

B^. F. His peers will scarce protect him ; such an act 
Would bring contempt on all authority. 
Doge. Know you not Venice ? Know you not the Forty ? 

e shall see anon. 
Ber. F. (a<idre»sing ViNCENZu, then eHlen'tiff). 

How no* — what tidings? 
Fin. I am charged to tell his highness tliiit the cimrt 
Has pass'd its resolution, and that, soon 
As the due forms of judgment are gone thro 
The sentence will be sent up to the Doge ; 
In the mean time tlie Forty doth salute 
The Prince of the Kepuhhc, and entreat 
His acceptation of their duly. 

* [Th» Atogsdori, Ihree in number, wcie the condnclnra of 
It put of th( ibtW ; und no net of tlic loun 
rcieiicc of one oflheoij 
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Doge. Yes — 

'I'lie^ are wou'droiu dutiful, aiid ever humble. 
Sentence is past/d, you say? 

Via. It is, your liigliiicas : 

Tlie president was seiJing it, wlieti 1 
Was C4drd itj, that no moment might be lust 
In fornarding the ititimatiou due 
Not only to the Cliief of the Republic, 
But the complainant, both in one united. 

Ber. F. Are jou aware, from augbl you imvi- jn-rceivol, 
Of their decision ? 

Vitt. No, my lord; you know 

'Ilic secret custom of the courU in Venice, 

Ber. F. True j but there still is something given to •t-st» 
Wiiich a shrewd gleaner and quick eye would catch ai ; 
A whisper, or a murmur, or an air 
More or less solemn spread o'er the tribunal. 
The Forty are but men — most worthy men. 
And wise, and jiisl, and cautious — tins I grant — 
And secret as the grave to which they doom 
The guilty : but with all this, in their aspects - 
At least in some, the juniors of the number — 
A ."L-arching eye, an eye like yours, Vincenzo, 
Would read the sentence ere it was pronounced. 

fin. My lord, I came away upon the moment, 
And had no leisure to take note of that 
Which pass'd among the judges, even in seeming ; 
My station near the accused loo, Michel Steno, 
Wade me ^ 

iJnge [airupily). And bow look'd it.^ deliver Unit. 

fin. Ciilu), but not overcast, lie stood rcsigu'd 
To the decree, whate'er it were; — but lo I 
It comes, for ihe perusal of his highness. 

Aim- (At SKtnjkHT nf M< iWy. 

Sec. The high tribunal of the Forty send* 
Health and respect to tlic Dnge Fidiero, 
Chief magistrate of Venice, and re(|uesta 
His bigluiess to pcruac and to approve 
The sentence pow'd on Michel tju-iio, boni 
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Pntncian, and arraigiiM upon the cliargc 
Coiitain'd, togellier villi its penalty, 
Williin llie rescript vfhicli I now present. 
Diye. Retire, and wsit witbout. 

[EitiaU Skcbitari and Tmci^izu, 

Take tliou this papiT: 
The misty letters vnnish from my eyes j 
I cannot Gx them. 

BfT. F. P.ilieiicp, my dear uncle : 

Why do you tremble thus ? — nay, doubt not, all 
Will be as could be wishM. 

Dope. Say on. 

Ber.F. [reaiUn'f]. "Decreed 

In council, without one dissenting voice, 
Tnat Michel Steno, by his own conCeasion, 
Guilty on the last nigbt of Carnival 
Of having graven on the ducal throne 
The following words "' 

Doge. Would'at tliou repi'at them ? 

Would'st thou repeat them^(^o», a F.nliero, 
Harp on the deep dishonour of out house, 
Dishonour'd in its chief — that chief the prince 
Of Venice, first of cities ? — ^To the sentence. 

Ber. F, Forpive me, my good lord ; I will obey — 

[Meads], "Tiiat Michel Steno be detain'd a montJi 
In close arrest." 

Diige. Proceed. 

Ber. F. My lord, 'tis finisb'd. 

tkge. How say you? — finiali'dt Do I dream? — 'tis false — 
Give me the paper — [Snalckei the paper and reads) — " 'Tis decreed 

in council 
Tliat Michel Steno" Nephew, thine arm ! 

Ber. F. Nay, 

Clicer up, be calm ; this transport is uncall'd for — 
Let me seek some assistance. 

Doge. Stop, air — Stir not — 

'Tispaat. 

Ber.F. I cannot but agree with you 
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'I'lie sentence is too sliglit for the offence j 
It is tiot honourable in the Forty 
To affix so slight & penalty to that 
Whicli was a fonl atfrout to you, and even 
To them, as being your subjects ; but 'tis not 
Yet without remedy : you can appeal 
To tliem once more, or to the Avogadori, 
Who, seeing that true justice is witliheld, 
Will now take u]i the cause they once declined. 
And do you nght upon the bold delinquent. 
Think you not thus, good uncle ? why do you stand 
So fii'd P You heed me not : — I pray you, bear me ' 

Doge {dathing dmo* tie ducal bonnet, and offering to trample upim 
it, exetamt, a» he U mtkheld by M» nefhev) 
Oh ! that the Saraceu were in St. Mark's \ 
Thus would I do him homage. 

Ber. F. For the sake 
Of lieaven and all its saints, my lord 

iJoge. Away I 

Oh, tliat the Genoese were in the port 1 
Oh, that the Huns whom I o'erthrew at Zara 
Were ranged around the palace ! 

Ber. K Tis not well 

In Venice' Duke to say so. 

Dope. Venice^ Duke I 

Who now is Duke in Venice ? let me see him. 
That he may do me right, 

£er. F. If you fot^t 

Your office, and its dignity and duty, 
Kemember that of man, and curb this passion. 
The Duke of Venice 

Doge {inlerrvpting him). There ia no such thing — 
Jt is a word — nay, worse — a worthless by-word : 
The most despised, vrong'd, outraged, helpless wretcht 
Who begs his bread, if 'tis refused by one. 
May win it from another kinder heart ; 
But he, who is denied his right by those 
Whose place it is to do no wrong, is poorer 
Than the rejected beggar — he's a sIotb — 
And tliat am ], and ihou, and all nur bouse. 
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Even from this hour; the meniieat artisan 
Will point the finger, and tiie linughtj noble 
May spit upon us : — where is our redress ? 

£er. F. The law, my prince 

Doge {interrupting Aim). You see what it has done, 
1 aaked no remedy but from the law, 
1 sought no vengeance but redress by Inw, 
I call'd no judges but those named by law 
As sovereign, I appeal'd unto my subjects, 
Tne very subjects who had made me sovereign. 
And gave me thus a double right to be s<i. 
The rights of place and choice, of birth and service. 
Honours and years, these scars, these hoary hairs. 
The travel, toil, the perils, the fatigues. 
The blood and sweat of almost eighty vears, 
"Were weigVd i' the balance, 'gainst the foulest stain. 
The grossest insult, most contemptuous crime 
Of a rank, rash patrician — and found wanting ! 
And this is to be borne ! 

£er. F. I say not that :— 

In case your fresh appeal should be rejected. 
We will find other means to make all even. 

Doge. Appeal again ! art thou my brother's son I 
A scion of the house of Faliero ? 
The nepliew of a Doge ? and of that blood 
Which hath already given three didces to Venice ? 
But thou pay'st well — we must be humble iiiiw, 

Ber. F. My princely uncle ! you are too much moved :- 
1 grant it waa a gross offence, and grossly 
Left without fitting punishment ; but still 
This fury doth exceed the provocation. 
Or any provocation : if we are wrong'd. 
We will jisk justice ; if it be denied, 
We'll take it; but may do all this in calmnesB — 
Deep Vengeance is the daughter of deep Silence. 
I have yet scarce a third part, of your years, 
I love our house, I honour you, its chief. 
The guardian of my youth, and its instructor — 
But though 1 understand your grief, and enli-r 
[ In part of your disdain, it doih appal iiic 
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To see your anger, like our Adrian waves, 
O'ersweep all bounds, and foam itseJf to air. 

Doge, I tell thee — mutt I t«ll thee — what thy father 
Would have required no words to comprehend? 
Hast thou no feeling save the external sense 
Of torture from the touch ? hast thou no soul — 
No pride — no passion — no deep sense of honour F 

Ber. F. "Vis the first time that honour has been doubt«d, 
Aiid were Ihe last, from auj other sceptic. 

Doge. You know the full oiTence of this bora villain. 
This creeping, coward, rank, acquitted felon, 
Who threw his sting into a poisouous libel. 
And on the honour of — Oh Godl my wife, I 

The nearest, dearest part of all men's honour, i 

Left a base slur to pass &om mouth to mouth 
Of loose mechanics, with all coarse foul comments. 
And villainous jest", and blasphemies obscene ; 
While sneering nobles, in more polisli'd guise, 
Whisper'd the tale, and smiled upon the lie 
Which made me look like them — a courteous wittol. 
Patient — ay, proud, it may be, of dishonour. 

Ber. F. But still it was a lie — you knew it false. 
And so did bU men. 

Doge. Nephew, the high Soman 

Said, " Ctesar'a wife must not even be suspected," 
And put her from him, 

BfT. F. True — but in those days 

Doge. What is it tluit a Roman would not suffer, 
That a Venetian prince must bear P old Dandolo 
Refused the diadem of all the Q/ssars, 
And wore the ducal cap I trample on, 
Because 'tis now degraded. 

Bttr. F. "Pis even bo. 

Dnge. It is — it is; — I did not visit on 
The innocent creature thus most vilely slandcr'd 
B<-cause she took an old man for her lord, 
For tlint he had been long ber father's friend 
And patron of her house, as if there were 
No love in woman's heart but lust of youth 
And IxartlleM faeeaj — I did not for this 
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Visit the villain's infamy on lier, 
But craved my country's justice on Iiis head. 
The justice due unto the humblest being 
Who hath a wife wliose faith is sweet to htm. 
Who hath a home whose hearth is dear to liim. 
Who hath a name whose honour's all to him, 
When these are tainted by the accursing breath 
Of calumny and scorn, 

Ber. F. And what redress 

Ihd you expect as his fit punishment? 

Boffe. Death I Was I not the sovereign of the stale— 
Insulted on his very throne, and made 
A. mockery to the men wlio sliould obey me? 
Was I not injured as a husband ? scorn'd 
As man? reviled, degraded, as a prince? 
Waa not offence like his a complication 
Of insult and of treason P — and he lives ! 
Had he instead of on the Doge's throne 
Stamp'd the same brand upon a peasant's stool, 
His blood had gilt the threshold ; for the carle 
Had stabb'd him on the instant. 

Ber. F. Do not doubt it, 

He shall not live till sunset — leave to me 
The means, and calm yourself. 

J}offe. Hold, nephew : this 

Would have aufBeed but yesterday; at present 
I have no further wrath against this man. 

Ber. F. What mean you ? is not the offence rcdoublul 
By this most rank — I will not say — acquittal ; 
For it is worse, being full acknowledgment 
Of the offence, and leaving it unpunish'd ? 

Doge. It is redoubled, but not now by him : 
The Forty hath decreed a month's arrest — 
We must obey the Forty. 

Ber. F. Obey tkem > 

Who have forgot their doty to the sovereign ? 

Doge. Why yes; — hoy, you perceive it then at iasi: 
Whether as fellow citizen who sues 
For justice, or as sovereign who commands it. 
They have defrauded me of both my rights 
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(For here the sovereign is a citizen); 

But, notwithstanding, liarm not thou a haii 

Of Steno'B head — he shall not wear it long. 

Ber, F. Not twelve hours longer, had you left to me 
The mode and means: if you had calmly beard in^ 
I never meant this miscreant should escape. 
But wiah'd you to suppress such gusts of passion, 
That we more surely might devise together 
His tiJdng off. 

Bo^e. No, nephew, he must live; 

At least, just now — a life so vile as his 
Were nothing at this hour ; in th' olden time 
Some sacrifices ask'd a single victim. 
Great eipiations had a hecatomb. 

Ber. F. Your wishes are my law : and yet I Ma 
Would prove to you how near unto my heart 
Tlie honour of our house must ever be. 

Doge. Fear not; you shall have time and plac« of proof] 
But be not thou too rush, as I have been. 
I am ashamed of my own anger now ; 
I pray you, pardon me, 

Ber. F. Why, that's ray unci 

Tlie leader, and the statesman, and the chief 
Of commonwealths, and sovereign of liinuelf I 
I wouder'd to perceive you so forget 
All prudence in your fury at these yean, 
Although the cause 

Doge. Ay, think upon the c 

Forget it not : — When you lie down to rest. 
Let it be black among your dreams ; and when 
The mom returns, so let it stand between 
The sun and yon, as an ill-omen'd cloud 
Upon a summer day of festival: 
So will it stand to me ;— but speak not, stir not,- 
Iieave all to mo; we shall have much to do, 
And you shall have a part. — But now retiri', 
"I'is fit I were alone. 

Ber. F. {taking vp and pUxfing tkf iliu-nl Imuiu-t »■ t-ke faiU!j/\ 
Ere I deport, 
I pray you to resume what you have «piim'd, 
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Till yon can cliange it haplj for a crown. 
- And now I take my leave, imploring jou 
In all things to rely upon my duty 
As doth become your near and faithful kinsman, 
And not leas loyal citizen and subject. 

[Exit BCBTaVIO FlUEHO. 

J)oge {toliu). Adieu, my worthy nephew. — Hollow haiiblel 

[T^iting up tAe ducal rap. 

Beset with all the thorns that line a crown, 
Without investing tlie insulted brow 
With the all-swaying majesty of kings; 
Thou idle, gilded, and degraded toy. 
Let me resume thee as I would a vizor. 

iPiiltUim, 
How my brain aches beneath thee ! and my temples 
Throb feverish under thy dishonest weight. 
Could I not turn thee to a diadem ? 
Could I not shatter the Briarean sceptre 
Which in this hundred-handed senate rules, 
Making the people nothing, and the prince 
A pageant P In my life I have achieved 
Tasks not less difficult— achieved for them, 
Who thus repay me ! Can I not requite tliem P 
Oh for one year 1 Oh ! but for even a day ~ 

Of my full youtii, while yet my body served 
My soul as serves the generous steed his lord, 
I would have dash'd amongst them, asking few 
In aid to overthrow these swoln patricians; 
Dut now I must look round for other hands 
To serve this hoary head ; but it shall plan 
111 such a sort as will not leave the task 
Herculean, though as yet 'tis but a chaos 
Of darkly brooding thoughts : my fancy is 
In her first work, more nearly to the light 
Holding the sleeping images of things 
For the selection of the pausing judgment. — 
The troops are few in 
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Doge. I'm unwell — 

I can see no one, not even a patrician — 
Let him refer his business to tlie council. 

Yin. My lord, I will deliver jour reply; 
It cannot much import — he's a plebeion. 
The master of a gnlley, I believe. 

Doge. How 1 did you sny the patron of a galley ? 
That IB — I mean — a servant of the state : 
Admit him, he mav be on public service. 

[fioi Viii«>nc. 

Doge [wliu). This patron maj' be sounded -, I will try liim, 
I know the people to be discontented ; 
They have cause, since Sapienza's adverse day, 
When Genoa conquer'd : they have fujtlier cause. 
Since they are nothing in the static and in 
ITie cily worse than nothing — mere machines. 
To serve the nobles' most patrician pleasure. 
The troops have long arrears of pay, oft pruiniacd. 
And murmur deeply — any hope of clinniie 
Will draw them forward : they sliall pay themselves 
With plunder : — but the priests — I doubt the priesthood 
Will not be with us ; they have liBt«d me 
Since that rash hour, when, madden'd with the drone, 
I smote the tardy bialiop at Treviso,' 
Quickening his holy march ; yet, ne'ertlieless. 
They may be won, at least their chief at Home, 
lly some well-timed concessions ; hut, above 
All tilings, I must be speedy : at my hour 
Of twilight little light of life remains. 
Could I free Venice, and avenge my wrongs, 
I had lived too long, and willingly would sleep 
Next moment with my sires ; and, wanting this, 
Betlcr that sixty of my fourscore years 
Had been already where — how soon, I care no^— 
The whole must be extinguish'd ; better tliat 
'iliey ne'er had been, than drag me on to be 
The thing these arch -oppressors fain would make me. 

* AnhiMnrital bet. Set Hkrin Btnuhi'i " lAnt ••( tli>- Diign." — {"Sanntu i^* I 
Uinl lIiaTFn took tnj hia mdw* fur tbu buSBt. an<l in<)i»»l hln t" (unii|iin :— I 
'IVn" Cii parnMMo riw II Paljero pndilt* rinMllrtlflk'" J"k — Bfnm LtlUrt,] 
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1-et me consider — of efficient troops 
There are three thousand posted at 

Saler Vraoraio and Israii. Biktsmio. 

Fin. May it please 

Your highness, the same patron whom I spake of 
Is here to crave your patience. 

Doffe. Leave the chamber, 

Vincenzo. — 

[Eint VivoiMiio. 

Sir, you may advance — what would you ? 

LBer. Redress. 

Doge. Of whom ? 

/. Ber. Of God and of the Doge. 

Doge. Alaa ! my friend, you seek it of the twain 
Of least respect and interest in Venice. 
You must address the council. 

/. Ber. 'Twere in vain ; 

For he who injured me is one of them. 

Doffe. There's blood upon thy face — how came it there? 

/. Ber. 'I'is mine, and not the first I've shed for Vnnine, 
But the first shed by a Venetian hand : 
A noble smote me. 

Doge. Doth lie live ? 

/. Ber. Not long- 

But for the hope I had and have, that you. 
My prince, yourself a soldier, will redress 
Him, whom the laws of discipline and Venice 
Permit not to protect himself: — if not — 
I say no more. 

Doge. But sometliing you would do — 

Is it not so ? 

/. Ber. I am a man, my lord. 

Soge. Why » is he who smote you. 

I. Ber. He is cali'd so ; 

Nay, more, a noble one — at least, in Venice : 
But since he hath forgotten that I am one, 
And treats me like a brute, the brute may tuni — ■ 
"Ifs said the worm will. 

Doge. Say — his name and lineage ? 
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/. Ber. Barbaro. 

Doge. What wast he cause ? or the pretest ? 

/. Ber. I am the chief of t!ie arsenal,' employ'd 
At present in repairing certain galleys 
But roughly used by the Genoese last year. 
This morning comes the noble Barbaro 
full of reproof, because our artisans 
Had left some frivolous order of his house. 
To execute the state's decree : I dared 
To justify the men — he raised his hand ; — 
Behold my blood ! the first time it e'er flow'd 
Dishonourably. 

Doge. Have you long time served ? 

/. Ber. So long as to remember Zara's siege, 
And fight beneath the chief who beat the Huiis there, 
Sometime my general, now the Doge Faliero. — 

Doge. How I are we comrades ? — the state's ducal robes 
Sit newly on me, and you were appointed 
Chief of the arsenal ere I came from jRome ; 
So that I recognised you not. Who placed you ? 

/. Ber. The late Doge ; keeping still my old command 
As patron of a galley : my new office 
Was given as the reward of certain scars 
(So was your predecessor pleased to say) : 
I little thought his bounty would conduct me 
To his successor as a helpless plaintitT; 
At least, in such a cause. 

Doge. Are you much hurt? 

/. Ber. Irreparably in my aelf-eateem. 

Doge. Speak out; fear nothing : being stung at heart, 
What would you do to be revenged on this man ? 

/. Ber. That whicli I dare not name, and yet will do. 

Dnge. Then wherefore came you here ? 

/. Ber. I come for jujtioB 

Because my general is Doge, and will not 
See hi.t old soldier trampled on. Had any, 

* [This iilEoer vm chief of the artiHiii of U>a indDal. 
fluectitaar, for the ufaljr d( which, btcd if an uoidflnUI (Mno ihonld ui», ta« wd 
n*|xinublt vith his life. H« aounledgunrdKt thedncBl)»lic« doringui inurrsguuii', 
and hon UiB r«d ■tutta.il befon the new r>a£«iiD hU iuaguratko. — imtlut df la 
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Save Faliero, fill'd the ducal throne. 

This blood had been wasli'd oiit in other blood. 

Doge, You come to me for justice — unto rae.' 
The Doge of Venice, and I cannot give it : 
I cannot even obtain it — 'twas denied 
To me most solemnly an hour ago ! 

/. Ber. How says your highness ? 

Doge, Steno is condemn'd 

To a month's confinement. 

/. £er. ■What ! the sajne who dared 

To stain the ducal throne with tiioae foul words. 
That have cried shame to every ear in Venice? 

Doffe. Ay, doubtless they have echo'd o'er the arsenal. 
Keeping due time with every hammer's clink, 
As a good jest to jolly artisans ; 
()r making chorus to the creaking oar. 
In the vile tune of every galley-slave, 
Who, as he sung the merry stave, exulted 
He was not a shamed dotard like the Doge, 

/, Ber. la't possible? a montii's imprisonment! 
No more for Steno ? 

JJoffe. You have heard the offence, 

And now you know his punishment j and then 
You ask redress of me ! Go to the Forty, 
Who pass'd the sentence upon Michel Steno ; 
The/ll do as much by Barbaro, no doubt. 

/, Ber. Ah! dared I speak my feelings 1 

Doffe. Give tbem breath. 

Mine have no further outrage to endure. 

/. Ber. Then in a word, it rests but on your word 
To punish and avenge — I will not say 
My petty wrong, for what is a mere blowj 
However vile, to such a thing as I am ? — 
But the base insult done your state and person. 

Doge. You overrate my power, which is a pagearrt. 
This cap is not the monarch's crown ; tliese robes 
Might move compassion, like a beggar's rags ; 
Nay, wore, a beggar's are bis own, and these 
But lent to the poor poppet, who must phiy 
Itn part with all its empire in this ermine. 
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I. Ber. Wouldst thou be king? 

Doge. Yes — of a happy people. 

/, Ber. Wouldst thou be soverei^ lord of Venice ? 

Doge. Ay, 

If that the people shared that sovereignty, 
So that nor they nor I were furtlier slaves 
To this o'ergrown aristocratic Hydra, 
Tlie poisonous heads of whose envenom'd body 
Have breathed a pestilence upon ub all. 

I. Ber. Yet, thou wast born, and still hast lived, p.ilriuian. 

Doge. In evil hour was I so horn ; ray birth 
ITath made me Doge to be insulted : but 
1 lived and toiJ'd a soldier and a servant 
Cif Yenice and her people, not the senate ; 
Their good and mv own honour were my guerdon. 
I have fought and bled ; commanded, ay, and coiiquer'd ; 
Ilave made and marr'd pe.3ce oft in embassies, 
Ab it might chance to be our country's 'vantage; 
Ilave traversed land and sea in constant duty, 
Through almost sixty years, and still for Venice, 
My fathers' and my birthplace, whose dear spires. 
Rising at distance o'er the blue Lagoon, 
It was reward enough for me to view 
Once more ; but not for any knot of men, 
Not sect, nor faction, did I bleed or sweat ! 
But would you know why I have done all this? 
AsV of the bleeding pelican why she 
Hath ripp'd her bosom? Had tiie bird a voice, 
She'd tell thee 'twas for all her little ones. 

/. Ber. And yet they made tliee duke. 

Doye. TKfy tjMfife me »ojr 

I sought it not, the flattering fetters met me 
fieturntiig from my Roman embassy, 
And never having liitherto refused 
Toil, charge, or duty for the state, I did not, 
At these late years, decline what was the highest 
Of all in seeming, but of all most base 
In what wo have to do and to endure: 
Hear witness for me thou, my injured subjeil, 
When I can neither right in_v9.-lf nor thee. 
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I. Ber. You shall do both, if you posaesa the will j 
And many thousands more not leas oppressed, 
Who wait but for a signal — will jou give it? 

Doge. You apeak in riddles. 

A Ber, Wliich shall soon be reau 

At peril of my life, if you disdain not 
To lend a patient ear. 

J)offe. Say on. 

/. Ber. Not thou, 

Nor I alone, are injured and abused, 
Contemn'd and trampled on; but the wJioie people 
Groan with the strong concfptioii of their wrongs ; 
The foreign soldiers in the senate's pay 
Are discontented for their long arrears j 
The native mariners, and civic troops, 
feel with their friends ; for who is he amongst theiu 
Whose brethren, parents, children, wives, or sisters, 
Uave not partook oppression, or pollntiou, 
From the patricians ? And the hopeless war 
Against the Genoese, which is still maintain'd 
With the plebeian blood, and treasure wrung 
I>oni their hard earnings, lias inflamed them further : 
tven now — but, I forget that speaking thus, 
P<-rhap3 1 pass the sentence of my death ! 

Doffe. And suffering what thou hast done — fear'st thou death? 
Be sileut then, atid live on, to be beaten 
By those for whom thou hast bled. 

/. £er. Ko, I will speak 

At every hazard ; and if Venice' Doge 
tjhould turn delator, be the shame ou him, 
And sorrow too; fur he will lose far more 
Tl;au I. 

Do^e. From me fear notliing ; out with it ! 

/. Ber. Know then, that there are met and sworn in t 
A band of bretlu'en, vahant hearts and true; 
Men who have proved all fortunes, and have loug 
Grieved over that of Venice, and have right 
To do so ; having served her in all climes. 
And having rescued her from foreign foes. 
Would do the same from tliose witliin her walls. 
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Tliej are not tiuinprous, nor jet too few 

Fwr tlioir great purpose; they hove arms, nnii meaTis, 

And liearts, and hopes, and faith, and pati<;nt couragi;. 

Bcge. For what then do thej pause ? 

/. Ber. An hour to strike, 

J}nge {aside). Saint Mark's shall strike that hour!* 

/. Ber. I now have placed 

My life, my honour, all mj earthly hopes 
Within thy power, but in tlie firm belief 
That injuries like ours, sprung from one cause. 
Will generate one vengeance : should it be so, 
Be our chief now — our sovereign hereafter. 

Btye. How many are ye? 

I. Ber. I'll not answer that 

Till I am answer'd. 

Boi/e. How, sir! do you menace P 

/. Ber. No ; I affirm. I have betray'd myself; 
But there's no torture in the mystic wells 
Wliich undermine your palace, nor in those 
Not less appalling cells, the " leaden roofs," 
To force a single name from me of others. 
The Pozzi ' and the Piombi were in vaiu ; 
They might wring blood from me, but treachery never. 
And I would pass the fearful " Bridge of Sighs," 
Joyous that mine must be the last that e'er 
Would echo o'er the Stygian wave which flows 
Between the murderers and the murder'd, washing 
The prison and the palace walls : there are 
Those who would live to think ou't, and avenge me. 

DoffC. If such your power and purpose, why come here 
To flue for justice, being in the course 
To do yourself due right? 

/. Ber. Because the man, 

* Tha ^Ui nt 8u Mvoo wars Ewrer rang bat bj order af the Doge. One of tba 
pretBxl* for riogiiig tl^ aUrra mi to hate beta ko uuniuuiemeDt ot tbe kppeusoM 
of a Genoen fleet off tbe LaganeL 

' (Th* (tats daogniM, oklled Poai, or vellii, were nnk in tbe thick mtlla of Uu> 
ImUfc : ui) Ifae piinner, whni tsken out to die. vm condartod acnw the gtHerj to 
the other side, and being then led hark into the other aiDi|iartnieiit, or ecll. upon 
the bridge, wu than atrangleii. The low portal through which the ainiinal •*• 
taken intolhiioell ii nov walled up ; buttfaepUMtge i« open, ud U *(ill kooro bjih* 
woftbe Bridgeaf Sghn.— HoBRoDn.] 
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Who claims protectiou from authority, 
Showing liis coulidence and his submission 
To that HUthority, can linrdly be 
■ Suspected of combining to destroy it. 
Had I sate down too humbly with this blow, 
A moody brow aud mutter'd threats had made me 
A mark'd man to the Forty's inquisition ; 
But loud complaint, however angrily 
It shapes iia plirase, is little to be fear'd. 
And less distrusted. But, besides all this, 
I had another reason. 

Do^e. What was that ? 

/. Jier. Some rumours that tbe Doge was greatly moved 
By tiiB reference of the Avogadori 
(X Michel Steno's sentence to the Forty 
Had reach'd me. I had served you, honour'd you. 
And felt that you were dangerously insulted. 
Being of an order of such spirits, as 
Requite tenfold both good and evil : 'twas 
My «ish to prove and urge you to redress. 
Now you know all ; and tliat I speak the truth, 
My peril be the proof. 

Boffe. You have deeply ventured ; 

But all must do so who would greatly win : 
Thus far I'll answer you — your secret's safe. 

/. £er. And is this all ? 

Dofft. Unless with all intrusted. 

What would you have me answer ? 

/. Ber. I would have you 

^^^t him who leaves his life in trust with you. 

Doge. Snt I must know your plan, your names, aud uumbert ; 
\ The last may then be doubled, and the former 
Matured and strengthen' d. 

/. Ber. We're enough already ; 

You are the sole ally we covet now. 

Doge, But bring me to the knowledge of your chiefs. 

/. Ber. That sliall be done upon your formal pledge 
To keep the faith that we will pledge to vou. 

Jhge, When ? where ? 

/. Ber. This night I'll bring to your npartmciit 
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Two of the principals : a greater number 
Were hazardous. 

Doge. Stay, I nioHl think of this. — 

What it I were to trust myself amongst you. 
And leave t!ic palace P 

/, Ber. Yon must come alone. 

Doge. With but my nephew. 

J, Ber. Not were he your son. 

Dogt. Wretch ! darest thou name my aon ? He died in arms 
At Sapienza for this faitliless atate. 
Oh I that he were alive, and I in ashes I 
Or that he were alive ere I be aahea ! 
I should not need the dubious aid of strangers. 

/. Ber. Not one of all those strangers whom thou doublet, 
But will regard thee with a filial feeling, 
So that thou keep'st a father's faith with them. 

Doge. The die is cast. Where is the place of meeting ? 

/. Ber. At midnight I will be alone and mask'd 
Where'er your highness pleases to direct me. 
To wait your coming, and conduct you wliere 
You shall receive our homage, and pronounce 
Upon our project. 

Doge. At what hour arises 

The inoon? 

/. Ber. Late, but the atmosphere is thick and dusky, 
'Tis a sirocco. 

Doge. At the midnight hour, then. 

Near to the church where sleep my ai-is;' the same, 
IVin-named from the apostles John and Paul ; 
A gDTidoia,* with one oar only, will 



* ["ThBDojiMwsn all boried ia Si. Hu^> btfortV^tn. li u dngolu iUm 
lAen hit predereHor, Andrw Dudotii, diwl, llu Ten mid* ■ Uw ihit kU (hs fntur" 
Dugn ihnald )je bnrisd with tbeir {■milin in theii own cborche* — one vould 
Ibink, b; ft kind of pnHntinimt. So that sU th*t U nid of hii nMufraJ Dmtf, 
M iBried >( St. John'i and Fkui'a, in altered from (be Gut, thsj being b St. UuVl 
Mjtke a ikiI« of thi*. and pat Editor m» the sabicription to it. Aa I nuklce nteh 
prat«nij(dii lo ttBOaej, I ihould not like to lie twitted enoi with aneh trifle* on 
that toon. Of ttw ptaj thej maj aay what tbej pleaie but not » of nij ooetamt 
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Lurk in the narrow cbannel ■» 
Be there. 

/. Ser. I will not fail. 

Ifoffe. And uow retire ■ 

I. Ber. In the full hope jour higliness will not falter 
In jour great purpose. Prince, I take my leave, 

[£nf laftAKi, BiHtoooio. 

Loge {folttt). At midnight, by the church Saints Jolin and Paul, 
Where sleep my noble fathers, I repair — 
To what ? to hold a council in the dark 
With common rufGana leagued to ruin states ! 
And will not my great sires leap from tlie vault. 
Where lie two doges who preceded me. 
And pluck me down amongst them ? Would they could ! 
I'or I should rest in honour with the honour'd, 
Aliks ! I must not think of them, hut those 
Who have made me thus unworthy of a name 
Noble and brave as aught of consular 
On Roman marbles; but I will redeem it 
Back to its antique lustre in our annals, 
Uy sweet revenge on all that's base in Venice, 
And freedom to the rest, or leave it black 
To oil the growing calumnies of time. 
Which never spare the fame of him who fails. 
But try the Csesar, or the Catiline, 
By the true touchstone of desert— success. 
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SoiH I.— ilH Apartment in liit Dueai Palaet. 
AxaioLiKi (ici/c ofiht Dosi) and &Usumi. 

Ang. What was the Doge's answer ? 

Mar. That he b 

That moment summon'd to a conference ; 
Bat 'tis by this time ended, I perceived 
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Not long ago tlie senators embarking; 
And the laat gondola may now be seen 
Gliding into the tlirong of barka wliich stud 
The glittering waters. 

Ang. Would he were return'd ! 

lie has been much disquieted of late; 
And Time, which has uot tamed his fierj spirit. 
Nor jet enfeebled even liis mortal frame, 
Which seems to be more nourish'd by a soul 
So quick and restless that it would consume 
Less bardy clay — 'I'ime has but little power 
On his resentments or his griefs. Unlike 
To other spirits of his order, wbo, 
(n the first burst of passion, pout away 
Their wrath or sorrow, all things wear in liim 
An aspect of eternity : bis thoughts. 
His feehngs, passions, good or evil, all 
Have nothing of old age ; and his bold brow 
Bears but the scars of mind, the thoughts of yeurs. 
Not their decrepitude : and he of late 
Has been more agitated than his wont. 
Would he were come ! for I alone liave power 
Upon his troubled spirit. 

Mar. It is true, 

His highness has of late been greatly moved 
By the aflront of Steno, and with cause : 
But the offender doubtless even now 
Is doom'il to expiate his rash insult with 
Such chaatiaement as will enforce respect 
To female virtue, and to noble blood. 

Ang. 'Twas a gross insult ; but I lued it not 
For the rash scorner's falsehood in itself. 
But for tlie effect, the deadly deep impression 
Which it has made upon Faliero's soul. 
The proud, the fiery, the austere — austere 
To all save me : I tremble when I think 
To what it may conduct. 

Mar. Assuredly 

The l'o('.e can not suspect you? 

Ang. Suspect mei 
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Wliy Steno dared not : wlien he scrawl'd his lie, 
Grovelliiig by stealth in the moou's glimmering light. 
His own still conscience smote him for the act. 
And every shadow on the walls frown'd shame 
Upon his coward calumny. 

Mar. 'Twere fit 

He should be pnnish'd grievously. 

jlnff. He is so. 

Mar. What! ia the sentence pasa'd? is he condemn'd? 

An^. I know not that, but he baa been detected. 

Mar, And deem you thia enough for such foul sconi ? 

Anff. 1 would not be a jndge in my own cause. 
Nor do I know what sense of punishment 
May reach the soul of ribalds such as Steno; 
But if his insults sink no deeper in 
The minds of the inquisitors than thev 
Have raffleil mine, he will, for all acquittance. 
Be left to his own shametessnesa or shame. 

Mar. Some sacrifice is due to slander'd virtne. 

Anff. Why, what is virtue if it needs a victim ? 
Or if it must depend upon men's words? 
The dying Roman said, "'twas but a name:" 
It were indeed no more, if human breath 
Conld make or mar it. 

Mar. Yet full many a dame. 

Stainless and faithfol, would feci all the wrong 
Of such a slander ; and less rigid ladies. 
Such as abound in Yenice, would be loud 
And all-inexorable in their cry 
For justice. 

Anff. This but proves it is the name 

And not the quality they prize : the first 
Have found it a liard task to bold tlieir honour. 
If they require it to be blazon'd forth ; 
And those who hare not kept it, seek its seeming 
As they would look out for an ornament 
Of which they feel the want, but not because 
They think it so ; they live in others' thoughts. 
And would seem honest as they must teem fair. 

Jfiir. Yon have strange tbonghta for a patridan dame. 



Ang, And yet they were my father's; witli his name. 
The sole inheritance he left. 

Mar. You want none ; 

Wife to a prince, the chief of the Republic. 

Any. I should have souglit none though a peasant's hrid^ 
But feel not less the love and gratitude 
Due to my father, who bestow'd my hand 
Upon his early, tried, and trusted frieud, 
The Count Val di Mori no, now our Doge. 

Mar. And with that hand did he bestow ymir lieart? 

Anff. He did so, or it had not been bestow'il. 

Mar. Yet this strange disproportion in your vcurs, 
And, let me add, disparity of tempers. 
Might make the world doubt whether such an union 
Conld make you wisely, permanently happy. 

Aiiff. The world will think with worldlings; l<ui my iieurl 
Has still been in my duties, which are many, 
Bui never difficult. 

Mar. And do you love him ? 

Any. I love all noble qualities which merit 
Love, and 1 loved my father, who first taught me 
To single out what we should love in others. 
And to subdue all tendency to lend 
The best and purest feelings of our nature 
To baser passions. He bestow'd my hand 
Upon Faliero ; he bad known him noble. 
Brave, generous; rich in all the qualities 
Of §oldier, citizen, and friend ; in all 
Such have 1 found him as my father said. 
His faults are those that dwell in the high boMitns 
Of men who hive commanded; too much pride. 
And the deep passions 6ercely fostcr'd by 
The uses of patricians, and a life 
Spent in the storms of state and war ; and also 
from the quick sense of honour, which becomes 
A duty lo n cerlain sign, a vice 
When overslraiu'd, and this 1 fear in him. 
Anil then he has been rash from his youth upuurili*, 
Vet l^rmjwr'd by redeeming nobleness 
In such sort, that the Hariest of republics 
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Has lavish'd all its cluef employs upon him, 

From hia first fight to his last embassy. 

From which on hia return the dukedom met him. 

Mar. But previous to this marriage, had your heart 
Ne'er beat for any of tlie noble yoatli, 
Such as in years liad been more meet to match 
Beauty like yours ? or since have you ne'er seen 
One, who, if your fair hand were still to give. 
Might now pretend to Loredano'a daughter? 

Jnff. I answer'd your first question when I said 
I married. 

Jfar. And the second? 

Jnff. Needs no answer. 

Mar. I pray you pardon, if I have offended. ■ 

Aty. I feel no wrath, but some surprise ; 1 knew not 
That wedded bosoms could permit themselves 
To ponder upon what they now might choose. 
Or aught save their past choice. 

Mar. "fis their past choice 

That far too often makes them deem they would 
Now choose more wisely, could they cancel it. 

Atiif. It may be so. I knew not of such thoughts. 

Mar, Here comes the Doge — shall I retire ? 

Anff. It may 

Be better you should q^uit me ; he seems rapt 
In thought. — How pensively he takes bis way ! 

[£ril UlUlBKl. 
EnUr the Dona and Futbo. 

Dofe (musing). There is a certain Philip Calendaro 
Now in the Arsenal, who holds command 
Of dghty men, and has great influence 
Besides on all the spirits of hia comrades : 
This man, I hear, is bold and popular. 
Sudden and daring, and yet secret; 'twould 
Be well that he were won : I needs must hope 
That Israel Bertuccio has secured him. 
But fain would be 

Pie. My lord, pray pardon me 

For breaking in upon your meditation ; 
The Senator Bertuccio, your kinsman. 
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Charged me to follow and enquire your pleasure 
To fix an hour when he may speak with jou. 

Doge. At aunaet. — Stay a moment — let me see— 
Say ill the second hour of night. 
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dug. My lord ! 

Doge. My dearest child, forgive me — why delay 
So lung approaching me ? — I saw you not. 

Ang. You were abaorb'd in thought, and he who now 
Has parted from you might have words of weight 
To bear you from the senate. 

Doge. From the senate ? ' 

Aug. 1 would not interrupt him in his duty 
And theirs. 

Doge. The senate's duty I you mistake; 

'Tis we who owe all service to the senate. 

Ang. I thought the Duke had held command in Yenioe. 

Doge. He shall.— But let that pass. — We will be jocund. 
How fares it with you P have you been abroad ? 
The day is overcast, but the calm wave 
Favours the gondolier's light skimming oar; 
Or have you held a levee of your friends ? 
Or has your mu?ic made you solitary ? 
Say — is there aught that you would will within 
The little sway now left the Duke ? or aught 
Of fitting splendour, or of honest pleasure, 
Social or lonely, that would glad your heart. 
To compensate for many a dull hour, wasted 
On ou old man oft moved with many cares? 
Speak, and 'tis done. 

' (Thu *cene ii, perlift|«, Ihe Girnt in the vbole pU]r. Tb* diknoMr of UiB Ml 
ire-tiHriMd Asgiolitia ii tlnelu|ied in it moat idmukbl; ; — Uu gnit diBerai 
iMwHOi hn lenpcT and tliM of lier fior; buHliuid u TiTidly porUajcd ; — bat ni>t li 
viridl; tovdtml il tlut atruug bond gf their uniiiD which cxiiU intha comnian iigblen< 
of th^r daepor utura*. nicrc ia nn qark ut joUuua; in tho old nuui'i tbuagltt*. 
Iw don DSt aipcet ihe ferroan of jDuthfiil p«aaD in hii wife, nor doci hi fi 
Ikon ; bat b« find* whM 'u ta Utter— lh< fewteu wnGdenn of one, who, being 
till biMt^* MM iUBDCenV can nafeal; be a balioicr in the uutenn of anrh a tbi 
M goili StrODK fa bcT <«uici> umns of pnritr, abe baa brought heiwlf to niff 
wjthont Uger tli* inialt affmd In hmctf : anil ibe jtl uD«iri«elsd ini^Det ol 
noble bear* makea bar tiy to pemade ber Inrd. aa abe ic benelf prnuaded, that Stai 
•haloTET tw the Kntencc of hi* jndgei^ mMt be ponial 
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Ang. You're ever kind to me. 

I have nothing to desire, or to request, 
Except to see you oftener and cahnei. 

Doge, Calmer? 

Aitg. Ay, calmer, my good lord. — Ah, wliy 

Do you still keep apart, and walk aloae. 
And let such strong emotions stamp your brow. 
As not betraying their full import, yet 
Disclose too raucli ? 

Doge. Diiiclose too much ! — of whath 

"What is there to disclose ? 

Aag. A heart so ill 

At ease. 

Doge. "Tis nothing, child. — But in the state 
You know wliat daily cares oppress all those 
Who govern this precarious commonwealth ; 
Now suffering from the Genoese without. 
And malcontents within — 'tis this which makes me 
More pensive and less tranquil than my wont. 

Aitg. Yet this existed long before, and never 
Till in these late days did I see you thus. 
forgive me ; there is something at your heart 
More than the mere discharge of public duties. 
Which long use and a talent like to yours 
Have render'd light, nay, a necessity. 
To keep your mind from stagnating. 'Tis not 
In hostile states, nor perils, thus to shake you, — 
You, who have stood all storms and never sunk. 
And climb'd up to the pinnacle of power 
And never fainted by the way, and stand 
Upon it, and can look down steadily 
Along the depth beneath, and ne'er feel dizzy. 
Were Genoa's galleys riding in t!ie port. 
Were civil fury raging in Saint Mark's, 
You are not to be wrought on, hut would fall. 
As you have risen, with an unalter'd brow : 
Your feelings now are of a different kind ; 
Something has stung your pride, not patriotism. 

Doge, Pride ! Angiolina ? Alaa ! none is left me. 

Aug. Yes — the same sin that overtJirew the angel-", 
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And of all sins moFt easilj besets 
Mortals the nearest lo the angelic nature : 
The vile are only vain ; the great are proud. 

Doge. I had the pride of honour, of your honour. 
Deep at nij heart But let us change the tiierae. 

Anff. Ah no ! — As I have ever shared your kindness 
III all things cUcj let me not be shut out 
From your distress : were it of public import. 
You know I never sought, would never seek 
To win a word from you ; but feeling now 
Your grief is private, it belongs to me 
To ligiiten or divide it. Since the day 
When foolish Steno's ribaldry detected 
Unfix'd your quiet, you are greatly changed. 
And I would ^ootlie you back to what you were, 

J)o!/e. To what I was 1 — have you heard Steno's sentence? I 

Anff. No. 

Doffe. A montli's arrest. 

Anff. Is it not enougli? 

Loffe. Enough I — yes, for a drunken galley slave. 
Who, slung by stripes, may murmur at liis master; 
Itut not for a deliberate, false, cool villain, 
WLo sUina a lady's and a prince's honour 
Even on the tlirone of his authority. 

Afiff. There seems to be enough in the conviction 
Of a patrician guilty of a falsehood : 
All oilier punishment were light unto 
His loss of honour. 

JD(ye. Such men have no honour; 

Tliey have but their vile lives — and these are spared. 

.hiff. You would uot have him die for this oAence? 

Dugd. Not noK : — being still alive, I'd have Iiim live 
liong as /i« can ; he has censed to merit death ; 
The guilty saved hath danm'd his hundred judges, 
And he is pure, for now his crime in theirs. 

Aug. Oh ! had this false and flippant libeller 
Shell his young blood for his absurd lampoon, 
Ne'tfr from that moment could this breast have known 
A joyous hour, or dreamless slumber more. 

lM)fe. Does nut the law of Heaven say blood for blood P 
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And he who iaints kills more than lie who sheds it. 

Is it the pain of blows, or liaJite of blows. 

That makes such deadly to the sense of man ? 

Do not the laws of man saj blood for honour, — 

And, less than honour, for a little gold ? 

Say Dot the laws of nations blood for treason ? 

Is't nothing to have fill'd these veins with poison 

For their once healthful current ? is it nothing 

To have stain'd your name and mine — the noblest names P 

Is't nothing to have brought into contempt 

A prince before his people ? to have fail'd 

In the respect accorded by mankind 

To youth in woman, and old age in man P 

To virtue in your sei, and dignity 

In ours ? — But let them look to it who have saved him. 

Ang. Heaven bids us to forgive our enemies, 

Soffe. Doth Heaven forgive her own P Is Satan saved 
From wrath eternal ? ' 

An^. Do not speak thus wildly — 

Heaven will alike forgive you and your foes. 

JJofft. Amen I May Heaven forgive thera I 

Anff, And will you ? 

Dofft. Yes, when they are in heaven ! 

Anff. And not till tlien ? 

Hoffe. What matters my forgiveness ? an old man's, 
"Worn out, scorn'd, spurn' d, abused ; what matters tlmu 
My pardon more than my resentment, both 
Being weak and worthless ? I have hved too long ; 
But let us change the argument.— My cJiiid ! 
My injured wife, the child of Loredano, 
The brave, the chivalrous, how little deem'd 
Thy father, wedding thee unto his friend. 
That he was linking thee to shame I— Alas ! 
Shame without sin, for thou art faultless. Hadst thou 
But had a different husband, any hushand 
In Venice save the Doge, this blight, tliia brand. 
This blasphemy had never fallen upon thee. 
So young, so beautiful, so good, so pure, 
To suffer this, and yet be unavenged t 

' ["DotliHai.tn forsLve her own 1 Ls Here nnl Hell T"-MS.] 
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Ang. I am too well avenged, for you still love r 
And trust, and honour me ; and all men know 
That you are just, and I am true : what more 
Could I require, or you commaDd ? 

Doge. "Tis well. 

And may be better ; but what^'er betide^ 
Be tliou at least kind to my memory. 

Ang. \niy speak you thus ? 

Doge. It is no matter w 

But I would still, whatever others think. 
Have your respect both now imd in my grave. 

Ang. Why should you doubt it? iias it ever fail'd? 

Doge. Come hither, child ; I would a word with you. 
Your father was my friend ; unequal fortune 
Made him my debtor for some courtesies 
Which bind the good more firmly : wlien, oppreas'd 
With his last malady, he will'd our union. 
It was not lo repay me, long repaid 
Before by his great loyalty in friendship ; 
His object was to place your orphan beauty 
In honourable safety from the perils, 
Which, in this scorpion nest of vice, assail 
A lonely and undower'd maid. I did not 
Think with him, but would not oppose tlic thought 
Which soothed his death-bed. 

Ang. I have not forgotten 

I'he nobleness with which you bade ine speak 
If my young heart held any preference 
Wliich would hove made me hajipier ; nor youi olfer 
To make my dowry equal to the rank 
Of aught in Venice, and forego all claim 
My futlier's last injunction gave you. 

D«ge. ' Thui, 

'Twas not a foolish dotard's vile caprice. 
Nor the false edge of aged appetite. 
Which made me covetous of girlish beauty. 
And a young bride : for in my fieriest youth 
I sway'd such passions; nor was this my age 
Infected with that leprosy of lust 
U \m\\ Uiiils tlie hoariest ve«rs of vicioufl men, 
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Making them ransack to the very last 
TTie dregs of pleasure for their vanish'd joys ; 
Or buy in selfish marriage some young victim. 
Too helpless to refutie a state that's honest. 
Too feeling not to know herself a wretch. 
Our wedlock was not of tliis sort ; you had 
Freedom from me to choose, and urged in answer 
Your father's choice. 

Ang. I did so ; I would do ao 

In face of earth and heaven ; for I have never 
Repented for my sake ; sometimes for yours. 
In ponderiDg o'er your late disquietudes. 

Boge. I knew my heart would never treat you harshly ; 
I knew my days could not disturb you long ; 
And then the daughter of my earhest friend, 
His worthy daughter, free to choose again. 
Wealthier and wiser, iu the ripest bloom 
Of womanhood, more skilful to E%lect 
By passing these probationary years 
Inheriting a prince's name and riches, 
Secored, by the short penance of enduring 
An old man for some summers, against sU 
That law's chicane or envious kinsmen might 
Have urged against her right ; ray best friend's child 
Would choose more fitly in respect of years, 
And not less truly in a faithful heart. 

Ang. My lord, I look'd but to my father's wishes, 
Hallow'd by his last words, and to my heart 
For doing all its duties, and replying 
"With faith to him with whom I was aSianced. 
Ambitious hopes ne'er cross'il my fin-ams ; and should 
The hour you speak of come, it will be seen so. 

Doge. I do believe you ; and 1 kuow you true : 
For love, romantic love, which in my youth 
I knew to be illusion, and ne'er saw 
Lasting, but often fatal, it had been 
No lure for me, in my most passionate days. 
And could not be so now, did such exist. 
But such respect, and mildly paid regnril 
As a true feeling for yonr welfare, and 
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A free compliance with all honest wishes, — 

A kindness to your virtues, wat^hfulnesa 

Not shown, but shadowing o'er such little failiuga 

Ab youth is apt in, so as not to check 

Kashly, but win you from them ere you knew 

Yuu had been won, but thouglit the change your choice ; 

A pride not in your beauty, but your conduct j 

A trust in you ; a patriarchal love, 

Aii<l not a doting homage ; friendship, faith, — 

Much estimation in your eyes as these 

Might claim, I hoped for. 

Ang. And have ever had. 

JJoge. I think so. For the difference in our year* 
You knew it, choosing me, and chose : I trusted 
Not to my qualities, nor would have faith 
In sucii, nor outward ornaments of nature. 
Were I still in my five and twentieth spring; 
I trusted to the blood of Loredano 
Pure in your veins ; I trusted to the soul 
God gave you — to the truths your father taught you — 
To your belief in heaven- -lo your mild virtues — 
To your own faith and honour, for ray own. 

Ang. You have done well. — 1 tliank you for that trust. 
Which 1 have never for one moment ceased 
To honour you the more for. 

Doge. Where ts honour, 

limate and precept^trengthen'd, 'tis the rock 
Of faith connubial ; where it is not — where 
Light thoughts are lurking, or the vanities 
Of worldly pleasure rankle in the heart, 
( )r sensual throbs convulse it, well I know 
'I'were hopeless for humanity to drpam 
or honesty in such infected bloiid. 
Although 'twere wed to him it covets most : 
An incanintion of the pout's god 
In all his marble-chiaell'd beauty, or 
'llie demi-dcity, Alcides, in 
His majesty of superhuman manhood. 
Would not suflice to bind where virtue is not; 
It ia consistencT which forms and provn it : 



KSIt 1.] BTARraO PALLKRO, PDtJH OF TETIICK. H 

"Vice cannot fix, and virtue cannot change. 
The once fall'n woman must for ever fall ; 
I'or vice must have variety, while virtue 
Stands like the sun, and all which rolls around 
Drinks life, and light, and glorj from her aspect. 

Ang. And seeing, feeling thus this truth in others, 
(1 pray jou pardon me;) but wherefore yield you 
To the moat fierce of fatal passions, and 
Disquiet your great thoughts with restless hate 
Of such a thing as Steno ? 

Doge. You mistake me. 
It is not Steno who could move me thus ; 
Had it been so, he should but let that pass. 

Ang> What is't you feel so deeply, then, even now ? 

Doge. The violated majesty of Venice, 
At once insulted in her lord and laws. 

Ang. Alas ! why will you thus consider it ? 

Doge. I have thought on't till but let me lead you back 

To what I urged ; all these things being noted, 

I weddetl you ; the world then did me justice 

Upon the motive, and my conduct proved 

They did me right, while yours was ail to pr&ise : 

You had all freedom, all respect, all trust 

From me and mine ; and, bom of those who made 

Princes at home, and swept kings from their thrones 

On foreign shores, in all things you appear'd 

Worthy to be our first of native dames. 

Ang. To what does this conduct? 

Doge. To thus much — that 

A miscreant's angry breath may blast it all — 
A villain, whom for his unbridled bearing. 
Even in the midst of our great festival, 
I caused to be conducted forth, and taught 
How to demean himself in ducal chambers ; 
A wretch like this may leave upon the wall 
The bbghting venom of his sweltering heart, 
And this shall spread itself in general poison ; 
And woman's innocence, roan's honour, pass 
Into a hy-word ; and the doubly felon 
(Who first insulted virgin modesty 
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Bt a grosB affront to your attendant damxela 
Amidat the noblest of our dames in public) 
Requite himself for his most just expulsion 
By blackening publicly his sovereign's consort. 
And be absolved by his upright compeers. 

Ah^. But he has been coiidemn'd into captivity. 

Jjoffe. For such as him a dungeon were acquittal ; 
And his brief term of mock-arrest will pass 
Within a palace. But IVe done with him ; 
The rest must be with you. 

Aiiff. With me, my lord ? 

JJpge. Yes, Angiolina. Do not marvel ; I 
Have let this prey upon me till I feel 
My life cannot be long; and fain would have jou 
Itegard the injunctions you will find within 

This scroll [Giving Aer a paper) Fear not ; they are for your J 

advantage : 
Bead them hereafter at the fitting hour. 

Anff. My lord, in life, and after life, you shall 
Be hoiiour'd still by me : but may your days 
Be many yet — and happier than the present ! 
This passion will give way, and you will be 
Serene, and what you should be — what you were. 

Boffe. I will be what I should be, or be nothing ; 
But never more — oh ! never, never more, 
O'er the few days or hours which yet await 
The bhghted old age of Falicro, shall 
Sweet quiet shed her sunset ! Never more 
Those summer shadows rising from the past 
Of a not ill-spent nor inglorious life. 
Mellowing the last hours as the night approaches. 
Shall soothe me to my moment of long rest. 
1 had but bttic more to ask, or hope. 
Save the regards due to the blood and sweat. 
And the soul's labour through which I had toil'd 
To make my country honour'd. As her servant — 
Her servant, though her chief — I would have gone 
Down to my fathers with a name serene 
And pure as theirs ; but this has been denied me. 
Would I had died at ZamI 
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Ang. Tliere you saved 

The itate ; then lire to save her still. A dajr. 
Another day like that voold be the best 
Eeproof to them, and sole revenge for you. 

Doge. But one such dny occurs within an age; 
y&y life is little less than one, and 'tis 
Enough for Fortune to have granted once, 
That which scarce one more favour'd citizen 
May win in many states and years. But why 
Thus speak I? Venice hap forgot that day— 
Tlien why should I remember it ?— Farewell, 
Sweet Angiolina ! I must to my cabinet ; 
There's much for me to do — and the hour hastens. 

Aitg. Remember what you were. 

Doge. It were in vain I 

Joy's recollection is no longer joy. 
While sorrow's memory is a sorrow still, 

Ang. At least, whate'er may urge, let me imploro 
That you will take some httle pause of rest : 
Your sleep for many nights has been so turbid, 
That it had been relief to have awaked you. 
Had I not hoped that Nature would o'erpowar 
At length the tlioughts which shook your slumbers tnaa. 
An hour of rest will give you to your toils 
"With fitter thoughts and freshen'd strength. 

Doge. I cannot — 

I must notj if I could ; for never was 
Such reason to be watchful : yet a few — 
Tet a few days and dream -perturbed nights. 
And I shall slumber well — but where P — no matter. 
Adieu, my Angiolina. 

Ang. Let me be 

An instant — yet an instant your companion I 
I cannot bear to leave you thus. 

Doge, Come then. 

My gentle child — forgive me ; thou wert made 
For better fortunes than to share in mine, 
Now darkling in their close toward the deep vale 
Where Death sits robed in his all-sweeping shadow. 
When I am gone — it may be aoouer than 
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Even these yeara warrant, for tliere is tbat stirring 

'Within, above, around, that in this city 

Will make the cemeteries populous 

As e'er they were by pestilence or war, — 

When I ant nothing, let that which I was 

Be still sometimes a name on thy sweet li]», 

A shadow in thy fancy, of a thing 

Which would not have thee mourn it, but remember. 

Let us begone, my child — the time is pressing. 



A M ind tpol tuor the Anntal. 
Isatu BiHTUDoto and Pbilip CituuibiRo. 

Cat. How sped you, Israel, in your Ul« complaint? 

/. 5ffr. Why, well. 

Cat. la't possible ! will he be punish'd ? 

I.Ber. Xt*.\ 

Col. With what ? a mulct or an arrest P 

/. Ber. With death ! 

Cat. Now yon rave, or must intend revenge. 
Such as I counsell'd you, with your own hand. 

/. Ber. Yea ; and for one sole draught of hate, forego 
The great redress we medital* for Venice, 
And chai)ge a life of hope for one of exile; 
Leaving one scorpion crush'd, and thousands stinging 
My friends, my family, my countrymen 1 
No, Calendaro; these same drops of blood, 
Shed shamefully, shall have the whole of his 

For their requital but not oiJy his ; 

We will not strike for private wrongs alone : 
Such arc for selfish passions and rash men. 
But are unwortliy a tyrannicide. 

Cal. You have more patience than I care to boast. 
Had I been present when you bore this insult, 
I must have slain him, or expired myself 
Ifl tlw vain effort to repress my wratli. 



■I.] 



MABINO PALIE&O, DOQB ( 



/. Ber. Thank Heaven you were not — all had else been marr'd: 
As 'tis, our CBuae looks prosperoua still. 

Col. You saw 

The Doge — what answer gave he P 

/. Ber. That there was 
No punishment for such as Baibaro. 

Cal. I tuld you so before, and that 'twaa idle 
To think of justice from sach hands. 

/. Ber. At least, 

It lull'd suspicion, showing confidence. 
Had I been sUent, not a sbirro but 
Hid kept me in his eye, as meditating 
A silcDt, solitary, deep revenge. 

Cal. But wherefore not address you to the Council ? 
The Doge is a mere puppet, wlio can scarce 
Oblain right for himself. Why speak to him? 

/. Ber. You shall know that hereafter. 

Cal. Why not now P 

/. Ber. Be patient but till midnight. Get your musteis^ 
And bid our Mends prepare their companies ; 
Set all in readiness to strike the blow. 
Perhaps in a few hours ; we have long waited 
For a fit time — that hour is on the dial. 
It may be, of to-morrow's sun : delay 
Beyond may breed us double danger. See 
Tliat all be punctual at our place of meeting, 
And ann'd, excepting those of tlie Sixteen, 
Who will remain among the troojis to wait 
The signal. 

Cal. Tliese brave words have breathed new life 

Into my veins; I am sick of these protracted 
And hesitating councils : day on day 
CrawI'd on, and added but another link 
To our long fett«rs, and some fresher wrong 
Inflicted on our brethren or ourselves, 
Helping to swell our tyrants' bloated strength. 
Let us but deal upon them, and I care not 
For the result, which must be death or freedom ! 
I'm weary to the heart of finding neither. 

/. Ber, We will be free in life or death ! the grave 
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la cheiDles?. Have tou all the musters readji p 
And are the Butteen companies completed 
To Hixtj ? 

Cal. All save two, in which there are 
Twenty-five wanting to make up the number. 

/, Ber. No matter ; we can do without. Whose are th^ P | 

Cal. Bertram's and old Soranzo's, both of whom 
Appear less forward in the cause than we are. 

/. Ber. Your fiery nature makes you deem all those 
Who are not restlcsa cold ; but tliere exists 
Oft in concentred spirits not lew daring 
Than in more loud avengers. Do not doubt them. 

Cal. I do not doubt the elder ; but in Bertram 
There is a hesitating softness, fatal 
To enterprise like ours ; I've seen tliat man 
Weep like an infant o'er the misery 
Of oincrs, needless of his own, though greater ; 
And in a recent quarrel I beheld him 
Turn sick at sight of blood, although a villain's. 

/. Ber. The truly brave are soft of heart and eyes. 
And feel for what their duty bids them do. 
I have known Bertram long ; there doth not breathe 
A soul more full of honour. 

Cal. It may be so ; 

1 apprehend less treachery than weakness ; 
Yet as he has no mistress, and no wife 
To work upon his milkiness of spirit. 
He may go through the ordeal ; it is well 
He is an orphan, friendless save in us : 
A woman or a child had made him less 
Til an either in resolve. 

/. Ber. Snch ties are !iol 

For those who are eall'd to the high destinies 
Which purify corrupted commonwealths ; 
Wc must forget all feelings save the one. 
We must resign all passions save our purpose. 
We must behold no object save our country, 
And oidy look on death ss beautiful. 
So that the sacrifice ascend lo heaven, 
And draw down freedom on her t 
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Cal. But if we M 

/. Ber. They never fail who die 

In a great cause : the block may soak thei: gore ; 
Their heads may sodden in the sun ; their limbs 
Be strung to city gates and castle walls — 
But BtUl their spirit walks abroad. Tliougli years 
Elapse, and others shore aa dark a doom. 
They but augment the deep and sweeping thoughts 
'Which overpower all others, and conduct 
The world at last to freedom. What were we. 
If Brutus had not lived? He died in giving 
Some liberty, but left a deathless lesson — 
A name which is a virtue, and a soul 
Which muUipbes itself throughout all time. 
When wicked men wax mighty, and a state 
Turns servile. He and his high friend were styled 
"The last of Eomans I " Let us be the first 
Of true Venetians, sprung from E«man sire?. 

Cal. Our fathers did not fly from Attila 
Into these isles, wliere palaces have sprung 
On banks redeem'd from the rude ocean's ooze. 
To own a thousand despots in his place. 
Better bow down before the Hun, and call 
A Tartar lord, than these swoln silkworms masters I 
The first at least was man, and used his sword 
As sceptre : these unmanly creeping things 
Command our swords, and rule us with a word 
As with a sptll. 

/. Ber. It shall be broken soon. 

You say that all things are in readiness ; 
To-day I have not been the usual round. 
And why thou knowest ; but thy vigilance 
Will better have supplied my care : these orders 
In recent council to redouble now 
Our efi'orta to repair the galleys, have 
Lent a fair colour to the introduction 
Of many of our cause into the arsenal, 
As new artificers for their equipment. 
Or fresh recruits obtained in haste to man 
The hoped-for fleet. — Are all supplied with arms P 
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■ Cal. All who are deem'd truat-wortbj : there are Home 
Whom it were well to keep in ignorance 
Till it be time to strike, and then supply them ; 
Wlien in the heat and hurry of the hour 
They have no opportunity to pause, 
But needs must ou with those who will gurround them. 

7, Ber. You have said well. Have you remark'd all such P 

Cal. Fve noted most ; and caused the other chiefs 
To use liie caution in their companies. 
As far as I liave seen, we are enough 
To make the enterprise secure, if 'tis 
Commenced to-morrow ; but, till 'tis begun. 
Each hour is pregnant with a thousand perils. 

I. Ber, Let tlie Sixteen meet at the wonted houi. 
Except Soraiizo, Nicoletto Blondo, 
And Marco Giuda, who will keep their watch 
Within the arsenal, and hold all ready, 
Expectant of the signal we will fix on. 

Cal. We will not fail. 

I. Ber. Let all the rest be there; 

1 have a stranger to present to them. 

Cal. A stranger! doth he know the secret? 

/. Ber. Yes. 

Cal. And have you dared to peril your friends' lives 
On a rash confidence in one we know not? 

/. Ber. I have risk'd no man's life except mv own — 
Of that be certain ; he is one who may 
Make our assurance doubly sure, according 
His aid ; and if reluctant, he no less 
Is in our power: he comes alone with me. 
And cannot 'scape us ; but he will not swerve, 

Cal. I cannot judge of this until 1 know him : 
Is he one of our order ? 

/. Ber. Ay, in spirit. 

Although a child oC greatness ; he is one 
Who would become a throne, or overthrow one — 
One who has done great de«b, and seen great changes; 
No tyrant, though bred up to tvnmny ; 
Valiant in war, and sage in council ; noble 
In nature, although hauglity ; quick, yet wary ; 
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Yet for all this, bo fiill of certain passions, 
That if once stirr'd and bafflect, as be has been 
Upon the tendereat points, there is no Furj 
In Grecian storj like to that which wrings 
His vitals with her burning hands, till he 
Grows capable of all things for revenge; 
And add too, that his mind is Uberat, 
He sees and feels the people are oppress' d. 
And slinres their sufTering^. Take him all in all, 
We have need of such, and such have need of us, 

Cal. And wliat part would you have hira take with usl 

/. BtT. It may be, that of cliief. 

Cal. What ! and resign 

Your own command as leader? 

/. Ber. Even so. 

My object is to make your cause end well. 
And not to push myself to power. Experience, 
Some skill, and your own choice, had mark'd me out 
To act in trust as your commander, till 
Some worthier should appear : if I have found such 
As you yourselves shall own more worthy, tliink you 
Tliat 1 would hesitate from selfishness. 
And, covetous of brief authority. 
Slake our deep interest on my single thoughts, 
Kather than yield to one above me in 
All leading qualities p No, Calendaro, 
Know your friend better; but you all shall judge. 
Away 1 and let us meet at the fis'd hour. 
Be vigilant, and all will yet go well. 

Cal. Worthy Bertuccio, I have known you ever 
Trusty and trave, with head and heart to plan 
What I have still been prompt to execute. 
For my own part, I seek no other chief; 
What the rest wilt decide I know not, but 
I am witli Tou, as I have ever been. 
In all our undertakings. Now farewell. 
Until the hour of midnight sees us meet. 
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Snttr Uu DooB aI«iM, ditgmttd. 

Doge i»olut). X am before the hour, the hour whose voice;, j 
Pe&ling into the arch of night, might strike 
These palaces with ominous tottering, 
Ajid rock their marbles to the comer-stone. 
Waking the sleepers from some hideous dream 
Of indistinct but awful augury 
Of that which wili befall them. Yes, proud city ! 
Thou must be cleansed of the black blood which mokes Uieo 
A lazar-house of tyranny : the ta«k 
Is forced upon me, I liave sought it not ; 
And therefore was I punish'd, seeing this 
Patrician pestilence spread on and on. 
Until at length it smote me in my slumbers. 
And I am taiuted, and must wash away 
The plague spots in the healing wave. Tall fane I 
Where sleep my fathers, whose dim statues shadow 
The Boor which doth divide us from the dead. 
Where all the pregnant hearts of our bold blood, 
Moulder'd into a mite of ashes, hold 
In one shrunk heap what once made many lieroes, 
When what is now a handful shook the earth — 
Fane of the tutelar saints who guard our house I 
Vault where two Doges rest — my sires ! who died 
The one of toil, the other in the add. 
With a long race of other lineal chiefs 
And sages, whose great labours, wounds, and stats 
( have inherited, — let the graves gape. 
Till nil Ihine aisles be peopled with the dead, 
And pour them from thy portals to gaze on me : 
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I call them up, and them and thee to witness 

What it hath been which put me to this task — 

Their pure high blood, their blazoo-roU of gliiries, 

Their might; name diahonour'd all in me, 

Not 6y me, but by the ungrateful noblea 

\Ve fought to make our equals, not our lords: 

Ajid chiefly thou, Ordelafo the brave. 

Who perish'd in the field, where 1 since conquer'd 

Battling at Zara, did the hecatombs 

Of thine and Venice' foes, there offer'd up 

By thy descendant, merit such acquittance? 

Spirits ! smile down upon me ! for my cause 

Is yours, in all life now can be of yours, — 

Your fame, your name, all ii)ingled up in mine. 

And in the future fortunes of our race ! 

Let me but prosper, and I make this city 

Free and immortal, and our house's name 

Worthier of what you were, now and hereafter I 



/. Ber. Who goes there ? 

Jkge. A friend to Venice. 

/. Ber. 'Tis he. 

Welcome, my lord, — ^you are before the time. 

J)offe. I am ready to proceed to your assembly. 

I. Ber. Have with you. — I am proud and pleaswl to see 
Such confident alacrity. Your doubts 
Since our last meeting, then, are all dispell'd ? 

Bnffe. Not so — but I have set my little left 
Of life upon this cast : the die was thrown 
When I first lisl«n'd to your treason. — Start not ! 
7%at is the word ; I cannot sliape my tongue 
To syllable black deeds into smooth names, 
Tliough I be wrought on to commit them. When 
I heard you tempt your sovereign, and forbore 
To have you (bsgg'd to prison, I became 
Your guiltiest accomplice : now you may. 
If it so please you, do as much by me. 

/. Ber. Strange words, my lord, and most unmerited; 
I am lio spy, and neither are we traitors. 
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Boge. We — We! — ^no matter — you have eam'd the right 
To talk of M. — But to the point. — If this 
Attempt succeeds, and Venice, render'd free 
And SoimaluDg, when we are in our graves. 
Conducts her generations to our tombs. 
And makes her children with their little hands 
Strew flowers o'er her deliverera' ashes, then 
Tiie conspqueiice will sanctify the deed, 
And «'B shall be hke the two Bruti in 
Tlie annals of hereafter; but if not, 
If we should fail, employing bloodv means 
And secret plot, although to a good end, 
Still we are traitors, honest Israel j^thou 
No less than he who was thy sovereign 
Six hours ago, and now thy brother rebel. 

/. Ber. "i'is not the moment to consider thus. 
Else I could answer. — Let us to the meeting, 
Or we may be observed in lingering here, 

Dogf. We are observed, and have been. 

/. Ber. We observed I 

Let me discover — and this Bt«el 

Doge. Put up ; 

Here are no human witnesses : look there — 
What see you ? 

/. Ber. Only a tall warrior's statue 

Bestriding a proud steed, in the dim light 
Of the dull moon, 

Doge. That warrior was the sire 

Of my sire's fathers, and that statue was I 

Decreed to him by the twice rescued city :— I 

Think you that he looks down on us or no? 

7. Ber. My lord, these arc mere fantasies ; there are 
No ryes in marble. 

Doge. But there are in Death. 

I tell thee, man, there is a spirit in 
Such things that acts and sees, unseen, though felt; 
And, if there be a spell to atir the dead, 
Tis in such deeds as we are now upon. 
Deein'st thou the souls of such a race as mine 
Cut rest, when be, their last descendant chie^ 
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Stands plotting on the brink of their pure graves 
With stung plebeians ? 

/. Ber. It had been as well 

To have ponder'd this before, — ere jou embark'd 
In our great enterprise.-^Do jou repent ? 

Doge. No — but I feel, and shall do to the last. 
I cannot quench a glorious life nt once. 
Nor dwindle to the thing I now must be,' 
And take men's lives by stealth, without some pause ; 
Tet doubt me not ; it is this very feeling. 
And knowing vhai has wrung me to be thus. 
Which is jour best security. There's not 
A roused mechanic in your busy plot 
So wrong")! as I, so fali'n, sio loudly call'd 
To his redress : the very means I am forced 
By these fell tyrants to adopt is such. 
That I abhor them doubly for the deeds 
Wbich I must do to pay them back for theirs. 

/. Ber. Let us away — liark— the hour strikes. 

Doge. On — on— 

It is nur knell, or that of Venice. — On. 

/. Ber. Say rather, 'tis her freedom's rising peal 
Of triumph. This way — we are near the place. 



Tkt HouK ftlttn tAe CantpirtUori mrtl. 

DlMLDIO, DOWI, BlRTRUI, PlDELI TkIV1S1!(0, ClLBXDlItO, 

Amonio Dttu Bnni, be. &c 

CaL {entering). Are all here? 

Sag. All with you ; except the three 

On duty, and our leader Israel, 
Who is expected momently. 

Cdl. Where's Bertram ? 

Ber. Here! 

Cal. Have you not been able to complete 

The number wanting in your company ? 
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Ber. I Lad mark'd out some : but I have not dared 
To trust tliem with the secret, till assured 
That they were worthy faith. 

Cal. There is no need 

Of trusting to their faith; who, save ourselves 
And our more chosen comnides, is aware 
Tally of our intent ? they think themselves 
Engaged in secret to the Signory,' 
To punish some more dissolute young nobles 
Who have defied the la* in their excesses; 
Hut once drawn up, and their new swords well flesh'J 
In the rank hearts of the more odious senators. 
They will not hesitate to follow up 
Their blow upon the others, when they see 
'i'he example of their chiefs, and I for one 
Will set them such, that they for very shame 
And safety will not pause till all have perish'd. 

Ber. IIow say you? all! 

Cal. Whom wouldst thou spurcP 

Ber. I ^m 

I have no power to spare. I only questiou'd. 
Thinking that even amongst these wicked men 
There might be some, whose age and qualities 
Might mark them out for pity. 

Cal. Yes, such pity 

As when the viper hath been cut tu pieces. 
The separate fragments quivering in the sun, 
In the last energy of venomous life, 
Deserve and have. ^V1ly, I Bhoiild tluuk as soon 
Of pitying some particular fang which made 
One in the jaw of the swoln serpent, as 
0( saving one of these : they form hut links 
Of one long chain ; one mass, one breath, one body ; 
They eat, and drink, and live, and breed together, 
lt*vel, and tie, oppress, and kill in concert. — 
^Mi let them die as oue! 

Dag. Shoui.l one survive, 

lie would be dangerous as the wholf ; it is not 
Their numl^er, be it t«ns or thousands, but 

* Aa tuatorietl b«t. Sm krrwnovt. Hot* A. 
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The Spirit of ihis aristocracy 
Which must be rooted out ; and if there were 
A single shoot of the old tree in life, 
'Twould fasten in tlie soil, and spring again 
To gloomy verdure and to bitter fruit. 
Bertram, we must be firm [ 

Cal. Look to it well, 

Bertram ; I have an eye upon thee. 

Ber. Who 

Distrusts me ? 

Cal. Not I ; for if I did so, 

Thou wouldst not now be there to talk of trust : 
It is thy softness, not thy want of faith, 
Which makes thee to be doubted. 

Bkt. You should know 

Who hear ine, who and what I am ; a man 
Koused like yourselves to overthrow oppression ; 
A kind man, I nm apt to think, as some 
()f you have found me; and if brave or no. 
You, Calendaro, can pronounce, who have seen me 
Put to tlie proof; or, if you should have doubts, 
I'll clear them on your person I 

Cal. You are welcome, 

When once our enterprise is o'er, wliicb must not 
lie interrupted by a private brawl. 

Ber. I am no brawler ; but can bear myself 
Ab far among the foe as any he 
Who hears me; else why have I been selected 
To be of your chief comrades ? but no less 
I own my natural weakness ; I have not 
Yet leam'd to think of indiscriminate murder 
Witliout some sense of slmddering ; and the sight 
Of blood which spouts througli honry scalps is not 
To me a thing of triumph, nor the death 
Of man surpnaed a glory. Well — too well 
I know that we must do such things on those 
Wliose acta have raised up such avengers ; but 
If there were some of these who could be saved 
From out lliis sweeping fate, for our own siikes 
And for our honour, to take off some st^iiii 
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Of massacre, wliich else pollutes it wholly, 
I had been glad ; and see no cause in thia 
For sneer, nor for suspicion I 

Dag. Calm thee, Bertnim, 

Tor we suspect thee not, and take good heart. 
It is the cause, and not our will, which asks 
Such actions &om our hands : we'll wash away 
All stains in Freedom's fountain 1 
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Dag. Welcome, Israel. 

Con»p. Most welcome. — Brave Eertuccio, thou art late— 
Who is this stranger ? 

Cal. It b time to name him. 

Our comrades are even now prepared to greet him 
In brotherhood, as I have made it tuiown 
That thou wouldst add a brother ta our cau^e. 
Approved by thee, and thus approved by all, 
Such is our trust in all thine actions. Now 
Let him unfold himself. 

/. Ber, Stranger, step fortli ! 

[Tht Dogt iitfyttri Ata 

Ckm^. To arms ! — we are betra/d — it is the Doge • 
Down with them both! our traitorous captain, mid 
The tyrant he hath sold us to. 

dtl. [dratoing hit *word). Hold 1 hold I 

Who moves a step against them dies. Hold I hciir 
Bertuccio — What ! are you appali'd to see 
A lone, unguarded, weaponless, old man 
Amongst you ? — Israel, speak ; what mean? Ihis mystery ? 

/. Ber. Let them advance and strike at their own bosoms. 
Ungrateful suicides 1 for on our lives 
Depend their own, their fortunes, and their hopes. 

Doge. Strike I— If I dreaded death, a death mora fearful 
Than any your rash weapons can inflict, 
I should not now be here : Oh, noble Coumj^i ! 
The eldest born of Fear, which makes-jou brave 
Against this solitary hoary hend I 
See tlie bold chiefs, who would reform a stale 
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And sliftke down senates, mad with wrath and dread 

At sight of one patrician ! Butcher me ! 

You can, I care not. — Israel, are tliese men 

The mighty hearts you spoke of? looli upon tiiem ! 

Cat. Faitli ! he liath shamed us, and deservedly. 
"Was this your trust in your true chief Bertuccio, 
To turn your swords against him and his guest? 
Sheathe them, and hear him. 

/. Ber. I disdain to spetilf. 

They might and must have known a heart like mine 
Incapable of treachery ; and the power 
They gave me to adopt all fitting means 
To further their design was ne'er abused. 
They might be certain that who e'er was brought 
By me into this council had been led 
To take his choice — as brother, or as victim. 

Sofft. And which am I to be? your actions leave 
Some cause to doubt the freedom of the choice. 

/. Ber. My lord, we would have perish'd here together, 
Had these rash men proceeded ; but, behold. 
They are ashamed of that mad moment's impulse, 
And droop their heads ; beheve me, they are such 
As I described them, — Speak to them. 

Cal, Ay, spRiik; 

We are oil hstening in wonder. 

/. Ber. [addressing the eoaspirai-ori). You are siifi'. 
Nay, more, almost triumphant — listen then. 
And know my words for truth. 

Doge. Yon see me licrc, 

Aa one of you Jiath said, an old, unarm'd. 
Defenceless man ; and yesterday you saw me 
Presiding in the hall of ducal state. 
Apparent sovereign of our hundred isles. 
Robed in official purple, dealing out 
The edicts of a power which is not mine, 
Nor yours, but of our masters — the patricians. 
Why I was there you know, or think you know ; 
Why I am here, he who hath been most wrong* il, 
He who among you hath been most insulted, 
Outraged and trodden on, until he doubt 
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If he be worm or no, may answer for me. 

Asking of his own heart what brought him here ? 

You know mj recent story, all men know it, 

And judge of it far differently from those 

Who sate in judgment to heap scorn on scom. 

But spare me the recital — it is here. 

Here at my heart the outrage — but my words, 

Already spent in unavailing plaints. 

Would only show my feebleness the more. 

And I come here to strengthen even the strong, 

Aiid orge them on to deeds, and not to war 

With woman's weapons ; but I need not urge you. 

Our private wrongs have sprung from public vices, 

In this — I cannot call it commonwealth. 

Nor kingdom, which liath neither prince nor people. 

But all the sins of the old Spartan state ' 

Without its virtues — temperance and valour. 

The Lords of I.acediemon were true soldiers. 

But ours are Sybarites, while we are Helots, 

Of whom I am the lowest, most enslaved ; 

Although dress'd out to head a pageant, as 

The Greeks of yore made drank llieir slaves to form 

A pastime for their children. You are met 

To overthrow this monster of a slate. 

This mockeij of a government, this spectre. 

Which must be exorcised with blood, — and then 

We will renew the times of tmtli and justice. 

Condensing in a fair free commonwealth 

Not rush equality but equal rights, 

Proportion'd like the columns lo llie temple. 

Giving and taking strength reciprocal, 

And making firm tlic whole with grecc and hciiutj. 

So that no jiart could be removed without 

Infringement of the general symmetry. 

In operating this great change, I claim 

To be one of you— if you trust in me ; 

If not, strike home, — my life is compromised, 

And I would rather fall bv freemen's hands 

Than live another day to act the tyrant 

• ["BntKll ll.f wontmmoftl.ef'parUiiWtil.-,"— lia 
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As delegate of tyrants : such I am not. 

And never imve been — read it in our aunals ; 

I can appeal to my post government 

In many lands and cities ; they cau tell you 

If I were an oppressor, or a man 

Feeling and tliinking for my fellow men. 

Haply had I been what the senate sought, 

A thing of robes and trinkets, diiien'd out 

To sit in state as for a sovereign's picture; 

A popular scourge, a ready sentfuce-signer, 

A stickler for the Senate and " the Forty," 

A sceptic of all measures which had not 

The sanction of " the Ten," a council- fawner, 

A tool, a fool, a puppet, — ^they liad ne'er 

Foster'd the wretch who stuug me. What I suiTai' 

Has reach'd me through my pity for the people ; 

That many know, and they who know not yet 

"Will one day learn : meantime I do devote, 

Whate'er the issue, my last days of life — 

Mj present power sach as it is, not that 

Of Doge, but of a man who has been great 

Before he was degraded to a Doge, 

And still has individual means and mind ; 

I stake mj fame (and I had fame) — my breath — 

(The least of all, for its last hours are nigh) 

My heart, my hope, my soul, ujion this cast I 

Such as I am, I ojfer me to you 

And to your chiefs ; accept me or reject me, — 

A prince who fain would be a ciiizeii 

Or nothing, and who has left his throne to be so. 

Cal. Long live FaUero 1 — Venice shall be free ! 

Contp. Long live Faliero I 

/. B^, Comrades ! did I well P 

Is not this man a host in such a cause ? 

Dot/f. Tliis is no time for eulogies, nor place 
For exultation. Am I one of you ? 

CqI. Ay, and the first among us, as thou bast been 
Of Venice — be our general and chief, 

Doj/e. Chief! — genera! ! — I was general at Zara, 
And chief in Rhodes and Cyprus, prince in Venice : 
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I cannot stoop that is, I am not fit 

To lead a band of patriota : when I lay 

Aside the dignities which I have borne, 
Tis not to put ou others, but to be 
Mate to mj fellows — but now to the point : 
Israel has stated to me jour whole plan — 
'Tia bold, but feasible if I aasiat it. 
And must be set in motion instAntlj. 

Cai. E'en when thou wilt. Is it not ao, mj friends P 
I have disposed all for a audden blow ; 
When shall it be then ? 

Doffe. At auurise. 

£er. So soon ? 

Doge. So !>oonp — so late — each hour accumulates 
Peril on peril, and the more so now 
Since I have mingled with jou ; — know jou not 
The Council, and " the Ten ? " the spies, tiie ejes 
Of the patricians dubious of their slaves, 
And now more dubious of the prince thej have made one ? 
1 teil you, you must strike, and suddenly, 
Full to tlie llydra's iieart— its heads will follow. 

Cal. With all my soul and sword, I yield assent; 
Our compawies are ready, sixty each. 
And all now under arms by Israel's order ; 
Each at their different place of rendezvous, 
And vigilant, expectant of some blow ; 
Let each repair for action to liis post ! 
And now, my lord, the signal ? 

Doge. When you hear 

The great bell of Saint Mark's, which may not be 
Struck without special order of the Doge 
{The last poor privilege they leave their prince), 
March on Saint Mark's I 

/. Ber. And there ?— 



Let your march be directed, every sixty 

Knteriiig a separate avetiiie, and still 

Upon the way let your cry be of war 

And of the Genoese fleet, by the 6ret dawn 

Ditceni'd before the port ; form round (he pulace, 
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Withiii whose court will he drawn out in arms 

My nephew and the clients of our house, 

Man; and martial ; while the bell tolls on. 

Shout je, " Saint Mark ! — the foe is ou our waters ! " 

Cal. I see it now — but oii, my noble lord. 

Doge. All the patriciana flocking to the Council, 
(Which they dare not refuse, at the dread signal 
Pealing from out their patron saint's proud tower,) 
Will then be gatiier'd iu unto the harvest. 
And we will reap them with the sword for sickle. 
If some few should be tardy or absent then, 
Twill be but to be taken faint and single, 
When the majority are put to rest. 

QU. Would that the hour were come I we will not scotch. 
But kill. 

Ber, Once more, sir, with your pardon, I 
Would now repeat the question which I ask'd 
Before Bertuccio added to our cause 
This great ally who renders it more sure. 
And therefore safer, and as such admits 
Some dawn of mercy to a portion of 
Our victims— must all perish in this slaughter? 

Cal. All who encounter me and mine, be sure, 
The mercy tliey have shown, I show. 

Contp. AU 1 all ! 

Is this a time to talk of pity P wlien 
Have they e'er shown, or felt, or feign'd it ? 

/. Ber. Bertram, 

This false compassion is a folly, and 
Injustice to thy comrades and tliy cause ! 
Dost thou not see, that if we single out 
Some for escape, they live but to avenge 
The fallen? and how distinguish now the innocent 
From out the guilty ? all their acts are one— 
A single emanatiou from one body. 
Together knit for our oppression 1 'Tis 
Much that we let their children live ; I doubt 
If all of these even should be set apart : 
The hunter may reserve some single cub 
From out the tiger's litter but ivlui e'er 
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Would 5eek to save the spotted sire o 
Unless to perisli bj their fan^ ? however 
1 will abide by Doge Faliero's counsel : 
Let him decide if any should he saved. 

Boge. Ask me not — tempt me not with such {^ questioa — 
Decide yourselvea. 

/. Ber. You know their private virtues 

Far better than we can, to whom alone 
'I'heir public vices, and most foul oppression. 
Have made them deadly ; if there be amongst them 
One who deservos to be rejieal'd, proiionnce. 

J>oge. Dolfino's father was my friend, and Lando 
Fouglit by my side, and Marc Comaro shared* 
My Genoese embassy : I saved the life' 
Of Veniero — shall I save it twice? 
Would that I could save them and Venice also 1 
All these men, or their fathers, were uiy friends 
'i"!!! they became my subjects; tlieu fell from me 
As faithless leaves drop from the o'erblown flower, 
And left me a lone blighted thorny slalk. 
Which, in its solitude, can shelter nothing ; 
So, as they let me wither, let them perish. 

Col. They cannot co-exist with Venice' freedom ! 

Doge. Ye, though you know and feel our mutual n 
Of many wrongs, eveu ye are ignorant' 
What fatal poison to the springs of life. 
To human ties, and all that's good and dear. 
Lurks in the present institutes of Venice : 
AH tlieae men were my friends; 1 loved them, they 
Requited honourably my regards ; 
We served and fought; we smiled and wepl in concei 
We revell'd or we sorrow'*! side by aide ; 
We mode aliiancf^s of blood and mnrriiigc ; 
Wo grew iti years and honours fjiirly, — till 
Their own desire, not ray ambition, made 



* [" Fought by uj aiile, uul 
' I" My 
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Tbem choose me for tlu'ir prince, and tlieii farewell ! 

Farewell all social memory ! all tliouglits 

In common ! and sweet bonds wliicli link old friendships, 

"When the survivors of long years and actions. 

Which now belong to history, soothe the days 

Which yet remiun by treasuring each other. 

And never meet, but each beholds the mirror 

Of half a century on his brother's brow. 

And sees a hundred beings, now in earth, 

Ilit round them whispering of the days gone by, 

And seeming not all dead, as long as two 

Of tbe brave, joyous, reckless, glorious band. 

Which once were one and many, still retain 

A breath to sigh for them, a toTigue to sp(>ak 

Of deeds that else were silent, save on marble 

Oime ! Oime ! — and roust I do this deed ? 

/. Ser. My lord, you are much moved : it is not now 
That such things must be dwelt upon. 

Doge. Tour patience 

A moment — I recede not : mark with me 
Tlie gloomy vices of this government. 
From the hour they made me Doge, the D'y tuey taaiJe me— 
Farewell the past ! I died to all that had been, 
Or rather they to me : no friends, no kindness, 
Ko privacy of life — all were cut off: 
They came not near me, such approach gave umbrage; 
They could not love me, such was not the law ; 
They thwarted me, 'twas the state's policy; 
They baffled me, 'twas a patrician's duty ; 
They wrong'd me, for such was to right the slate; 
fhey could not right me, that would give suspicion; 
So that I was a slave to my own subjects; 
So that T was a foe to my own friends; 
Begirt with spies for guards, with robes for power. 
With pomp for freedom, gaolers for a council. 
Inquisitors for friends, and hell for life ! 
I had one only fount ot quiet left. 
And lAai they poison'd ! My pure hauseliohl gods 
Were ahiver'd on my hearth, and o'er their shrine 
8ste grinning Ribaldry, and sneering Scorn. 
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1. Bur. You have been deeply wroiig'd, and now shall be 
Nobly avenged before another night. 

Doffe. I had borne ali — it hurt lue, but I bore it — ■ 
Till ibis last running over of the cup 
Of bitt«meas — uutil this last loud insult. 
Not only unredress'd, but sanction'd ; then. 
And thus, I cast all further feelings from me — 
The feelings wliich they erush'd for me, long, long 
Before, even in their oatli of false allegiance I 
Even in that very hour and vow, they abjured 
Their friend and made a sovereign, as boys make 
Playtliings, to do their pleasure — and be broken 1 
I &Dm that hour have seen but senators 
In dark suspicious confiict with the Doge, 
Brooding with him in mutual hate and fear ; 
Tbey dreading he should snatch the tjraiiny 
Prom out their grasp, and he abhorring tyrants. 
To me, then, thest- men have no ptivale life. 
Nor claim to ties they have cut off from others; 
As senators for arbitrary acta 
Amenable, I look on them — as such 
Let them be dealt upon. 

Cal. And now to action ! 

Hence, brethren, to our posts, and may this be 
The last night of mere words : I'd fain be doing ! 
Suint Mark's great bell at dawn shall find me uaUfuI i 

/. Ser. Disperse then to your posts : be finn and vigiladt; 
Think on the wrongs we bear, the rights we chiini. 
This day and uight shall be the last of peril I 
Watch for the signal, and then march. I go 
To join roy band ; let each he prompt to marshal 
Hia separate charge: the Doge will now return 
To the palace lo prepare all for the blow. 
^Vc part to meet in freedom and in glory I 

Cai. Doge, when I greet yon next, toy honinge lo you 
Shall be the htad of Sleno on this sword ! 

Dnge. No ; le( him be reserved unto the tnsi. 
Nor turn aside to strike at such a prey,' 

* ["Nor iiuB uid« 10 Hnki at luob t, J JJl^il^*"_KB l 
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Till nobler game is quarried : his offence 

Was a mere ebullition of the vice. 

The general corruption generated 

By the foul aristocracy ; lie could not — 

He dared not in more bonourable days 

Have risk'd it. I have merged all private wrath 

Against him in the thought of our great purpo!<o. 

A slave insults me — I require his punishment 

From his proud master's liands ; if he refuse it, 

The offence grows his, and let him answer it. 

Cat. Yet, aa the immediate cause of the alliance 
Which consecrates our undertaking more, 
1 owe him such deep gratitude, tlmt faiu 
I would repay him as he merits ; may I ? 

I)oge. You would but lop the hand, and I the head; 
You would but smite the scholar, I the master; 
You would but punish St«no, I the senate. 
I cannot pause on individual hate, 
In the absorbing, sweeping, whole revenge, 
Which, like the sheeted fire from heaven,^ must blast 
■Witlmut distinction, as it fell of yore, 
Where the Dead Sea hath quencli'd two cities' ashes. 

/. Ber. Away, then, to your posts I I but remain 
A moment to accompany the Doge 
To our late place of tryst, to see no spies 
Have been upon the scout, and thence I hasten 
To where my allotted band is under arms. 

Cal. Farewell, then, — until dawn I 

I. Ber. Success go witli you I 

CoMf. We will not fail — Away ! My lord, farewell I 

\The Cmapiralori inZvfe tht DooB and IsniEL BlHincctD, ani 
rttire, headtd bg Philip Cilekdiho. The Dooe ik^ IbKiU 
Bestuocio remain. 

/. Ber. "We have them in the toil — it cannot fail ! 
Now thou'rt indeed a sovereign, and wilt make 
A name immortal greater than the greatest : 
Free citizens have struck at kings ere now ; 
Cnsars have fallen, and even patrician hands 
Have crush'd dictators, as the popular steel 
Has reach'd patricians : but, until this hour, 
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Wliat prince has plotted for his people's freedom ? 
Or risk'd a life to liberate his subjects ? 
For ever, and for ever, they conspire 
Against the people, to abuse their hands 
To chains, but laid aside to carrj weapons 
Against the fellow nations, so that yoke 
On yoke, and slavery and death maj whet, 
jV'o/ glui, the never-gorged Leviathan ! 
Now, my lord, to onr enterprise ; — 'tis great. 
And greater the reward; why stand you rapt? 
A moment back, and you were all impatience I 

Doge. And is it then decided ! must they dieP 

I.Ber. Who? 

Doge. My own friends by blood and courtesy. 

And many deeds and days— the senators ? 

/. Ber. You pass'd their sentence, and it is a just one. 

Doge. Ay, so it seems, and so it is to t/ou ; 
You are a patriot, plebeian Gracchus — 
Hie rebel's oracle, the people's tribune — 
I blame you not — you act in your vocation ; 
They aniole you, and oppress'd you, and despised you 
So lh(^ have me : but you ne'er spake with them ; 
You never broke their bread, nor shared their s:dt; 
You never had their wiue-cup at your lips; 
You grew not up with tbem, nor laugh' d, nor wept, 
Nor held a revel in their company ; 
Ne'er smiled to si« them smile, nor claim'd tlieir smile ; 
In social inlerchange for yours, nor trusted 
Nor wore tlicm in your heart of hearts, as I have : 
1'hese hairs of mine are grey, and so are thdr», 
The ddere of the council : I remember 
'W'hcu all our locks werr like the raven's wing, 
As we went fortli (o take our prey around 
The isles wrun.g from the false Mahometan ; 
And can I sc^ thi-m dabbled o'er with blood ? 
Knch stab to them will seem my suicide' 

' [ThcnukgrtatdMlurnBlunlitnuuileiiitbf hraut of thr? tiifih'liuniuidbkil^i^r 
Xtffr, LttvMn Uw rtMDtnient with wbii-h be tnirna m thr one linnd. und Um 
nliuliuiH *iLh wblch b* rvninSdkn lh« Di<atinMi rif tbr MVwiklf* »itb Klinm b« bM 
liafoed bimifilL on Ihe oUicr. Tha OQupmog IXhj* i* not, *« tbiiifc, Bicaat to b« 
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/. Ber. Doge I Doge ! tliia vacillation is unworthy 
A uhiid ; if jou are not in second cliildliood, 
Call back jour nerves to your own purpose, nor 
Thus shame yourself and me. By heavens ! I'd rather 
Forego even now, or fail in our iutent. 
Than see tlie man I venerate subside 
From high resolves into such shallow weakness I 
You have seen blood in battle, shed it, both 
Your own and that of others ; can you shrink then 
From a few drops from veins of hoary vampires, 
"WTio hut give back what they have drain'd from millions ? 

Doffe. Bear with me ! Step by step, and blow on blow, 
I will divide with you ; thiuk not. I waver ; 
Ah 1 no ; it is the cerlainlff of alt 
Which I must do doth make me tremble thus. 
Bat let these last and lingering thoughts iiave way, 
To which you only and the night are conscious, 
And both regardless ; when the hour arrives, 
Tis mine to sound the knell, and strike the blow. 
Which shall unpeople many palaces. 
And hew the highest genealogic trees 
Down to the earth, strew'd with their bleeding fruit. 
And crush their blossoms into barrenness : 
Thu Kill I — must I — have I sworn to do. 
Nor aught can turn me from my destiny ; 
But still I quiver to behold what I 
Must be, and think what I have been ! Bear with me. 

/. Ber. Ke-man your breast ; I feel no such remorse, 
I understand it not : why should you cliuuge ? 
You acted, and yon act, on your free will. 

I)oge, Ay, there it is — -yoa feel not, nor do I, 

»nibitioa» for hinmelf, but be iaiteralj, prondly, s Venetinn nol^e ; uid it is imposailile 
fur him Ui tear ham tia btoom the bcoih foTHVOrj thiug plebetati whiuh Iulb been 
iiaplanted thm by birth, education, mnd ■ long life of priniielj piiniusnd. Then are 
fiber thaaghla. too, uid of n geiitlur hind, which cmae from time to tune liia 
tcrtarbed spirit. He rememben— be cannot entirely fargst— ti)o dajii and nights of 
olil oauittnioiiBhip, bj which be bad long been bound to those whose Bentence ii? hu 
«nKDt«d to aesl. He hu bimaelf been declumiiig against the follj of merey. uiil 
arxniag caliantl; the oeaeaaty of total extirpation, — and that. too. in the iwlh vna of 
Hine of the plebeian oanipirati>rath(tnuielvn : yet the poet, with piofiinndtnright into the 
bnman heart, makea him ebndder Then hii awn impetaiHitT has brought himiel^ 
ai d all who hear him, to the brink. He cannot luok npoo the bloiidy lesolntion. nn 
B(t (Ten after be bimaelf hw been tbe chief initnimentDf it> fbrmatian. — Loci mat. J 
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Elae I should stab thee on the spot, to iwve 

A tliouMnd lives, and killing, do no murder ; 

Xnafetl not— joti go to this butcher-work 

As if Iheae high-born men were steers for shamblei: 

When nil is over, jou'U be free and merry, 

And citlmly wash tJioae hands incarnadine; 

Dut I, outgoing thee and all th; fellows 

In this surpassing massacre, shall be. 

Shall are and feel — oh God I oh Ood ! 'tis true, 

And tiiou dost well to answer that it was 

" My own free will and acl," and jet you err, 

I'or I will do tills! Doubt not — fear not; 1 

Will be your most unmerciful accomplice ! 

And yet I act no more on my free will. 

Nor my own feelings — both compel me back ; 

But there is kHl within me and around. 

And tike the demon who believes and trembles 

Must 1 abhor and do. Away ! away ! 

Get thee unto thy fellows, I will hie me 

To gather the rrtainors of our house. 

Doubt not, SU Mark's great bell sliall wake all Yenioe, 

Hic«pt bet slaughtered senate ; ere the sun 

Br broad upon the Adriatic there 

Shall be a voice of weeping, which »hall drown 

llie roar of waters in the ciy of blood ! 

I am resolved— come on. 

/. B». With ail my soul ! 

K<«p % fimi rein upiui these bursts of passion ; 
Kemctnber what Ihrso mrn have dnlt to thee. 
And that this sacrific« will be succeeded) 
By ages of prwpefity and freedom 
Tb ihts uuharkkd city : a tme tyiwit 
VTavM ktv« depopulated cmpirtB, nor 
Hw* feh the sttuige ninpaiKtioii wUrit hath «rang joa 
1^ pomb a finr tnitocs to Um pmpte. 
IVwt mtt MEh««n > pftyaote auspWed 
Thu the kto wn; of the slate to Steao. 

Dts9. Mn, thn hMt ftrw^ ipm the chord which > 
Al Mtve fhM a^ WmL HoMtooortiek! 
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Lioni. I will to rest, rigHt weary of this revd. 
The gayest we liave held for many moons. 
And yet, I know not why, it cheer'd me not; 
There came a heaviness across my heart. 
Which, in the Sightcst movement of the danc^ 
Though eye to eye, and hand in hand united 
Even with tlie lady of my love, oppresa'd me. 
And tlirough my spirit cliill'd my blood, until 
A damp like death rose o'er my hrow ; I strove 
To laugh the thought away, but 'twould not be; 
Through all the music ringing in my ears 
A knell was sounding as distinct and clear. 
Though low and far, as e'er tlic Adrian wave 
Bose o'er the city's murmur in the night. 
Dashing against the outward Lido's bulwark : 
So that I left the festival before 
It reach'd its zenith, and will woo my pillow 
For thoughts more tranquil, or forgetfulness. 
Antonio, take my musk and cloak, and light 
The lamp within my chamber. 

Ani. Yes, my lord : 

Command you no refreshment? 

Lioni. Nought, save sleep, 

Wliich will not be commanded. Let me hope it, 

[E^iii Ahtowio. 

' [The (bnrth >ct opeu with the most poeticBl and brilliuitlj written scene in tlie 
plaj. Ligni, a. jDusg nobleman, retunie home from & splendid usemblj, and opening 
iiii [alace window for ail. contraifta tbe tranqnillit} of the night acene vhich lies 
before him, with the feverish turbuleore iind glittering enchantmenta of that which 
ht baajuHt quitted, Nothing can be €ner than this picttirOp in botli itA eompartmentfi. 
There ia a tmth and alaxuriance in the deacrijitiun or the rou^ which mark at once 
the hand of a manter, and raisti it to a very high rank aa a piece of' poetical painting ; — 
while the moonlight view from the window ia equally grand and beantifD].~<-JicrraiT. 1 
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Though m; breast feels too anxious; I will try 

Whether the air will calm mj spirits : 'tis 

A goodly night; the cloudy wind which blew 

Prom the Levant hath crept into its cave. 

And the broad moon has brighten'd. What a rtiUneas ! 

[Oou ta an open tailitt, i 

And what a contrast with the scene I left. 

Where the tail torclies' glare, and silver lamps' 

More pallid gleam along the tapestried walls. 

Spread over the reluctant gloom which haunts 

Those vast and dimly -latticed galleries 

A dazzling mass of artificial light. 

Which ahow'd all things, but nothing as they were. 

There Age essaying to recall the past. 

After long striving for the hues of youth 

At the sad labour of the toilet, and 

Full many a glance at the too faithfnl mirror, 

Prank'd fortli in all the pride of ornament. 

Forgot itself, and trusting to the falsehood 

Of the indulgent beams, which show, yet hide, 

Believed itself forgotten, and was fool'd. 

There Youth, which needed not, nor thought of such 

Vain adjuncts, lavish'd its true bloom, and liealtb. 

And bridal beauty, in the unwholesome press 

Of flush'd and crowded wassailers, and wasted 

Its hours of rest in dreaming this was pleasure. 

And so shall waste them till the sunrise streams 

On sallow cheeks and sunken eyes, which should nut 

Have worn this aspect vet for many a year. 

The music, and the banquet, and the wine, 

The garlands, the rose odours, and tlie flowers. 

The sparkling eyes, and flashing ornaments. 

The white arms and the raven hair, the braids 

And bracelets ; swanlike bosoms, and the necklace. 

An India in itself, yet dazzling not 

The eye like what it circled; the thin robes, 

>'loHtiug like light clouds 'twixt our gaze and heaven; 

The many-twinkling feet so small and sylphlike. 

Suggesting the more secret symmetry 

Of the fair forms which terminate so well — 



X L] MABINO PALIE&O, DOOB OP VKNIOB. 

AJJ the delusion of the dizzj scene, 
Its false and trae enchantments^art and nature, 
Which swam before my giddy eyea, that drank 
The sight of beauty as the parcli'd pilgrim's 
On Arab sands the false mirage, which offers 
A lucid lake t« his eluded tliirst. 
Are gone. Around me are the stars and waters- 
Worlds mirroHd in the ocean, goodlier sight 
Than torches glared back by a gaudy glass ; 
And the great element, which is to space 
What ocean is to earth, spreads its blue depths, 
Soften'd with the first breathings of the spring; 
The high moon sails upon her beauteous way. 
Serenely smoothing o'er the lofty walls 
Of those tall piles and sea-girt palaceSj 
Whose porphyry pillars, and whose costly fronts. 
Fraught with the orient spoil of many marbles, 
Like altars ranged along tlie broad canal. 
Seem each a trophy of some mighty deed 
Bear'd up from out the waters, scarce less strangely 
Than those more massy and mysterious giants 
Of architecture, those 'fitanian fabrics, 
Wliieh point in Egypt's plains to limes that have 
No other record. All is gentle : nought 
Stira rudely ; but, congenial with the Tiight, 
Whatever walks is gliding like a spirit. 
The tinklings of some vigilant guitars 
Of sleepless lovers to a wakeful mistress. 
And cautious opening of the casement, showing 
That he is not unheard ; white her young hand, 
Fair as the moonlight of which it seems part. 
So delicately white, it trembles in 
The act of opening the forbidden lattice. 
To let in love through music, makes his heart 
Thrill like his lyre-strings at the sight ; the dash 
Phosphoric of the oar, or rapid twinkle 
Of the far lights of skimming gondolas. 
And the responsive voices of tlie choir 
Of boatmen answering back wiih verse for ver«; 
Some dusky shadow checkering the Rinlto; 
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Some glimmering palace roof, or tapering spire, 
Are ail the sights and sounds which here pervade 
The ocean-born and earth -com man ding citj-— 
How sweet and soothing is this hour of calm ! 
I tliank thee. Night ! for thou hast chased away 
Those horrid bodements which, amidst tlie throng, 
I could not dissipate : and with the blessing 
or thj benign and quiet influence. 
Now will I to my couch, although to rest 
Is almost wronging such a night as this. 

[A hiackixg it lieanljrmit iwltiiwti 

Hark I what is that ? or who at such a moment P 



Anl. My lord, a man without, on urgent business. 
Implores to be admitted. 

Zioni. Is he a atianger ? 

Ant. His face is muffled iu his cloak, but both 
His voice and gestures seem familiar to me; 
I craved his name, but this he seera'd reluctant 
To trust, save to yourself; most earnestly 
He snes to be permitted to approach you. 

Jjioni. Tis a strange hour, and a suspicious bi.'ariug! 
And yet there is slight peril : 'tis not in 
Their houses noble men are struck at ; still. 
Although I know not that I have a foe 
In Venice, 'twill be wise to use some caution. 
Admit him, and retire ; but call up quickly 
Some of thy fellows, who may wait without. — 
Who can this man be? — 

[Erii Ahtosio, and ritviiu rilA EnTUJi M 

£er. My good lord Lioni, 

I have no time to lose, nor thou, — dismiss 
This menial hence ; I would be private with you, 

XiMi. It seems the voice of Bertram — Go, Antonio. 

[fin Amtcim. 
Now, Btranger, what would you at such an hour ? 

B«r. [dueooenng kimtelf). A boon, my noble patron ; you have 
grunted 
Many to your poor client, Bertram ; add 
This oncj and make him happy. 
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Liani. Thou hast known mt 

From boyhood, ever ready to assist thee 
In all fair objects of advancement, which 
Beseem one of thy station ; I would promise 
Ere thy request was heard, but that the hour. 
Thy bearing, and this strange and hurried mode 
Of suing, gives me to suspect this visit 
Hath some mysterious iniport^but say on — 
"What has occurred, some rash and sudden broil ? — 
A cup too much, a scuffle, and a stab ? 
Mere things of every day ; ao that thou haat not 
Spilt noble blood, I guarantee thy safelj; 
But then thou must withdraw, for angry friends 
And relatives, in the first burst of vengeance. 
Are things in Venice deadlier than the laws. 

Ber. My lord, 1 thank you ; but 

Zioni. But what? You I 
Raised a rash hand against one of our order? 
If so, withdraw and fly, and own it not; 
I would not slay — but then I must not save thee ! 
He who has shed patrician blood 

£eT. I come 

To Slave patrician blood, and not to shed it ! 
And thereunto I must be speedy, for 
Each minute lost may lose a life ; since Time 
Has changed his slow scythe for the two-edged su-urd. 
And is about to take, instead of sand. 
The dust from sepulchres to fill his hour-glass ! — 
Go not tiou forth to-morrow ! 

Lioni. Wherefore not? — 

What means this menace ? 

BffT. Do not seek its meaning. 

But do as I implore thee ; — stir not forth, 
Whate'er be stirring ; though the roar of crowds — 
The cry of women, and the shrieks of babes — 
The groans of men — the clash of arms — the sound 
Of rolling drum, shrill trump, and hollow bell, 
Peal in one wide alarum ! — Go not forth. 
Until the tocsin's silent, nor even then 
Till I return I 
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lAoni. Again, wlint does this mean P 

£er. Again, I tell thee, ask not ; but by all 
Thoa boldest dear on earth or heaven — by all 
The souls of thy great fathers, and thj liope 
To emulate them, and to leave beliiii(i 
Descendants worthy both of tbem and thee — 
By all thou hast of bless'd in hope or memory — 
By all thou haat to fear here or hereafter — 
By all the good deeds thou hast done to me. 
Good I would now repay with greater good, 
Bemain within — trust to thy household gods. 
And to my word for safety, if thou dost 
As I now counsel — but if not, thou art lost I 

Zinni. 1 am indeed already lost in wonder; 
Surely thou raveat ! what have / to dread ? 
Who are my foes? or if there be such, tc/i^ 
Art tAou leagued with them ? — Ciou ! or if so leagued, 
Why comest thou to tell me at this hour. 
And not before P 

Ser. I cannot answer this. 

Wiit thou go forth despite of tliis true warning P 

Lioni. I was not born to shrink from idle threalx, 
Tlie cause of wliich I know not ; at the hour 
Of council, be it soon or late, I shall not 
Be found among the absent. 

Ber. Say not so ! 

Once more, art thou determined to go forth P 

Lioni. I am. Nor u there aught which shall impede me I 

Ser. Then, Heaven have mercy on thy soul ! — Farewell ! 

Lioni. Stay — there is more in this than mj own safety 
Which makes mc call thee back ; we must not [lart thus : 
Bertram, I have known thee long. 

Ber. From childhood, signor. 

You have been my protector : in the days 
Of reckless infancy, when rank forgets. 
Or, rather, is not yet taught to remember 
Its cold prerogative, we play'd togetlier ; 
Our sports, our smiles, our tears, were mingled oftj 
My father was your father's cliint, I 
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His son's scarce less than foster-brother ; jeare 

Saw us together — happy, heart-full hours ! 

Oh God I the difference 'twint tliose hours and tiiia ! 

JAoni. Bertram, 'tis thou who hast forgotten them. 

Ber. Nor now, nor ever; whatsoe'er betide, 
I would have saved you : when to manhood's growth 
We sprung, and you, devoted to the state, 
Ah suits your station, the more humble Bertram 
"Was left unto the labours of the humble. 
Still you forsook me not j and if my fortunes 
Have not been towering, 'twas no fault of him 
Who ofttimes rescued and supported me. 
When strutting with tlie tides of circumstance, 
Which bear away the weaker : noble blood 
Ne'er niantled in a nobler heart than thine 
Has proved to me, the poor plebeian Bertram. 
Would that thy fellow senators were like thee 1 

JAoni. Why, what hast thou to say against the senat« P 

Ser. Nothing. 

Zumi. I know that there are angiy spirits 

And turbulent mutterers of stifled treason. 
Who lurk in narrow places, and walk out 
Muffled to whisper curses to the night ; 
Disbanded soldiers, discontented ruffians, 
And desperate libertines who brawl in taverns; 
2%oit herdest not with such : 'tis true, of late 
I have lost sight of thee, but thou wert wont 
To lead a temperate life, and break thy bread 
With honest mates, and bear a cheerful aspect. 
What hath come to thee? in thy hollow eye 
And hueless cheek, and thine unquiet motions, 
Sorrow and shame and conscience seem at war 
To waste thee. 

Ber. Bather shame and sorrow light 

On the accursed tyranny which rides' 
The very air in Venice, and makes men 
Madden as in the last hours of the plague 
Which sweeps the soul deliriously from life I 

JAoiti. Some villains have been tampering with thee, Bfrtram; 

' {" On the accursed tyrnnny vhlch fainU." — US. 
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This is Dot thy old language, nor own thoughts ; 

Some wretch lias made thee drunk with disaffection: 

But thou must not be lost so; thou wert good 

And kind, and art not fit for such base acts 

As vice and villany would put thee to : 

Confess — confide in me — thou know'st my nature. 

What is it thon and thine are bound to do. 

Which should prevent tlij friend, the only son 

Of him who was a friend unto thy father. 

So that our good- will is a heritage 

We should bequeath to our posterity 

Such as ourselves received it, or augmcTit^id ; 

I say, what is it thou must do, that I 

Should deem thee dangerous, and keep the house 

Like a sick girl ? 

Ber. Nay, question me no fiirther : 
I mnst be gone. 

lAoni. And I be murder'd ! — say. 

Was it not thus thou said'st, my gentle Bertram ? 

Ber. Who talks of murder ? what said I of murder P 
'Tis false ! I did not utter sucli a word. 

Lioni. Thou didst not ; but from out thy wolfish eye. 
So cliaoged from what I knew it, there glares forth 
The gladiator. If mg life's thine object. 
Take it — I am unarmed, — and then away ! 
I would not hold my breath on such a tenure 
As the capricious mercy of such things 
As thou and those who have set thee to thy task-work. 

Ber, Sooner than spill thy blood, I peril mine; 
Sooner than harm a hair of thine, I place 
In jeopardy a thousand heads, and some 
As noble, nny, even nobler than tliine own. 

Lioni. Ay, is it even so ? Excuse me, Bertram ; 
I am not worthy to be singled out 
From such esalted hecatombs — who are they 
That are in danger, and that make the danger P 

Ber. Venice, and all that she inherits, are 
Divided like a house against itself, 
And so will perish crc to-morrow's twilight ! 

i.ioni. More mysteries, and iiwful ones! But now, 
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Or thou, or I, or both, it may be, are 

Upon the verge of ruiu; speak once out, 

And thou art safe and glorious ; for 'tis more 

Glorious to save than slay, and alaj i' the dark too— 

Fie, Bertram I that was not a craft for thee ! 

How would it look to see npon a spear 

The head of him whose heart was open to thee. 

Borne bv thy hand hefore the shuddering people? 

And such may be my doom ; for here I swear, 

Whate'er the peril or the penalty 

Of thy denunciation, I go forth. 

Unless thou dost detail the cause, and show 

The consequence of all which led thee here ! 

J5w, la there no way to save thee ? minutes fly. 
And thou art lost ! — fiou ! my sole benefactor. 
The only being who was constant to me 
Through every change. Tet, make me not a traitor ! 
Let me save thee — but spare my honour ! 

Idimi. Where 

Can lie the honour in a league of murder ? 
And who are traitors save unto the state? 

Ber. A league is still a compact, and more binding ■ 
In honest hearts when words must stand for law; 
And in my mind, there is no traitor like 
He whose domestic treason plants the poniard 
Within the breast which trusted to liis truth. 

ZwAt. And urAo will strike the steel to mine ? 

Ser. Not I ; 

I could have wound my soul up to all things 
Save thisi 1%ok must not die ! and think how dear 
Thy life is, when I risk so many hves. 
Nay, more, the life of lives, the liberty 
Of future generations, not to be 
The assassin thou miscall'st me ; — once, once more 
I do adjure thee, pass not o'er thy threshold ! 

lAoni. ll is in vain — this moment I go forth, 

Ber. Then perish Venice rather than my friend ! 
I will disclose — ensnare — betray — destroy — 
Ob, what a villain I become for tiiet: ! 

JAmii. Say, rather thy friend's saviour and the state's t— 



Speak — pause not — all rewards, all pledges for 
Thy sarety and thy welfare ; wealth such as 
The state accords her worthiest servants ; nay. 
Nobility itself I guarantee thee, 
So that thou art sincere and penitent. 

Ber. I have thought again: it must not be — I love thee 
Thon knowest it — that I stand liere is the proof. 
Not least though last ; but having done my duty 
By tbee, I now must do it by mj country ! 
Farewell — we meet no more in life I — fareweU I 

Lioni. What, ho ! — Antonio — Pedro — to the diwr I 
See that none pass — arrest this man I 

Bnttr Anono and othtr anntd D^maliet, mho *njt Buhkui. 

Jjumi (e{>ntinnes). Take care 

He hath no harm ; bring me my sword and cloak, 
And man the gondola with four oars — quick — 

[Soli 
We will unto Giovanni Gradenigo's, 
And send for Marc Cornaro : — fear not, Bertram ; 
This needful violence is for thy safety. 
No less than for the general weal, 

Ber. Wliere wouldst th«i 

Bear me a prisoner ? 

Xioni. FireUy to "the Ten;" 

Next to the Doge. 

Ber. To the Doge ? 

Lioni. Assuredly : 

Is he not chief of the state ? 

Ber. Pertups at sunrise — 

Lioni. What mean you ? — but Wf^l! know anon. 

Ber. Art suref 

Lioni. Sure as all gentle means can make ; and if 
They fail, you know " the Ten " and their tribunal, 
And that St. Mark's has dungeons, and the dungeons 
A rack. 

Ber. Apply it then before the dawn 
Now hastening into heaven. — One more surh word, 
And you shall pensh piecemeal, by the death 
Yon think lo doom to me. _ 
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St-aU«r AjTTOiio. 
Ant, The bark is ready. 

My lord, and all prepared. 

Lioni. Look to the prisontT. 

Bertram, I'll reason with thee as we go 
To the Magnifieo's, sage Gradenigo. 



7l« i>ii«>I Pdtate. — The Doge't Apartment. 
Tke Dose and hit Ntphae BiBTViK^ia Pai.iibo. 

Boge, Are all the people of our house in muster ? 

Btr. F, They are arra/d, and eager for the signal. 
Within our palace precincts at San Polo.' 
I come for your last orders. 

Boge. It had been 

Aa well had there been time to have got together, 
From my own fief, Val di Marino, more 
Of our retainers — but it ia too late. 

Ber. F. Methinks, my lord, 'tis better as it is ; 
A sudden swelling of out retinue 
Had waked suspicion; and, though fierce and trusty. 
The vassals of that district are too rude 
And quick in quarrel to have long miiintaiii'd 
The secret discipline we need for such 
A service, till our foes are dealt upon. 

Boge. True; but when once the signal haa been givt 
These are the men for such an enterprise ; 
These city slaves have all their private bias, 
Tiieir prejudice agaimt at for this noble. 
Which may induce them to o'erdo or spare 
Where mercy may be madness ; the fierce peasants. 
Serfs of my county of Val di Marino, 
Would do the bidding of their lord without 
DiatingoiBhing for love or hate his foes j 
Alike to them Marcello or Comaro, 
A Gradenigo or a Foscari ; 

* The Doge'i fuDil; iiklaoa. 



HAEISO FALIBBO, DOOB OF TKSICS. 

Thej are not u?ed to stRtt at those vain names. 
Nor bow the knee before a civic senate; 
A chief ill armour is ttieir Suzerain, 
And not n thing in robes. 

Ber. F. We are enough ; 

And for the dispositions of our clients 
Against the senate I vill answer. 

Doffe. WeU, 

Tlie die is thrown ; but for a warbke service, 
Done in the field, commend me to my peasants : 
They made the sun shine tlirough the host of Huns 
"When sallow burghers slunk back to their t*nta. 
And cower'd to hear their own victorious trumpet. 
If thcTB be small resistance, you will find 
These citizens all lionsj like their standard ; 
But if there's much to do, you'll wish with me, 
A band of iron rustics at our backs. 

Ber. F, Thus thinking, I must marvel you rcsolre 
To strike the blow so suddenly. 

J}offe. Such blows 

Must be struck suddenly or never. ^Vhen 
I had o'ermaster'd the weak false remorse 
Which yeam'd about ray heart, too fondly yielding 
A moment to the feehngs of old days, 
I was most fain to strike ; and, firstly, that 
I might not yield again to such emotions ; 
And, secondly, because of all these men. 
Save Israel and Pliilip Calendaro, 
I know not well the courage or the faith : 
To-day might find 'mongst theiu a traitor to us. 
As yesterday a thousand to the senate ; 
But once in, with their hilts hot in their hands, 
They must on for their own sakes ; one stroke struck. 
And the mere instinct of the first-bom Cain, 
Which ever lurks somewhere in human hearts. 
Though circumstance may keep it in abeyance. 
Will urge the rest on like to wolves ; the sight 
Of blood to crowds begets the thirst of more. 
As the first wine-cup leads to the long revel ; 
And yon will find a harder task to quell 



m.] 



MAEINO FALIEEO, DOGE OF \'ENICB. 



Than urge them when they iave commenced, but lilt 
That moment, a mere voice, a straw, a sliadow. 
Are capable of turning them aside. — 
How goes the night P 

Ber. F. Almost upon the dawn. 

Dogt. Then it is time to strike upon the bell. 
Are the men posted ? 

Ber. F. By this time they are ; 

But they have orders not to strike, until 
They have command from you through me in perron. 

Doge. 'Tis well.— Will the mom aever put to rest 
Tliese stars which twinkle yet o'er all the heavens ? 
I am settled and bound up, and being so. 
The very effort which it cost me to 
Resolve to cleanse this commonwealth with fire. 
Now leaves my mind more steady. I have wept. 
And trembled at the thought of this dread duty ; 
But now I have put down all idle passioD, 
And look the growing tempest in the face. 
As doth the pilot of an admiral galley : 
Yet (wouldst thon think it, kinsman ?) it hath been 
A greater struggle to me, than when nations 
Beheld their fate merged in the approaching fight. 
Where I was leader of a phalanx, where 
Thousands were sure to perish — Yes, to spill 
The rank polluted current from the veins 
Of a few bloated despots needed more 
To steel me to a purpose such as made 
Timoleon immortal, than to face 
The toils and dangers of a life of war. 

Ber. F. It gladdens me to see your former wisdom 
Subdue the furies wliich so wrung you ere 
You were decided. 

Doge. It was ever thus 

With me ; the hour of agitation came 
In the first glimmerings of a purpose, when 
Passion had too much room to away ; but in 
The hour of action I have stood as calm 
As were the dead who lay around me : this 
Thejr knew who made me what I am, and trusted 
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To the subduiug power which I preserved 
Over my mood, wlien its first burst was spent. 
But they were not aware that there are tilings 
Which make revenge a virtue by reBectioc, 
And not an impulse of mere anger ; though 
The lana sleep, justice wakes, and injured souls 
Oft do a pubUc right with private wrong, 
And justifj their deeds unto liiemseives. — 
Methinks the day breaks — is it not so p look. 
Thine eyea are clear with youth ; — the air puts on 
A morning freshness, and, at lea#t to me. 
The sea looks greyer through the lattice. 

Ber. F. True, 

The morn is dappling in the sky.' 

Doge, Away then I 

See that they strike without delay, and with 
The first toll irom St. Mark's, mfkrch on the palace 
With all our house's strength ; here 1 will meet you ; 
The Sixteen and their companies will move 
In separate columns at the self-same moment : 
Be sure you post yourself at the great gate ; 
I would not trust " the Ten " except to us — 
The rest, tiie rabble of patricians, may 
Glut the more careless swords of those leagued vith ub. 
Remember that the cry is stUl " Saint Mark t 
The Genoese are come — ho I to the rescue ! 
Saint Mark and Liberty I " — Now — now to action I 

Ber. F. Farewell then, noble uncle ! we will meet 
In freedom and Irue sovereignty, or never ! 

Boge. Come hither, my Bertuccio — one embrace ; 
Speed, for the day grows broader ; send me soon 
A messenger to tell me how all goes 
When you rejoin our troops, and then sound — sound 
The Sturm-bell from Saint Mark's > 

[Exii Buiaooio Fiin 

Doge {toiim). He is gone. 

And on eacli footstep moves a life. 'Tis done. 
Now the destroying angel hovers o'er 

* ["The Bl(bl ■■ dtnriDg tron Hit Aj."—U8.] 
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Venice, and pauses ere lie pours the vial. 

Even as the eagle overlooks his prey. 

And for a moment, poised in middle air. 

Suspends the motion of his mighty wings. 

Then swoops with his imerrinR beak. Thou day ! 

That slowly walk'st the waters I march — ^mareh on — 

I would not smite i' the dark, but rather see 

That no stroke errs. And you, ye blue sea waves ! 

I have seen you dyed ere now, and deeply too, 

"With Genoese, Saracen, and Hunnish gore, 

"While that of Venice flow'd too, but victorious. 

Now thou must wear an unmii'd crimson ; no 

Barbaric blood can reconcile us now 

Unto that horrible incarnadine. 

But friend or foe will roll in civic slaughter. 

And have I lived to fourscore years for this? 

I, who was named Preserver of the City ? 

I, at whose name the million's caps were flung 

Into the air, and cries from tens of thousands 

Rose up, imploring Heaven to send me blessings. 

And fame, and length of days — to see this day ? 

But this day, black witliin the calendar. 

Shall be succeeded by a bright millennium. 

Doge Dandolo survived to ninety summers 

To vanquish empires, and refuse their crown ; 

I will resign a crown, and make the state 

Renew its freedom — but oh ! by what means ? 

Tlie noble end must justify them. What 

Ale a few drops of human blood ? 'tis false, 

The blood of tyrants is not human ; they. 

Like to incarnate Molochs, feed on ours. 

Until 'tis time to give them to the tombs 

Which they have made so populous. — Oh world ! 

Oh men I what are ye, and our best designs. 

That we must work by crime to punish crime? 

And slay as if Death had but this one gat£, 

"When a few years would msike the sword Buperihious ? 

And I, upon the verge of th' unknown realm. 

Yet send so many heralds on before me ? — 

I must not ponder this. [A pauK. 
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Hark ! was there not 
A murmur as of distant voices, and 
The tramp of feet in martial unisou ? 
What phantoma even of aound our wishes raise ! 
It cannot be — the signal hath not rung — 
Wliy pauses it? Mj nephew's messenger 
Should be upon his way to me, and he 
Himself perhaps even now draws grating back 
Upon its ponderous hinge the st«ep tower portal, 
Where swings the sullen huge oracular bell,' 
Which never knells but for a princely death. 
Or for a stale in peril, pealing forth 
Tremendous bodements ; let it do its office, 
And be this peal its awfullest and lost 
Sound till the strong tower rock ! — What ! silent still f 
I would go forth, but that my post is here, 
To be the centre of re-union to 
The oft discordant elements which form 
Leagues of this nature, and to keep compact 
The wavering of the weak, in case of conflict ; 
For if they should do battle, 'twill be here. 
Within the palace, that the strife will thicken : 
Then here must be my station, as becomes 

The master-mover. Hark ! he comes — he comea. 

My nephew, brave Bertuccio's messenger.— 
What tidings P Is he marching? hath he sped? 
3'Aey here ! — all's lost — yet will I make an effort.' 

Eattr a SionoR or tbi Nioht,' with Qvardt, ie. *t. 
Sig. Doge, I arrest thee of high treason ! 
Doge. Me ! 

Thy prince, of treason P — Who are they that dare 
Cloak their own treason under such an order ? 

Sig. {ikoKtng hit order). Behold my order from the assenibl 
TEn. 
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bo.je. Aiid viAere are they, and ickif assembled ? no 
Such council can be lawful, till the prince 
Preside there, and that duty's mine ; on thine 
I charge thee, give me way, or marshal me 
To the council chamber. 

Siff, Duke I it may not be : 

Nor are they in the wonted Hall of Council, 
But sitting in the convent of Saint Saviour's. 

Doge. You dare to disobey me, then ? 

Sig. I serve 

The state, and needs must serve it faithfully ; 
My warrant is the will of those who rule it. 

Doge. And till that warrant has my signature 
It is illegal, and, as now applied, 
fiebeilious. Hast thou weigh'd well thj life's worth, 
That thus you dare assume a lawless functiou ? ' 

Sig. 'Tis not mj office to reply, but act — 
I am placed here as guard upon thy person. 
And not as judge to hear or to decide. 

Doge {aside). I must gain time. So that the storm-bell siiuml, 
All may be well yet. — Kinsman, speed — speed — speed ! — 
Our fal£ is trembling in the balance, and 
Woe to the vanquisli'd 1 he they prince and people. 
Or slaves and senate — 

[Tht gnat btU of Saint Marlii IvUk. 

Lo 1 it sounds — it tolls ! 

Doge (aloud). Hark, Signor of the Night 1 and you, ye hirelings. 
Who wield your mercenary staves in fear, 
It is your knell. — Swell on, thou lusty peal ! 
Now, knaves, what ransom for your lives? 

Sig. Confusion I 

Stand to your arms, and guard the door — all's lost 
Unless that fearful bell be silenced soon. 
The officer hath miss'd his path or purpose, 
Or met some unforeseen and hideous obstacle.' 
Anselrao, with thy company proceed 
Straight to the tower; the rest remain with me. 

[Eat part of (hi OuitiU 
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Doge. 'Wretch ! if thou wouldst liave thy vile life, implore it j 
It is not now a lease of sixty seconds. 
Ay, send tliy uiisenible ruffians forCli ; 
Tiiej never shall return. 

%. So let it be ! 

Tiey die then in their duty, as will I. 

Doge. Fool ! the high eagle flies at nobler game 
'riiaa thoa and thy base mynnidona, — live on. 
So thou provok'st not peril by resistance, 
Aud team (if souls so much obscured can bear 
To gaze upon the sunbeams) to be free. 

Slg. And learn thou to be captive. It hath ceased, 

\Tht bell nam <» la 

The traitorous signal, vhich was to have set 
The bloodhound mob on their patrician prey — 
The knell hath rung, but it is not the senate's ! 

Doge {after a finite). All's silent, aud all's lost I 

Sig. Now, Uoge, denounce n 

As rebel slave of a revolted council ! 
Have I not done my duty P 

I>oge, Peace, thou tiling ! 

Thou hast done a worthy deed, and earn'd the price 
Of blood, and they who use thee will reward thee. 
But thou wert sent to watch, and not to prate, 
Aa thou said'st even now — then do thine office, 
Itut let it be in sDence, as behoves thee. 
Since, though thy prisoner, I am thy prince. 

Sy. I did not mean to fail in the respect 
Due to your rank : in this I shall obey you. 

Doge {atide). There now is nothing left me save to die; 
And yet how near success I I would have fallen. 
And proudly, in the hour of triumph, hut 
To miss it thus ! 
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'ifuiSig. We took liim in Ihe act 

Of issuing horn tlie lower, where, at hia order, 
As delegated from the Doge, the signal 
Ilai] thus JMijfun lu sound. 
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1*^, Sig. Are all the passes 

Which lead up to the palace well secured ? 

ZndStff. They are — besides, it matters not; the chiefs 
Are all in chains, and some even now on trial — 
Their foLowers are dispersed, and many taken. 

Bi^.F. Uncle I 

J)o^e. It is in vain to war with Fortune ; 

The glory hath departed from our house. 

£er. F. Who would have deem'd it?— Ah 1 one moment soouerl 

I/offH. That moment would have changed the face of ages ; 
Ww gives us to eternity — We'll meet it 
As men whose triumph is not in success, 
But who can make their own minds all in all. 
Equal to every fortune. Droop not, 'tis 
But a brief passage — I would go alone. 
Yet if they send us, as 'tis like, together. 
Let us go worthy of our sires and selves. 

Ber. F. I shall not shame you, uncle. 

1*/ Sig. Lords, our orders 

Are \o keep guard on both in separate chambers. 
Until the council call ye to your trial. 

Doge. Our trial I will they keep their mockery up 
Even to the last ? but let them deal upon us. 
As we hud dealt on them, but with less pomp. 
'Tis but a game of mutual homicides. 
Who have cast lots for the first death, and they 
Have won with false dice. — Who hath been our Judaa? 

\»l Siff. I am not warranted to answer that. 

Ber. F. I'll answer for thee — 'tis a certain Bertram, 
Even now deposing to the secret giunta. 

Doge. Bertram, the Bergamusk ! With wliat vile tools 
We operate to slay or save ! This creature. 
Black with a double treason, now will earn 
Kewards and honours, and be stamp'd in story 
With the i^eese in the Capitol, which gabbled 
Till Home awoke, and had an annual triumph. 
While Manlius, who hurl'd down the Gauls, was tM»i' 
From the Tarjieian. 

' "Wliile Manliua, wJui liarVa Uvli Ihf Osuls.^' ic- MS,] 
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Iti Siff. He aspired to treasuD, 

And sought to rule the state. 

Soffe. lie saved the slate. 

And sought but to reform what lie revived — 
Jiut this is idle Come, sirs, do your wort. 

Itl Sip. Noble Bertuccio, we must now remove you 
Into an inner chamber. 

Ser. F. Farewell, uncle ! 

If we shall meet again in life 1 know nut. 
But they perhaps will let our osbes mingle. 

Boge. Yes, and our spirits, which shall jet go forth. 
And do what our frail clay, thus elogg'd. Lath fail'd in I 
They cannot quench the memory of those 
Who would have hurl'd them from their guilty thrones. 
And such examples wilt find heirs, though distant. 



SCEITB L—Tke Ball (/ Ot CoancS of Tfn aucinbltd vilh Iki addiliimal Senalon, 
Silo, ontke Triaito/tlie Conipiralart for On treaion a/Uiuno Palkbo, com- 
poitd vkat vai tailed the Oiitnta, — Guardi, O^icen, A-c. i:e. Itaub 
Bebtdooio and Fsiur CujitDUu at Pritoner*. Berti.im, Lioki, OMt 
WHntiKt, it. 

Tht CkUf i^ikt Ttm, BoiFTUiDi.' 

Bm. Tliere now rests, after such conviction of 
Their manifold and manifest offences, 
Bnt \a pronounce on these obdurate men 
The sentence of the law : — a grievous task 
To those who hear, and those who speak. Alaa ! 
That it should fall to me ! and that my days 
Of offi»^ should bf stigmatised through nil 
The yenrs of coming time, as bearing record 
To this most foul and complicnted treason 
Against a just and free state, known to nil 



' [" In Um nota to 'H&rioa Palicro,' it nuj be u • 
■U not r«>lly of tba Tea. Lnt mntlj Gnnd ChuiKllar- 
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The earth as being the Christian bulwark 'gainst 
The Saracen and the schismatic Greek, 
The savage Hun, arul not less barbarous Frank ; 
A city which has opcn'd liidia's wealth 
To Europe ; the last Roman refuge from 
Cerwhelming Attila ; the ocean's queen ; 
Proud Genoa's prouder rival ! 'Tis to sap 
The throne of such a city, these lost men 
Have risk'd and forfeited their worthless lives — 
So let them die the death. 

/. B&r. We are prepared ; 

Your racks have done that for as. Let us die. 

Ben. If ye have that to say which would obtain 
Abatement of your punishment, the Giunta 
Will hear yon ; if jou have aught to confess, 
Now is your time, perhaps it may avail ye. 

/. Ser. We stand to hear, and not to speak. 

Sen- Your crinit 

Are fully proved by your accomplices. 
And all which circumstance can add to aid them; 
Yet we would hear from your own lips complete 
Avowal of your treison : on the verge 
Of that dread gulf which none repass, the truth 
Alone can profit you on earth or heaven — 
Say, then, what was your motive ? 

/. £er. Justice! 

Sen. What 

Your object ? 

/. Ber. Freedom ! 

Sen. Yon are brief, air. 

/, Ber. So my life grows : I 
Was bred a soldier, not a senator. 

Ben. Perhaps you think by this blunt brevity 
To brave your judges to postpone the sentence I" 

/. Ber. Do you be brief as I am, and believe me, 
I shall prefer that mercy to your pardon. 

Ben. Is this your sole reply to the tribunal P 

I. Ber. Go, ask your racks what they have wrung from ii 
Or place us there again ; we have stiJl some blood h'ft, 
And some slight sense of pain in these wrench'd hmbs ; 




Rut this je dare not do; for if we die there — 

Aiid jou have left us little life to spend 

Upon jour engines, gorged with pangs already — 

Ye ioae the public spectacle, with which 

You would appal your slaves to further slavery I 

Groans are not words, nor agony assent, 

"Nor affirmation trutli, if nature's sense 

Should overcome the sonl into a b'e, 

I'or a short respite — must we bear or dip * 

Ben. Say, who were your accomplices ? 

/• Ber. I'lie Si'natP, 

Beit. What do you mean? 

/. Ber. Ask of the suffering peo})le. 

Whom your patrician crimes have driven to criirie. 

Ben. Yon know the Doge? 

1. Ber. I served witii him nl /.im 

In the field, when you were pleading here your »;iv 
To present office ; we exposed our lives. 
While you but hazarded the lives of others. 
Alike by occnsation or defence ; 
And for the rest, ail Venice knows her Doge, 
Through his great actions, and tlie Senate's insults. 

Ben. You have held conference with him P 

/. Ber. I am wciirv— 

Even wearier of your questions than your torturer: 
T prny you pass to judgment. 

Ben. It is coming. 

And you, too, Philip Caleudaro, what 
Have you to say why you should not be doom'il ? 

Cal. I never was a man of many words. 
And now have few left worth the uttenmce. 

Ben. A further application of yon engine 
May change your tone, 

Cal. Most tme, it loili do so ; 

A former a)iplication did so ; but 
II will not change my words, or, if it did^ 

Ben. Wli»l then ? 

Cal. Will my avowal on yon nick 

Stiind good in InwP 

Ben. Assuredly. 
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Cal. Wlioe'cr 

The culprit be whom I accnae of treason ? 

Sen. Without doubt, he will be brought up lo trial. 

Cal. And on this testimonj would he perish i' 

Ben. So your confession be detail'd and full, 
He will stand here in peril of his life. 

Cal. Then look well to tlij proud self, President ! 
For by the eternity which yawns before me, 
I swear that thou, and only thou, slmlt be 
The traitor I denouuce upon that rnek, 
If I be stretch'd there for tlie second time. 

One of the G'tunia. Lord ''resident, 'twere best proceeil to 
judgment ; 
There is no more to be drawn from these men. 

Ben. Unhappy men 1 prepare for instant death. 
The nature of your crime, our law, and peril 
The state now stands in, leave uot an hour's respite. 
Guards 1 lead them forth, and upon the balcony 
Of the red columns, where, on fest-al Thursday,* 
The Doge stands to behold the chase of bulls, 
Let them be justiBed : and leave exposed 
Their wavering relics, in the place of judgment. 
To the full view of the assembled people I 
And Heaven have mercy on their souls ! 

The Giiiata. Amen t 

/. Ber. Signors, farewell ! we shall not all again 
Meet in one place. 

Ben. And lest they should essay 

To stir up the distracted multitude — 
Guards I let their mouths be gagg'd ' even in the act 
Of execution. Lead tUem hence ! 

Cal. Wliat ! must we 

Not even say farewell to some fond friend. 
Nor leave a last word with our confessor ? 

Ben, A priest is waiting in the antecliamber ; 
But, for your friends, such interviews would be 
Painful to them, and useless all to y 



* "QioTidi grtMO," — "lilt or greasy Thumday,"— 
tnualitv in the text, wu the da;. 
' Hinorksl fact. See Saoutci, ArrEnnix, KoU: A. 
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Cat. I knev thftt we wm gagg'd in tife; at least 
All those who had not heart to risk thdr bTca 
Upon Uietr open tbooghta ; hnt still I dean'd 
lltat in the last lew moroents, the same idle 
Freedom of speech accorded to the dying, 
Would not DOW be denied to ns; but since 

/. BfT. Even let them hare thedr wav, brare Caloidan) I 
What matter a few srllahlea ? let's die 
Without the slightest show of fsTonr from them ; 
So shall oar blood more readily arise 
To Heaven against them, and more testify 
To their atrocities, than could a Tolame 
Spoken or written of onr dying words ! 
They tremble at our voices — nay, they dread 
Our very silence — let them live in fear ! 
Leave them unto their ihooghts, and let us now 
Address our own above ! — Lead on ; we are ready. 

Cai. land, hadjt tboa but hearken'd unto me 
It had not now been thus ; and yon pale villain. 
The coward Bertram, wonld 

/. Ser. Peace, Caiendaio ! 

What brooks it now to ponder npon this ? 

Bfrt. Alas ! 1 fain you died in peace with me : 
I did not seek this task; 'twas forced upon me : 
Say, yon foi^ve me, though I never can 
Retrieve my own forgiveness — frown not thus ! 

/, Ser. I die and pardon thee ! 

Cal. [tpiUUg at Aim).' I die and scorn thee! 

[£um»l IsRAii. Biirrccto amd Pniur CiiasD^ao, Gvardt, Ml 

Bern. Now that these criminals have been disposed of, 
Tif time that we proceed to pass our sentence J 

Upon the greatest traitor upon record H 

In any annals, the D(^ Falieio ! | 

* ("I know sIbI VmcoU OMaai. abmt Odondira'* ipiuimg at tbrtna ; tW* 
nUoBBl— tfaa ohjceltoa. I mu. TIm lulku u>d Frencb. >itb thoe -la^ <4 
iKmlaalini' tb«T pockcl baodkarohicft. ^dt tbenv and ban, ind pra7 ■hov tl«— 
• jva hw alBoit, asd IhcrHbrt objtrl to it m llw «ta(* aa tw fmibar. B«t n 
■In t^ aftrt«ra bat in a mas'i Auv wha *■ pnv Kiev— an ast tikdj lo (aal 
Ina K— W llMaiagrr, and K«m'i Sir Silai Owtw^di— 

'lard I bUi I ipti at tb** and ai ih; mimHl ''" 
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T!ie proofs and process are complete ; the time 
AtjU crime require a quick procedure : shall 
He now be call'd in to receire the award ? 

The Giunta, Ay, aj, 

Se». Avogadori, order that the Doge 

Be brought before Ihe Council. 

One of the Giunta. And the rest, 

When shall they be brought up ? 

Ben. When all the chiefs 

Rave been disposed of. Some have fled to Chiozza; 
Bat there are thouanuds in pursuit of them, 
Afld such precaution ta'en on terra firuia, 
Kb well as in the islands, that we hope 
None will escape to utter in strange lauds 
Ilis libellous tale of treasons 'gainst t!ie senate. 

Enter the Doos oi Priiontr, viilh Gaarda, it, Ae. 

Ben. Doge — for such still you are, and by the law 
Must be consider" d, till the hour shall come 
When you must doff the ducal bonnet from 
That head, which could not wear a crown more noble 
Than empires can confer, in quiet honour, 
But it must plot to overthrow your peers. 
Who made you what you are, and quench in blood 
A city's glory^we have laid already 
Before you in your chamber at full length, 
By the Avogadori, aO the proofs 
Which have appear'd against you ; and more ample 
Ne'er rear'd their sanguinary shadows to 
Confront a traitor. What have you to say 
In your defence ? 

Loge. What shall I say to ye. 

Since my defence must be your condemnation? 
Ton are at once offenders and accusers. 
Judges and eitecutioners ! — Proceed 
Upon your power. 

Beti. Your chief accomplices 

Having confess'd, there is no hope for you. 

Doge. And who be they ? 

Ben, In number many: but 
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The first now stands before jou in the court, 
Hertram, of Bergamo, — would you question him 'i 

Doge {looking at him contsmptuoutly). Mo. 

Ben. And two others, Israel Bertuccio, 
And Piiilip Calendaro, have admitted 
'I'lieir fellowship in treason with the Doge ! 

Doge. And where are they ? 

Ben. Gone to their place, and n 

Answering to Heaven for what they did on earth. 

Doge. Ah I tlie plebeian Brutus, is he gone ? 
And the quick Caasius of the arsenal ? — 
How did they meet their doom ? 

Ben. Think of your own : 

It is approaching. You decline to plead, then ? 

Doge. I cannot plead to my inferior*, nor 
Can recognise your legal power to try me. 
Sliow me the law I 

Ben. On great emergencies. 

The law must be remodell'd or amended : 
Our fathers had not fix'd the punishment 
Of such a crime, as on the old Bomau tables | 

I'he sentence against parricide was left 
In pure forgetfulness ; they could not render 
That penal, which had neither name nor tliought 
In their great bosoms j who would have foreseen 
That nature could be Gled to such a crime 
As sons 'gainst sires, and princes 'gainst their realmj 
Your sin hath made us make a law winch will 
Become a precedent 'gainst such haught traitors. 
As would with treason mount to tyranny ; 
Not even contented with a sceptre, till 
Tliej can convert it to a two-edged sword ! 
Was not the place of Doge sufficient for ye ? 
What's nobler lluin ihe signory of Venice ? 

Doge. The signory of Venice! You belmy'ij me- 
You — gou, who sit there, Irniiors as vc arel 
from my equality with you in birth. 
And my superioritj in action. 
You drew me from my honourable toils 
In dislnnl Innds — nn flood, in field, in cities — 
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Tau singled me out like a victim to 

Stand crowu'd, but bound and helpless, at the altar 

Where you alone could minister. I knew not, 

I sought not, wiah'd not, dream'd not tlie election. 

Which reach'd me first at Rome, and I obey'd ; 

But found on my arrival, that, besides 

The jealous vigilance which always led you 

To mock and mar your sovereign's beat intents, 

You had, even in the interregnum of 

My jonmey to the capital, curtail'd 

And mutilated the few privileges 

Yet left the Duke: all this I bore, and would 

Have borne, until my very hearth was staiii'd 

By the pollution of your ribaldry. 

And he, the rihald, whom I see amongst you — 

Fit judge in auch tribunal ! 

Bet>,. [interrupting Aim). Michel Steno 

Is here in virtue of his office, as 
One of the Forty ; " the Ten " having craved 
A Giunta of patricians from the senate 
To aid our judgment in a trial arduous 
And novel as the present ; he was set 
Free from the penalty pronounced upon hiin, 
Because the Doge, who should protect tlie Lnv, 
Seeking to abrogate all law, can claim 
No punishment of others by the statutes 
Which he himself denies and violates ! 

Doge. HU punishment! I rather see him t/ivrc. 
Where he now sits, to glut him with my death. 
Than in the mockery of castigation. 
Which your foul, outward, juggling show of justice 
Decreed as sentence I Base as was his crime, 
Twas purity compared with your protection. 

Ben. And can it be, Hiat the great Doge of Venice, 
With three parta of a century of years 
And honours on his head, could thus allow 
His fury, like an angry boy's, to masler 
All feeling, wisdom, faith, and fear, on such 
A provocation as a young man's pelulance ? 

Dmje, A spark creates the flame— 'lis the last ilmp 
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Which makes the cup run o'er, and mine was full 
Already ■. jou oppress'd the prince and people ; 
I would have freed both, and have fail'd in both : 
Tlie price of aucU success would have been glory, 
VengeancCj and victory, and such a name 
As would have made Venetian history 
Kivai to that of Greece and Syracuse 
When they were freed, and flourish'd ages after. 
And mine to Gelon and to Tlirasybulua : 
Failing, I know the penalty of failure 
Is present infamy and death — the future 
Will judge, when Venice is no more, or freej 
Till then, tlie truth is in abeyance. Pause not ; 
I would have shown no mercy, and I seek none ; 
My life was staked upon a mighty hazard. 
And being lost, take what I would Iiave taken 1 
I would have stood alone amidst your tombs ; 
Now you may flock round mine, and trample on it. 
As you have done upon my heart while living. 

£en. You do confess then, and admit the justice 
Of our tribunal ? 

Soffe. I confess to have fail'd ; 

Fortune is female : from my youth her favours 
Were not withheld, the fault was mine to hope 
Her former smiles again ot tliis late hour. 

Sen. You do not then in aught arraign our equi^P 

Boffe. Noble Venetians ! stir me not «itli questiona. 
I am resign'd to tlie worst ; hut in me still 
Have something of the blood of brighter days, 
And am not over-patient. I'ray you, spnre uie 
Further interrogation, wliicli bouts notliing. 
Except to turn a trial to debate. 
I shall but answer that which will ofTcnd you. 
And please your euemies — a host already ; 
'Tia true, lliese sullen walls should yield no echo . 
But walls have ears — nay, more, they have Umgiii's , am 
There were no other way for truth to o'erleap liiern/ 
You who condemn me, you who fear and slay nic, 

' ["Tbtrf mm Botil^r iraf fo' trnik to ;i<Tc« Ihcai."— UK.] 
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Yet could not bfar in silence to your graves 
"What you would hear from me of good or evil ; 
The secret were too mighty for your aouls : 
Then let it sleep id mine, unless you court 
A danger which would double that you escape. 
Such my defence would be, had I full scope 
To make it famous; for true iconii are things, 
And dying men's are things which long outlive. 
And oftentimes avcTige them ; bury mine. 
If ye would fain survive me : take this counsel. 
And though too oft ye made me live in wratii. 
Let me die calmly ; you may grant me this ; 
I deny nothing, defend nothing, nothing 
I ask of yoUj but silence for myself. 
And sentence from the court ! 

Be*. Tliis full admission 

Spares us the harsh necessity of ordering 
The torture to elicit the whole truth.* 

Dcge. The torture ! yon have put me there already. 
Daily since I was Doge ; but if you will 
Add the corporeal rack, you may : these limbs 
Will yield with age to crushing iron ; but 
There's that within my heart shall strain your engines. 

Enter an OmtsiL. 

Officer. Noble Venetians ! Duchess Faliero' 
Bequests admission to the Giunta's presence. 

Ben. Say, conscript fathers,' shall she be admitted ? 

One of the Giunla. She may have revelations of importance 
Unto the state, to justify compliance 
With her request. 

Ben. Is this the general wOl ? 

Ml. It is. 

Boffe. Oh, admirable laws of Venice ! 

■ rtimt,, ^rf„„ 1 toi the eipomro of tlw tTOlb." 

[* Th. tortora j ^ ^^.^^ the -hole tmth."-lCS.] 

■■ ( with respect the Duchesa. — Mo, 

■ The Venetian MOBle twik the ume title as the Rmuan. of " Eo^^V!l-ipt fnthera." 
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Which would admit the wife, in the full hope 
That she might testify agaiiist llie husband. 
What glory to the cliasto Venetian dames ! 
But such blasphemers 'gainst all honour, ss 
Sit here, do well to act in their vocation. 
Now, villain Steno I if this 
I'll pardon thee thy he, and thy escape, 
\nd mjr own violent death, and thy vile life. 



Tkt DnoHm etUert,* 

Ben. Ladyt this just tribunal has resolved. 
Though the request be atruuge, to grant it, and 
Whatever he its purport, to accord 
A patient hearing with the due respect 
Which fits your ancestry, your rank, and virtues: 
But you turn pale — ho ! there, look to the lady ! 
Place a chair instantly. 

Ami/. a moment's faintness — 

"Fis past; I pray you pardon ine, — I sit not 
In presence of my prince and of my husband, 
Wliile he is on his feet. 

Ben. Your pleasure, lady ? 

An^. Strange rumours, but most true, if all I hear 
And see be sooth, have reach'd me, and I come 
To know the worst, even at the worst; forgive 
The abruptness of my entrance and n 

Is it^ -I cannot speak — I cannot shai>e 

The quL-stion — but you anxwer it ere spoken, 

* [The dmut. which hu thi merit, nneoinmoii in nrnJern perfonn»ni»», cf 
Tmbodjing BO cpi*giljctl drfntmitjr whaterer, now hnrrid b fall nuur to lU c'ini. 
Btiht Ihing ii detpatebcJ *ith tlu atim de^oo of ■ tjmuiical trinotnej. 1 ban 
ii no hop* o( mcrcj on Mij tide.— tliere U no pMition,— nv, tlim ia do *i*h (or 
rnoTf. Ethi tlis plgbeian mtiiiiirktnn'hsTB too mach VcDMun Uuod in (k*D (o b* 
eilier Kved hy tli< ipprvKob, or abiJiCD in tlw mcMBent, of dralh : tnd M to th* 
Dose, ha b«ara himmUt u bocoaiM a wurior of unj jeui, ud k dtqiljr Innltol 
prinoe. At ihc moment, bowim-, wbicb immedlMclj prwodM ike pKUnaodat tHim 
KDlcnaa, adouaiaD iR wked ud obtUBcd by ono fruu vhoin \em et 1h» fliarUi 
Ormnnt mi|ht havt bvra npfrM. TU« i> AngtoUna. Sbs tttdc«d tuMtni m* 
fnTBDi [iia;eT to the anbrmling xnale ; hut tht kcb in ■ numinit that it ii In nbt, 
ud iba ntarm hovelf on the liwtaiil ; and. tnnunf (o h« lord, who lUiidj (•!« 
ud OuUtcted at th« foot of tin eonndl Ubln, mpmkt vurd* vntthj of hhn and of bar. 
NmU^ flaa h» Ruiiv ooexpeckd en mor* laautifal, than th* bt^avimir of the J«MI 
yatrielu who InMrmpU Ihrir nniTenBti"n. - -Lotkhiit.J 
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'Willi ejea averted, and with gloomy brows — 
Oh God ! this is the silence of the grave ! 

Ben, {^er a pause). Sparc us, and spare thyself the repetition 
Of our most awful, but inexorable 
Dnty to Heaven and man 1 

Ah(/. Yet speak ; I cannot — 

I cannot — no — even now believe these things. 
Is Ae condemu'd p 

Ben. Alas t 

Anij. And was he guilty ? 

Ben. Lady I the natural distraction of 
Thy thoughU at such a moment makes the question 
Merit forgiveness; else a doubt like this 
Against a just and paramount tribunal 
Were deep offence. But question even the Do{,'e, 
And if he can deny the proofs, believe liim 
(jiuiltless as thy own bosom. 

J»y. Is it so ? 

My lord, my sovereign, my poor father's friend, 
^lie niighty in the field, the sage in council, 
Uiisav the wonis of this man !— thou art silent ! 

Ben. He hath already own'd to his own guilt,* 
Nor, as thou see'st, doth he deny it now. 

J«y. Ay, but he must uot die ! Spare his few y(;ars, 
Which grief and shame will soon cut down to days ! 
f)ne day of balEed crime must not efface 
Near sixteen lustres crowded with brave acts. 

Ben. His doom must be ful&ll'd without remission 
Of time or penalty — 'tis a decree. 

Aug. He hath been guilty, hut there may be mercy. 

Beit. Not in this case with justice. 

An^. Alas I signor, 

He who is only just is cruel ; who 
Upon the earth would live were all judged justly ? 

Ben. His punishment is safety to the state. 

Ang. He was a subject, and hath served the state; 
He was your general, and hath ?aved the state; 
He is your sovereign, and hath ruled the stale. 



' [" He batb »liun)y grantH hi' n 
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One of lie Couneil. He is a traitor, and betroj'il tlie state. 

Anff. And, hut for him, there now liad been no state 
To save or to destroy ; and you, who sit 
There to pronounce the death of your dehvcrer, 
Hod now been groaning nt a Moslem oar, 
Or digging in the Huiinish mines in fetters ! 

One of tie Council. No, lady, there are others who would 
die 
Rather than breathe in slavery t 

Aug, If there are so 

Witliin Ikeae walla, thoit art not of the number : 
The truly brave are generous to the fallen 1 — 
Is there no hope ? 

Be*. Lady, it cannot be, 

An^. [turninff to the Doge). Then die, Faliero! since it mtut ^ 
beso- 
But with the spirit of my father's friend. 
Thou hast been guilty of a great ofFenee, 
Half caucell'd by the harshness of these men. 
I would have sued to lliein, have pray'd to theni, 
Have begg'd as famish'd mendicaiiLi for bread, 
Have wept as they will cry unto their God 
For mercy, and be answer'd as they answer, — 
Had it been fitting for thy name or mine. 
And if liie eriielty in their cold eyea 
Had not announced the heartless wruth within. 
Then, as a prince, address tliee to thy doom ! 

Doge. I have lived too long not to know how tu die t 
Thy suing Lo these men were but the bleating 
Uf the lamb to the butcher, or the cry 
Of seamen to the surge : I would not take 
A life eternal, granted at the hands 
Of wretches, from whose monstrous villanies 
I sought Xo free the groaning nations I 

Miekd Slew. Doge, 

A word wiih thee, and with this noble lady, 
Whom 1 have grievously offended. Would 
Sorrow, or sliame, or )>etia)ice on my part, 
Could cancel the inexorable past I 
llut sinoe thot cannot be, as CliristiAns let lu 
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Say farewell, and in peace : with full contrition 
I crave, not pardon, but coinpassion from you. 
And give, liowever weak, mj prajers for both. 

A)U}, Sage Beninteade, now chief judge of Vunica- 
I speak to thee in answer to yon signor. 
Inform the ribald Steno, that his words 
Ne'er weighed in mind with Loredano's daughter. 
Further than to create a moment's pity 
For suoh as lie is : would that others had 
Despised him as I pity ! I prefer 
My honour to a thousand Uvea, could such 
Be multiplied in mine, but would nut have 
A single life of others lost for that 
Which nothing humaii can impugn — the sense 
Of virtue, looking not to what is call'd 
A good name for reward, but to itself. 
To rne the scorner's words were as the wind 
Uiitii the rock : but as there are — alas I 
Spirits more sensitive, on which such things 
Light as the whirlwind on the waters ; souls 
To whom dishonour's shadow is a substance 
Mure terrible than death, here and hereafter j 
Men whose vice is to start at vice's scoffing. 
And who, though proof against all lilaudisliinents 
Of pleasure, and all pangs of pain, are feeble 
When the proud name on which they piimacled 
Their hopes is breathed on, jeuious as the eagle 
Of her high aiery ; let what we now 
Behold, and feel, and suffer, be a lesson 
To wretches how they tamper in their spleen 
With beitigs of a iiiglier order. Insects 
Have made the lion mad ere now; a shaft 
I' the heel o'erthrew the bravest of the brave [ 
A wife's dishonour was the bane of Troy; 
A wife's dishonour unking'd Rome for ever ; 
An injured husband brought the Gauls to Clusium, 
And thence to Home, which perish'd for a time ; 
An obscene gesture cost Caligula 
His life, while Earth yet bore his cruelties; 
A virgin's wrong made Spain a Moorish province ; 
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And Steno'a lie, coucli'd in two worlliless lit 

Hath decimated Venice, pat in peril 

A Benat* whicli liuth stood einht hundred years, 

Discrown'd a prince, cut off his crownless head. 

And forged new fetters for a groaninR people I 

Let the poor wretch, like to the courtesan 

Wio tired Persepolis, be proud of tliis. 

If it so please liim — 'twere a pride fit for hiin ! 

But let liim not inault the iu^t hours of 

Him, who, whate'er he now is, vwi a Iiero, 

By the intrusion of his vcr^ prayers ; 

Nothing of good can come from such a source, 

Nor would we aught with liim, nor now, nor ever : 

We leave hiin to himself, that lowest depth 

Of human baseness. Pardon is for men. 

And not for reptiles — we have none for Sleno, 

And no resentment: things like bim must sting. 

And higher beings suffer ; 'tis the charter 

Of life. The man who dies by tlie adder's fang 

May have the crawler crush' d, but feels no anger : 

"I'was the worm's nature ; and some men are worms 

In soul, more than the bving things of tombs.* 

Doge (to Ben.). Signor ! complete that which you deem yoiif 
duty, 

Ben. Before we can proceed upon that duty, 
"We would request the princess to withdraw ; 
'Twill move her too much to be witness to it. 

Anff. I know it will, and yet I must endure it. 
For 'tis a part of mine^l will not quit. 
Except by force, my husband's side. — Proceed I 
Nay, fear not either shriek, or sigh, or tear; 

' [Tb* DoduM a fomial Kod oold, vithout erta UuA ihigne of Ian (or bar old 
huMiul wbioh ft cfaiH mi^t Iw>b for her paniit, or a pupil fur her instniclor. Bt«i 
ill Ihia bar longMt and but •paeoh, >t thg Dioit tonching maiimt of Ihc csUetrophis 
■lir an moralin ia ■ )It*ui of pcdaotcy l«u nalunl to a womui than to anj otho* 
prrKiD BmilaTlr cinnninaDMd, od liona itung hj gnata, Aclillli!*, Helen. LutKtia, 
th' aif.ge of CltuiniB, Ualigula, Caaba, and FenspoUa I Th« linnAH Snein IhuoKl^r^ 
iiulMd ; and if the; ha>l tnen apakea bj Bsnintende ai ■ funeral oratioa over lb* 
Ihike'i body, at atill mors pnrhapa, if thej had been ipoken bj Ibt Duke** eDunael oa 
hia IriaU the; woald hare been paHenl; in place aud chancter. Bnl that umut the 
higheat ordir of female Intellect vhirli ia diapoaed to be InDg-wioded tn diatma *, Euw 
dott aB;Dne, either male or female, oho ii -leejil) sflMied, find Uiue for wiaa aawa aad 
.naiAOcu ancient and mndem, — Hlti.i.l 
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Though my heart buret, it siiall be silent. — SpeaJC t 
I have that witbiti wliich shall o'ermaster all. 

Btn. Marino Faliero, Doge of Veiiice, 
Count of Vttl di Marino, Senator, 
And some time General of the Fleet and Army, 
Noble Venetian, many times and oft 
Intrusted by the state with high employmentc. 
Even to the highest, listen to the sentence. 
Convict by many witnesses and proofs. 
And by thine own confession, of the guilt 
Of treachery and treason, yet unheard of 
Until this trial — the decree is death. 
Thy goods are confiscate unto the state. 
Thy name is razed from out her records, save 
Upon a public day of thanksgiving 
For this our most miraculous deliverance, 
"NVhen thou art noted in our calendars 
^Vith earthquakes, pestilence, and foreign foes. 
And the great enemy of man, as subject 
Of grateful masses for Heaven's grace in snatching 
Our lives and country from thy wiokedness. 
The place wherein as Doge thou sliouldst be painted, 
With thine illustrious predecessors, is 
To be left vacant, with a death-black veil 
Flung over these dim words engraved beneath, — 
" This place is of Marino Faliero, 
Decapitated for Ills crimes," 

But let it be so : — it will be in vain. 
The veil which blackens o'er this blighted name. 
And hides, or seems to hide, Ihese lineameuls. 
Shall draw more gazers than the thousand portraits 
Which glitter round it in their pictured trappings — 
I'our delegated slaves-— the people's tyrants ! 
"Decapitated for his cnmes ! " — filial crimes? 
Were it not better to record the facts. 
So that the contemplator might approve, 
Or at the least leam uAence the crimes aro'e ? 
When the beholder knows a Doge conspired, 
Let him be told Ihr cause — it is vour historc. 
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Ben. Tiine must reply to tliat ; our sons will judge 
Their futliers' judgment, which I now pronounce. 
As Doge, clad in the ducal robes and cap, 
Thou shait be led hence to the Giants' Staircase, 
Where thou and all our princes are invested ; 
And there, ihe ducal crown being first resumed 
Upon the spot where it was first assumed. 
Thy head sliall be struck off; and Heaven have vaei<y 
Upon thy soul I 

Doge. Is this the Giunta's sentence? 

Ben. It is. 

Doge. I can endure it. — And the time? 

Bers. Must be immediate. — Make thy peace with Goil; 
Within an hour thou must be in His presence. 

Doge. I am already ; and my blood will rise 
To Heaven before tlie souls of those wlio slied it, 
Are all my lanila confiscated P 

Ben. Tiiey are ; 

And goods, and jewels, and all kind of treasure. 
Except two thousand ducats — these dispose of. 

Loge. That's harsh. — I would have fain reserved the lauia 
Near to Treviao, which I hold by investment 
From Laurence the Count-bishop of Ceneda, 
In fief perpetual to myself and heirs. 
To portion them (leaving my city spoil. 
My palace and my treasures, to your forfeit) 
Uetween my consort and my kinsmen. 

Ben. These 

Lie under the state's ban ; their chief, tliy nephew. 
In peril of his own life ; but the council 
Postpones his trial for the present. If 
Thou will'st a state unto thy widow'd princess. 
Fear not, for we will do her justice. 

Aug. Signors, 

I share not in your spoil I From henceforth, know 
1 am devoted unto God alone. 
And take my refuge in the cloister. 

Dogi;. Come ! 

The liiiur may be a hard one, bnt 'twill end. 
Hare I niighl cIh to ondcrgo save death F 
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Ben. You have (louglit (o ilo, excopt cotjfess aud die. 
The priest is robed, the scimitar is bare. 
And both await without. — But, above all. 
Think not to speak unto the people ; they 
Are now b; thousands swarming at tlie gates, 
But these are closed ; the Ten, the Avogadori, 
The Giunta, and the chief men of the Forty, 
Alone will be beholders of thy doom. 
And they are ready to attend the Doge. 

Jjoffe. The Doge ! 

£eit. Yes, Doge, tliou hast lived and thou sliuli die 

A sovereign ; till the moment which precedes 
The separation of that head and trunk. 
That ducal crown and head shall be united. 
Thou hast forgot thy dignity in deigning 
To plot with petty traitors ; not so we, 
Who in the very punishment acknowledge 
The prince. Thy vile accomplices have died 
The dog's death, and the wolf's ; but thou shalt fall 
As fails the lion by the hunters, girt 
By those who feel a proud compassion for thee. 
And mourn even the inevitable death 
Provoked by thy wild wrath, and regal fierceness. 
Now we remit thee to thy preparation : 
Let it be brief, and we ourselves will be 
Thy guides unto the place where first we were 
United to thee as thy subjects, and 
Thy senate; and must now be parted from thee 
As auch for ever, oil the seif-same spot. 
Guards I form the Doge's escort to his chamber. 



SCENE U. 

The Dnge'i Aparlmtm. 
Tht Doal <M Friioner, nnd the DucHias aUending kn. 

Doge. Now, that the priest is gone, 'twere useless all 
To linger out the miserable minutes ; 
But one pang more, the pang of parting from thee. 



And I will IcBve the few last grains of sand, 
Wliich yet remain of the accorded hour, 
Still falling— I liiive done with Time. 

Ang. Alas ! 

And I have been the canse, the unconscious cause ; 
And for this funeral marriage, thiit black union, 
"Which thou, compliant with my father's wisii, 
Didst promise at hi* death, thou hast seal'd tliine own. 

Boge. Not so ; there was that in my spirit ever 
Which shaped out for itself some great reverse j 
ITie marvel is, it came not until now— 
And yet it was foretold me. 

Ang. How foretold you? 

I)oge. Long years ago — so long, they are « doubt 
In memory, and yet they live in annals : 
When I was in my youth, and served the senal« 
And signory as podesta and captain 
Df the town of Treviso, on a day 
Of festival, the sluggish bishop who 
Convey'd the Host aroused my rash young anger. 
By strange delay, and arrogant reply 
To my reproof : I raised my hand and araot« him. 
Until he reel'd beneath his holy burthen ; 
And as he rose from earth again, he raised 
His tremulous hands in pious wrath towards Heaven. 
Thence pointing to the Host, wliich bad fallen from him. 
He turn'd to me, and said, "The hour will come 
When he thou host o'erthrown shall overthrow thee : 
The glory shall depart from out thy house. 
The wisdom shall be shaken from thy soul. 
And in thy best maturity of mind 
A madness of the heart shall seize upon thee ; ' 
Passion shall tear thee when all passions ceaso 
In other men, or mellow into virtues; 
And majesty, which decks all other heads. 
Shall crown to leave thee headless ; honours shall 
But prove to thee the heralfls of destruction. 
And iiutiry Imirs of sh&me, and both of death. 
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But not such death as fiU an ngetl man." 
Thus sayiDg, he pass'd on, — That hour is came. 

A^g. And with this warning couldst thou not have striven 
To avert the fatal moment, and atone. 
By penitence, for that wliich thou hast done ? 

I}oge. I own the words went to my heart, so muc!i 
That I remember'd them amid the maze 
Of life, as if Ihey fomi'd a spectral voice. 
Which shook me in a supernatural dream ; 
And I repented ; but 'twas not for me 
To pull in resolution : what must be 
I could not change, and would not fear. — Nay more. 
Thou ciinst not have forgot, what all remember. 
That on my day of landing here as Uoge, 
On my return from Rome, a mist of such 
Unwonted density went on before 
The Bucentaur, like the columnar cloud 
Which usher'd Israel out of Egypt, till 
The pilot was misled, and disembark'd us 
Between the pillars of Saint Mark's, where 'tis 
The custom of the state to put to death 
Its criminals, instead of touching at 
The Riva della Pagiia, as the wont is, — 
So that all "Venice shudder'd at the omen. 

Ang. Ah ! little boots it now to recollect 
Such things. 

Ihge. And yet I tind a comfort in 

The thought, that these things are the work of Fat'' i 
For I would rather yield to gods than men. 
Or cling to any creed of destiny. 
Rather than deem these mortals, most of whom 
I know to he as worthless as the dust, 
And weak aa wortldess, more tlian instrumenlo 
Of an o'er-ruling power ; they in themselves 
Were all incapable — they could not be 
Victors of him who oft had conquer'd for them, 

Aug. Employ the minutes left in aspirations 
Of a more healing nature, and in peace 
Even with these wretches lake thy flight to heaven. 

Loije. I am, at peace ; the peace of certainty 
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That a sure hour will come, when their sous' sous, 

And this proud city, and tliese nzure wat«rs. 

And ali which makes them eminent and bright, 

Shall be a desolation and a curse, 

A his.iing and a scoff unto the nations, 

A Carthage, and a Tyre, an Ocean Babel. 

Anff. Speak not thus now : the surge of passion still 
Sweeps o'er thee to the last ; thou dost deceive 
Thyself, and canst not injure them — be calmer. 

Bu^e. I stand within eternity, and see 
Into eternity, and I behold — 
Ay, palpable as I see thy sweet face 
For the last time — the days which 1 denounce 
Unto all time against these wave-girt walla. 
And they who are indwellers. 

Guard {caminff /onoard). Doge of Venice, 
The Ten are in attendance on your highness. 

Soffe. Then farewell, Angiolina ! — one embrace — 
Forgive the old man who hath been to thee 
A fond but fatal husband — love my memory — 
I would not ask so much for me still liv-ing. 
But thou canst judge of me more kindly now. 
Seeing my evil feelings are at rest. 
Bcsiiles, of all llie fruit of these long years. 
Glory, and wealth, and power, and fame, and name, 
Which generally leave some flowers to bloom 
Even o'er the grave, I have nothing left, not even 
A little love, or friendship, or esteem. 
No, not enough to extract an epilaph 
From oslcntatious kinsmen; in one hour 
I have uprooted all my former life. 
And outlived everything, except thy heart, 
Till' pure, the good, the gentle, which will oft 
With unimpaired but not a clamorous grief* 

Still keep Thou turn'st so pale ! — Alas ! she faints. 

She has no brcatli, no pube ! — Guards I lend your aid — 
I cannot leave her thus, and yet 'tis better. 
Since every lifeless moment spares a pang. 



* ["Willi Bnimpaur'd bat not tntnigcoD* gnct" — U&l 
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When slie shakes off tliis temporary Jeatti, 
1 shall be with the Kter rial.— Gill her woiiiuii— 
One look ! — how cold her hand !^ns cold as mine 
Shall be ere she recovers. — Gently tend her. 
And take my last thanks 1 am ready now. 

[Tht AUendanlt of Akqioi,iba Oder, and nrrimnd Ihtir Wi 
wAo hatfainttd. — Eixunl lite DooK, Gvardi, A-i, At, 



SCENE in. 

Tht Cow* ef tie Dtieal Palate ; iht ovltr gala an lAuf agauui tie pttipU.—Tht 
Doea evUn in hit dutal robei, in proaiiim vitA the Codbuii. Of Tat and 
etAtr Pairieiani, attended by tlit Qaardt, till Ihey arrire at ihi lop of llie 
"ffiaiW' Statreatt'' {lehere the Dogrt loot the uathi) ; the E^aUloner it 
Motioned Aereteith hit tvord.—On arrining, a Cam o» the Teh '••knoflhe 
dticat cap from the Dogifi head. 

Doge. So now the Doge is nothing, and at last ji^^^^\ 
I am again Marino Faliero : W^ ^\Y\ 

'Tia well to be bo, though but for a moment. \^^f-a 

Here was I crown'd, and hear, bear witness, Heaven l^j g . -yy 
With how much more contentment I resign 
That shim'ug mockery, the ducal bauble, 
Than I received the fata] ornament. 

OMoftktTen. Thou Irernblcst, Faliero I 

Doge. 'Tis with age, then,' 

Ben, Faliero ! hast thon anght further to commend. 
Compatible with justice, to the senate ? 

Doge. I would commend my nephew to their mercy. 
My consort to their justice ; for methinks 
My death, and such a death, might settle all 
Between the state and me. 

Ben. Tliey shall be cared for; 

Even notwithstanding thine unheard-of crime. 

Doge. Unlieard of I ny, tiiere'a not a history 

' TMa ym» the letnalnpl; of Buili, mure of Pirii, to s Freuchmui vho rnadi faiin 
Qie same repruich OD hii vsf to tzeeoliivi, id thg e&rlint put of their reroltition. 1 
find ID reuliDg orei ((incB ths completioD of thii Iragedjl, for the fitst tioie Uifse six 
jean, " Venict PrMerved," ■ ■imilu' reply od ■ different oocwinn by EetunJt, aDd 
otbET eoineidmoH uinng ftom ttie enhject, I oeed hanllj remiDd the ggutleat nader, 
Uiftt eocli coiDddescea mort lie McidenUl, from tlie very facility of theirdetectiim by 
idereDee to ao popnlu- ■ plnj on the xtngf Hid in lbs cluai;! ai Qlvay'ii i:hef dVuvre, 
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But shows B thousand crows'd conspirators 
Against the people ; but to set them free, 
Oiie sovereign only died, and one ia dving. 

Ben. And who were they who fell in such a cause P 

Doge. The King of Sparta, and the Doge of Venice^ 
Agis and Faliero I 

Ben. Hast thou more 

'J'o utter or to do ? 

Doge. May I speak ? 

Ben. Thou may'at; 

Kut recollect the people are without. 
Beyond the compass of the human voice. ' 

Doge. I speak to Time and to Eternity,' 
Of which I grow a portion, not to man. 
Ye elements I in which to be resolved 
1 hasten, let my voice be as a spirit 
Upon you ! Ye bine waves I which bore my banner, 
Ye winds ! which flutter'd o'er as if you loved it. 
And fili'd my swelling sails as they were wafted 
To many a triumph I Thou, my native earth, ' 

Which I have btcd for I and thou, foreign earth. 
Which drank this willing blood from many a wound I 
Ye stones, in which my gore will not sink, but 
Iteek up to heaven 1 Ye skies, wliicli will receive it ! 
Thou sun ! which shinest on these things, and Thou ! 
^Vho kitidlest and who queiichest suus!* — Attest! 
I am not innocent — but are these guiltless? 
I perish, but not unavenged ; far ages 
Float up from the abyss of time to be. 
And show these eyes, before ihey close, the doom 
Of this proud city, and I leave my curse 

On her and hers for ever! Yes, the iiours 

Are silently engendering of the day. 

When she, who built 'gainst Attila a bulwark, 

Shall yidd, and bloodlessly and buscly yield. 

Unto a bastard Attila, without 

Shedding so much blood in her last defence, 

■ [Ttit tut ipMcIi of Uir Doffv i( * piDit pnpligtu nut : HimrlLiii; lU 
tUWala — bnlelonutnt woA Iwnbli,— jMrwn.) 
* ^" Wh4 Dukat and -Intjujcd luu 1 ~ — M9.] 
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As these old veins, oft drain'd in shielding lier. 
Shall pour in sacrifice. — She shall be bought 
And sold, and be ua appanage to those 
Who shall despise her I ' — She shall stoop to be 
A province for an empire, petty town 
In lieu of capital, with slaves for senates, 
Be^ars for nobles,' panders for a people ! 
Then when the Hebrew's iu thy palaces,' 
The Hun in thy high places, and the Greek 
Walks o'er thy mart, and smiles on it for his ; 
When tliy patricians beg their bitter bread 
In narrow streets, and in their shameful neeil 
Make tlieir nohilitj a plea for pity ; 
Then, when the few who still retain a wreck 
Of their great fathers' heritage shall fawn 



hanh, let the leadei 



' Should tho dramBtie 
th« penod praphesied, or nitbflr of it 
ealciiUtfid thsLr " Euwtra beae merits 
eluding Toluateeis uid lociil miliVit, 
pcrhapi. the onlj part of the popukti 
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feir iadlndatla can CuneeiTe, and none uuld deeci 
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re than inleraal tynuiDj of Aiutria bu plunged this nuhappf eit;. Fnim the pre- 
RDt dnaj and degruencj of Venioe under the finrbariani, there are some hoDouTalik 
indiiidual eieeptinni. There i« Faai)nsligo, tixe latt, and, rdaa I fKiit/tumoia son of 
Ibe marriage of tile Ihfai with the Adrintin, who fought liii frigate with far greater 
(iJUqIij than Mf of hi> French coadjutors in the meaurable action off Liua. [ 
euDC hume in the aiiuRdran with the priMO in ISll, and reooltect to Lare heard Rir 
WiUiam Hiiate, and theotber officers engaged in that glorious coii6iot, ijieak in the 
highest terms of Faaqnaligo'i behaviour. There is the Ahlnle Horelli Theiv ii 
Alrise Qnerini. who, after a long and hoiiourahle dipiomalJo career, Ends some 
eonsoUtion for the wrongs of his country, in the pursuit* of liteiatare with his nejihew. 
Vitlor Benson, the son of the celebrated beautj, the beroine of "I* Biondina in 
Gondoletu." There oro the psbician poet Moroslni, and the poet Lamberti, the 
author of the " Biondina," &c.. and many other estimable productionB ; and. not least 
in an Boglishman's estimation, Uadame MichoUi, the tiaoslstor of Sh^speare. 
Tkere are the joung Dandolo and the improTYisatore Carrer, and Giuseppe Albriisi, 
the aixompliBbed son of an aoeooiplished mother. There is Aglietti, and were there 
nothing el>e, there is the immortality of Coiova. CicDgnan, Mostoxithi. Bneati, Ac. 
Ao., I da out reckon, heoause the one is a Qreek, and the olhen were bom at leiut a 
bdadred miles off, which, throughout luly, constitutes, if not t./oTeigner, at least >> 
Uroager iforalitre). 

i loEars 1 

* ["Beggari tor nobles, < lepers S for a people I" — MS.] 

( wretches ) 

* Tha chief palaces on the Brenia now belong to Ihs Jews ; who in the evlier tim"s 
of the repnblic were only allowed to inhabit Hestri, and not to ester the city of Venin'. 
Tbe whole anumeroc is in the bands of th* Jews and Qreeks, and the Hn»s fom, tL* 
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Sound a barbarian Vice of Kings' Viee-gerent, 

Kven in the palace where thej swav'd as sovereigns. 

Even in the palace where they slew their sovereign. 

Proud of some name they have disgraced, or sprung 

Prom an adulteress boastful of her guilt 

With some large gondolier or foreign soldier. 

Shall bear about their bastardy in triumph 

To the third spurious generation ; — when 

Thy sons are in the lowest scale of being. 

Slaves tum'd o'er to the vanquish'd by the victors, 

Despised by cowards for greater cowardice, 

And scom'd even hy the vicious for such vices 

As in the monstrous grasp of their conception 

Defy all codes to image or to name them ; 

Then, when of Cyprus, now thy subject kingdom. 

All thine inheritance shall be her shame 

Enlail'd on thy less virtuous daughters, grown 

A wider proverb for worse prostitution ; — 

When all the ilia of conquer'd states shall cling thee. 

Vice without si)lendour, sin without relief 

Even from the gloss of love to smooth it o'er. 

But in ita stead, coarse lusta of habitude,' 

Prurient yet passionless, cold studied lewdness. 

Depraving nature's frailly to an art ; — 

when these and more are heavy on thee, when 

Smiles without mirth, and pastimes without pleasure, 

Youth without honour, age without respect. 

Meanness and wenkness, and a sense of woe 

'Gainst which thou wilt not strive, and dar'st not murmur,* 

Have made thee last and worst of peopled deserts. 

Then, in the last gasp of thine agony, 

' 6m ArmDii. Note C. 

* If the Doga'i prophecy nem reinu'lnble, look to the foUoving, nude bj Alamuiai 
t«o huodred ud KTcntj je«ni«ti \ — "There Umie very ■ingulut'vpbecr coiioeniiD| 
VeniM ; ■ KUioa dott not chwige,' it «»ji to that pruad repiibUc, 'thjlibatj, ithieh 
it >ln*dj on the wing, wU\ Dot reckon t century more thui tha thuu«»ndlb je«r,' 
If we (urjrbuk the ppocha of Veoetiaii frecdonitoUiee«t«lili»bnieotufUiegnTeniiD«it 
under ahich the rtpoblic Bmruhed, w« >h»ll 6nd that Ilie dM« at tie elKlioD uf the 
flnt Doge it 01)7 : Uid if vs &dd one centur; %a > Ihounnd, that ia, cIcTen hnndnd 
jreui, ire shall find the wue of the prediebon la be litflnll;; thia : ' Thy liberty 
*i1l not lut till ITOT.' Renollect that Venice ceased to be free in the ifftr 17BS, the 
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Amidst thy many murders, tliink of mine ! 

Thou den of drunkards wi'lh the blooii of princes !' 

Gelienna of the waters ! thou sea Sodom !' 

!Thns I devote thee to the iiiferniJ gods ! 
Thee and tiiy serpent seed 1 
[Here l\t Doai tana and addrtuu 'he EifCHlioner. 
Slave, do thine office ! 
Strike as I struck the foe ! Strike as I would 
K" "'e struck those tyrants ! Strike deep ns my curse ! 
ke — and but once I 
[The DOQB ihroKt himidf upon hi> ti'trt, and at iht Ettealioaer 
raiiei hii imrd the irene doru. 
SCENE IV. 
as and PiiuuUa ttf St. Uarei.—The ptopls m eroicdi yaUund nmd At 
giaitd yatet of tht tHKid Palace, vhick an ihal. 

Firtt Citizen. I have gnin'd the gate, and can iliscern the Ten, 
Bobed ill their gowns of state, ranged round the Doge. 

Sffcond at. I cannot reach thee with mine utmost effort. 
How is it P let us hear at least, since sight 
Is thus prohibited unto the people, 
Except tlie occupiers of those bars. 

First Oil. One has approach'd the Doge, and now they strip 

r»iii>rk>Iile tfac time line* of AlaiaaBui addnsBed to Venice ; vQich, huwetur, do <ina 
hat pcduled ODt : — 

' Se non caagi ponaer, nn bbcoI «ip1o 

iNon couteri supn 'I milleai-uo aaaa 
Tnn liberti, olie va fuggendo & tqIo.' 
IXmoj prapheoia 1i«tb puwd fur audi, and many meD haTB lieen called prophet« fur 
moeh lew."-— GuomBfc. Jtiil. Lil. dt Vllalie, t. ii. p, 144. 
• i)t the iirat fifty Doges, jSve abdiaUd— Tiirr were bauishtd with their ejpa j.ut 
anl—firt vere MASSiCBED — and vine deposed ; so that Kimtten ont uf i,tij lost the 
Ihrune bj liolcDce, bcwdea two wbo itVi in battle : this occnrreil long pnviuus to the 
nijEd uf Uarino Faliero. One of bia more immediate predecesnuTS, Andrea Dandido. 
died of Teuttion, Uarino Faliero himaelf penthed aa related. Amongst hi* 
■Bcoenor^ Foieari, after eesinghia nan rejieatedly tortured and banished, irudepoMd. 
and died of breaking a blood-tessel, oa hearing the bell of Sunt Mark'a toll for the 
I* election of hi* lacoeioar. Morofiini wui impeuhed for the loaa of Candin ; but Chii 
' > hi* dnkedoni, during wbieb he csonquered (he Morea, and waa atyled 
j.T\. Paliero might truly uy, — 
"Tbou den of drunkard* irith th« blood ofprbicM I" 
[" Tbon biotbal of the vatvra I thon Ma Sodom 1"— Ha] 
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Tlie ducal bonnet from hia liead — and now 

He raises liis keen eyes to heaven ; I see 

Them glitter, and his lips move — Hush ! hushl — no, 

Twas but a murmur — Curse upon the distance I 

His words are inarticulate, but the roice 

Swells up like mutter"!! thunder ; would we could 

But gather a sole sentence I 

Seawd at. Hush ! we perhaps may catch the sound. 

Fint at. "Tia V 

I cannot hear him. — How his hoaij hair 
Streams on tlie wind tike foam upon the wave I 
Now — now — he kneels — and now they form a circle 
Bound him, and all is hidden — but 1 see 

The lifted sword in air Ah ! hark ! it falls ! 

[pu pei^ vtmr. 

Third at. Then they have murder'd him nho would I 
freed us. 

Fourth Oil. He was a kind man lo the commons ever. 

FifU at. Wisely they did lo keep their portals barr'd. 
Would we had known the work they were preparing 
Ere we were summon'd here — we would have brought 
Weapons, and forced them ! 

Sixlk at. Are you sure he's dead P 

FitmI at. I saw the sword fall — Lo ! w hut have we here P 



lave 
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" Justice hath dealt upon the mighty Traitor I " 

\7Xe ^afea arc opuud ; tite popul^ct ruA i» louard4 t\e 
"GianU Slairaut," when Oa rncWinn Ktu (aim plaei, 
Tktforanoit i/(Amt •Mfai'nJ to Oatt Mtind, 

"The gory head* rolls down the Oianis' Steps!" 

[■Ditmm 
* " [In Capo da' Disci" an tb> wordi of 9anuU'« Chrooicla. 




uisUtian of the old Ciuvjoicle to 
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I iH clUged fbr tha foUnHing eice 
dhen.* to irham the roodar will Sad 
Bi^Klf — tboughkfW mmDj jeaia' [uUa 
m porclj ud id futyally.t 

STOET O? MARINO FALIBBO E 

On the ekTentb iij of 3eptffm\vT. in the Tear of oar Lard, 1351, Marino Falioro 
*u et«eted ud ehoMn to be the Duke of tho Commonwonlth of Venice. He tiu 
Omot of Vilijeiauitio, id tbs Unroheg of TreriBo, and a Knight, and a wealthy mnn 
L> bonc A> soon u tbe election w&n completed, it waa rcBolvod in the Sreat CoDncil, 
Uut a deputstiou of twelra gboald be despabihed to Marinu Paliero the Duke, who 
waa then on hia way from Borne ; for when bs waa choeen, he wai ambuaador u- the 
conn of the Holy Father, at Rome,— tba Holy Father himaelf held hia coort at 
Aiignon. When Heaaer Uarino FMliero the Duke wan nbout to laud in thia eity, on 
Ihe Sth day of October, 1S64, a thii:k haie came on and dnrkened the air : and he 
waa eafurced to land on the place of ^^aint &Iatk, between the two uolamna, on the 
apot where eril doe™ are put to death ; and all Uionght that this waa the worst of 
tukeu, — Hor most I furget to write that which 1 have read in a chronicle. When 
Heaaer Marino Paliero waa Podeata and Captain of Treriao, the Biabop delayed coming 
in with the holy aacrameot, on a day when a procesaion waa to take place. Now, the 
Mid Marino Palieio waa ao very prond and wrathful, that he buffeted the SiBhuJi, 
lud almuat atnck him to the groond : and. therefore, Hearen allowHl Marino Paliero 
to go ont of hia right aanaee. in order that he might bring hinuieir Is an evil death. 

When this Unka had held the dukedom during nine montha and ail daya, he, being 



• [Mr. Prancla Cohen, now Si Prancia Palgrii 
'* lUae and ProgTesa of the English Constitution 
kckc-l 

t [In a letter to Mr. Murray, dated RaTenna, July 30, 1S21, Lord B. says 
" Encloaed is the bevt acconnt of the Doge Paliero, which was only aent to me, fr 
an old HS.. the other day. Get it translated, and append it as a note to the n 
edition. YoD will, perhaps, be pleased to aee, that my oODoeptions of his charac 
were correct; thou^ I regret not baving met with the eitnct before. Yon 1 
pcTceire that he himself said exactly what he ia made to say about tha Bishop 
Treriao. Yon will aee also that he Bpoke little, and those only words of rage i 
disdain, ITTEB hia Brreat ; which ia the case in the pbiy, except when he breaka ont 
at the cloae at Act fifth. But his speech to the connpinton ia better in the MS. thw 
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wieked ana unbitiniu, tcmglit to nuke hiuuelf Lord of Venice, in llie miinner whJcb I 
hire read in an anoent ehiiinisle. When the TbDnday arrived npoa ■ hich tLe; mre 
woDt to btiDt llie bull, ths bQll hunt touk ptaoe u luuul ; and, aocordiug to the onaga 
of thaw tiinea, aftfr ths bull hunt bad eadedl, the; all prooeeded nnlo the {lalaee of 
the Onke, and auembled together in one of hi* hali* ; and they diiported tbpranelfe* 
with the women. And Dntil the first bell tailed they danced, and then a banquet WM 
■errfd up. Mj Lord the Duke paid the eipeuBea thereof, provided be bad a Dudia*, 
oud after the banqnet thej aU retamed to their bomeL 

Now to thia (eaat there cuae a ceitua Ser Michete Steno, a genUeman of poor eitala 
and verj jonng, bat cr^ftj and daring, and vho Loved one of the damsels of tha 
Duchesa. Ser Iilicbele Blood amongat the women apon the Botajo ; and he behaved 
indiacreeUj, bd that my Lohi the Uoke ordenxl that he abonld be kicked off the aoligo: 
and the esquiree of the Dglie flung him down from the mlajo arcordinglj. 8er Hiehele 
thought that inch an a^nnt wu bejocd all bearing ; and when the feail wla CFVer, 
ajid all other peisons had left tLc palace, he, eoDlinniog heated with anger, went la 
the hall of aodienee, and wrote certain unaeetnl} wordi relating to the Duke and 
the Duchess upon the chair in which the Duke «aa need to Bit ; fur in those dap the 
Duke did not cover hia chair with olotli of aendal, bnt he mt in a chnir of wood. Ser 
Alichele wrote thereon — "Marin Faliir, Ihe kuibamt of Ihe fair vifi; otheri tialirr, 
but ht laepi Aer." In the morning the words were Men, and the matter »aa eaa- 
aidercd In be Tet7 acandalona ; and the Senate wmmaoded the Avogiujuri of the Onn- 
monvealth to proceed therein with the greateit diligence. A largvn of great aiuooat 
wan Immediatelj proffered by the Avogadori, in order to dimviver who had writlcB 
theae wofdi. And at length it was known that Michele Steno bad written them. It 
wu resolved id the Connoil of Port; that he ibonld be aneitHl ; and he then aiuftiMil 
that in the fit of vexation and epile, occamcned bj bis being thmit off the aol^n in the 
presence of his mirtreas, bo had written the words. Therefore the Conndl detated 
thereon. And the Conncil took his jouth into contddera^on. and (bat he was a lover : 
aad therefore they adjudged that he ebiuld be kept in close confinement during two 
months, and that afurwards he ahonld be banished from Venice and the state during 
one year. In conseqacnee of this tDuniful sentence the Duke became eicndintdj 
wroth, it appearing to him. that the Cknioril had not acted in inch a manner a* was 
required by the respect due to fail ducsl dignity ; and he said that they ought to have 
condDDined Ser Uichele to be hanged by the neck, or at least (e be Innished fiir Hft. 

Now it was fated that my Lord Duke Marino was to have his head cut off. A»4 
■s it is neosssary when any eClect is to be brought about, that the eanae of aneh tdtct 
must happau. it therefon came to pass, that co the very day after aentenee had ban 
proiioiincfll on Ser Michele Steua, bung the first day of limt, a gentlenian of the tuMW* 
of Karbnro. a choleric gentleman, went to the anenal, and required ocrtajn Uringi el 
the niaslen of the galleyi. Thii he did in the preeeuoe of the Admiral of the ancnal. 
and he, hearing the request, answered, Nu, it cannot be done. High wordi atosa 
between the gentleman and the Admiral, and the gentleman atrack him with his fln 
jnat above the eye ; and an be happened to have a ring on bia finger, the ring cut the 
Admiral and drew bloud. The Admiral, all bmlsed and bloody, ran itraight to tlie 
Unke to eumplain, and with tba intent of praying him to ioOiet eoino heavy pDniafa* 
ment apoo the gentleman of CI Barbaro.^" What wonldst thou have me do fw 
thee !" answered the Duke : '^tbink apon the shameful gibe which hath beeu vrittav 
concerning me ; and think on the manner in which they have punished that nliald 
Michde Steoo, who wrote it ; and see how the Council of Forty respect our penmt/'.— 
Upon this the Admiral answered, " Uy Lord Dake, if you would wish to make ycmr- 



■elfa 



d t» cut all tl 



nckoldj 






I of all this stale ; and then yon may puninh 
them all." Hearing this, the Dake said, "How can such a matter be brunghl 
■bont '"- and so they disconraed therei>n. 

Ths Duk* cKlled for his nephew, Str Bertnccio Paliem, who lived with Lim in tha 
FMhtna. and they eomniDned about thia plot. And without leaving the ptte*, Ihsy 
■at fur Philip Ualmdaro, a seaman of great repute, and fur Bertuceio tsnello, wbu 
*aa aiosedinglj wilj and cniuuDg. lien taking oonnael amoagsl theDuelro^ ll ~ ~ 
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■freed (o call in tooit oiben ; and m, for KTsnl nighta aaccessiTety, Ibej met vith 
ltd Cuke »t home in hia paUce. Anil the fuUuwiog mea vera called iu liugtj ; l« 
wH :— -Niocolo Pagluolii, QioTUini da Corfu, Stefiuu) Pagioao, Niccolo dalle Beade, 
hnula Biondo, and SteftaQ TriiiauiD. — It <ru CDncerled that atiteen or HTeoteen 
ludeiB ahonld be Btationed ia varioua parti of the city, each being at the head of fort; 
men, armed aad prepared ; but the foUoven were not to knav their destinaliDn. Oa 
the ^pointed day they were to make afiraTi amangit tbemaelTes here and there, in 
older that the Duke might hare a pretence for tollkig the bells of Saa Mareo ; theae 
tcUi an neTer rang bat b; the oiiler of (he Dutce. And at the Bound of the belt*, 
theae liiteen oi ■erenlfien, with their foUowers, wore to come to Saa Uarco, through 
Uw itreMi which open upon the Fiaaia. And when the noble aod leading cltiiena 
•hoold oome into the Piaua, to know the cauae of the riot, then the conapitatora ven 
10 cut tfaem in pieces; and this work being Guiihed, mj Lord Uarino Paliero ths 
Doke WM to be proclaimed the Lord of Veoioe. Things having been thus aettled, 
they agreed to fulfil their intent on Wednesday, ths ISth day of April, in the year 
lSfi!S. So oovertly dul they plot, that no one ever dreamt of their macbioations. 

But the Lord, vho hath always helped this most glorious city, and who, loving itfl 
rigbleonmeaa and hoUnesa, hath neier forsaken it, inspired ono Beltramo Bergamasco 
Id be the cauH of briDging the plot to light, in the fDUowiog manner. This Beltramo, 
who belonged to Ser Nicoulo Lioni of Santo Stefanu, bad heard a word or two of what 
wa* to take place ; and ao, in the above-mentioned month of April, he went to the 
hooH of the aforeaud Ser Kiecoto Lioni, and lold him all the particulars of the plot. 
Sei Niccolo, when he heard all these things, was struck dead, ae it were, with affright. 
He heanl all the particulaTs ; and Beltramo prayed hiiQ to keep it all tecret ; and it 
he told Ser Nieoolo, it was in order that Ber Niocolo might atop at home on the l.'ith 
e( April, and thus save his life. Beltramo was going, bat Ser Nicoolo ordered bin 
amranta to lay bands upon him, and lock him up. Ser Niccolo then went to the 
kmua of Heaser Qiovanni Sradenigo Nasoni, who afterwards became Dnke, and who 
alw lind at Santo Stelano, and told him all. Tbe matter seemed to him to be of the 
T«I7 greatest smporiauce, as indeed it waa ; and theytwuwentto the house of Ser Uarco 
Ocniarai who lived at San Pdiee ; and, haring npokcu with him. they all three then 
deteniuned to go back to the hoaeeof Ser Kiccolo Lioni, to examine the said Beltramo ; 
and having qneetioned him, aad heard all that he had to say, they left him in conGoe- 
BBDt. And then they all three went into the aacristy of San Salvatore, and sent their 
men to anmmon the CoonciUora, the Avogadori, the Cap! de' Died, and those uf the 
Great CounciL 

When all were assembled, the whole story was told to them. They were etniek 
dead, as it were, vith alfrigbt. They determined to send for Beltraitn. He wai 
bmoght in befotc them. They examined him, and aseerlained that tbe matter was 
true ; and, althi>agh they were exceedingly troubled, yet they determined upon their 
neanim. And they sent for the Capi de' Qnamnte. the Signori di Notte, the Capi 
de' Seatiert, and the Cioqne della Pace *, and they were ordered lo associate to their 
men olber good men and true, who wore to proceed lo the housea of the ringleadera of 
the eonapinicy, and aecure them. And they secnred the foreman of the arsetuil, iu 
order that tbe conspirators might not do mischief. Towards nightfall they uB>Jmbled 
in iha pala^-e. When they were assembled in ths palace^ they caused the gatea uf the 
qnadraogle of the palace to be shut. And they sent to tbe keeper of the Boll-tower, 
and forbade (he tolling of the bells. All this was carried into effect. The before- 
mentioned iv>nspiiatorB were secured, and they were brought to tbe palace ; and, as 
the Council of Ten saw that the Duke was in the plot, they resolved that twenty of 
the leading men of the alale ahouid be aaaociated to them, for the purpoae of eoonilta- 
lioa and de'iberMJon, but that they should not be allowed to ballot. 

The eoanicllon were the following : — Ser Qiovanni Moceuigo, of the Ssitiero of San 
Marco ; Sev Almoro Veniero da Santa Marina, of the Sesliero of Castallo ; Ser Tumaso 
Viadro, of the Seatiero of Cauaregio ; Ser Oiuvanui SkDodo, of the Sestisra of Sauta 
Croes ; Ser Fietro Tiirisano, of (be Seatiero of San Paolo ; Ser Panlalione Barbo il 
Granili), of the Sestiero of Oasoduro. Tbe Avogadori of the Commonwealth were 
Zufredo Uorjsini, and Ser Ono Fusoualigo ; and Lbeu did not ballot. Tbose of (ht 
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OwiMil of Tbd were Bcr aioruini MkroeUo, Rer Toniua aamda, uii Set MiehelEUii 
DolGno, thslieadi uf the Kforeaid Council of Ten. Sec Lao da Legge, ud E^ Pietn 
d& MoMo, iuquisibori of tho afureaud Cooacil. And Ser Marco Polani, Ser Maiioo 
Tenieni, Sat Lsado Lomtardo. and Ser Nicolctto Tiivinno, of Suit* An^o . 

IaIc id the DiKht, just heSvre ihe dairning, they chose ■ juutk of tvent; iwbltaiai 
of Veniec Oom anjocgrt the wieeat, and the worthiest, and the oldeat. Thef wen W 
pra oountel, hat not to ballot. And the; wonld not admit anj one of Ci Faliero. 
And Niccoto Paticro, and auuther Nuxolo Faliero, of Sld Tonuuo, were sipellod fron 
the Cunucil, becanse they belonged to the Cuaily of the Doge. And tbij rualDlian «( 
cKating the junta of twenty vu much prataed tliraa|{hoiit the Mate. The followint 
vere the memhen of tho jnnta of tweoty : — Ser Marco Qioatiniani, Prorankira. Ser 
Andrea Eriiio, Procmatore, Sor Lionardo Qiuniniaai. Froraralore, 8a Aadna Cob- 
Utiai, Ser Simone Daodolo, Sar Nicoolo Tolpe, Ser Oioianni Lmwlano, Ser ttariv 
Diedo, Ber QioTaoDi Qradeoigo, Ser Andrea Cornaru, Cavaliere, Ser Marco Rurausi, 
Ser Rioieri da Morio, Ser Ouano Harcello, Ser Marino Morosini, Ser SteTano Belcgu.^ 
6er Niocalo Lioni, Ber Filippo Orio, Ser Marco TriTiiano, Ser jacopo Bngadiaa^ Ser 
QioTsnDi FoKaiini. 

Tbeie twentj were aaxirdinglj eaUed in to the Council of Ten ; and the; not la 
mj Lord Marina Faliero, the Dulce : and m; Lord Marina wai then ooniortiiig in the 
pdace with people of great estate, gentlemen, and other good men. Done of wham 
knew yet bow the fact elood. 

At (be Huno time Bertuoci Imello, who, as one of the lingleadera, wu to bead the 
ooDepicslon in Santa CrosB, waa arreiled and bound, and brought before the Cmudl. 
Zanello del Brin, Nieoletto di Bcaa, Nioolstto Alberto, and the tiuardia^ were aba 
taken, together with several ■eamen, and people of larioDi ranka. Thtm wen 
eianincd, and the tmtti of the plot waa aicerlained. 

On the 16th of April jadgraent wu given in the Connril of Tea, that Filippo Chlea- 
daro Bud Bertneeio Israello sbontd be hanged apoa the red pillart of the balcony of the 
palaae, from wbioh the Duke i* wont tu luuk at the baU hunt : and they were hanged 
with gagt in their moatbs. 

The neit day the following were condenined -.— Nieeolo Znccuolo, Nicoletlo Btondo, 
Nicclotfi Dons Harcu Ginda, Jacomello Dagolino, Niouletto Fidelc^ the nan of PiUppo 
Calendaro, Marco Torello, called Imaello, Eteliino TriTitiano, the ni<nKiy.changar tl 
Santa Margherita, and Antonio dalle fiende. These were all taken at Chioiia, br 
tbej were endeavonring to escape. Afterward!, by virtue of the ■enleniK which waa 
paued upoD them in the Coandl of Ten, they hub hanged on nooeeiite dayi ; aim* 
■ingly and auue in eouplei, npoo the onlnmna of the palace, beginning from the red 
ooluuuig, and so going ODwai^ towirda the canal. And other prisunm veie dia- 
eharged, becanse. althongb thej had been inToWed in tbe oonspiney, yet they had not 
ao^ntad in It ; E>r they were giTon to nudentand by sniue uf the beads of llis pM, 
that they were to oorne anaed and prepared for the serrice of the state, and ia ordsi 
to senu^ eertoin erimlDals ; and they knew nothing else. Nieuletta Alberto, the 
Oaanliaga, and Bartoloniniea CiHcoIo and his son, and leTeral otben, who were bM 
guilty, were dlvhargcd. 

On Friilay. the lUth day of A;nil, jadgment was aUo given in tho afofeatid OoWKil 
of Ten, that mj Loi^ Marino Faliero, tho Duke, should hars his head cnt eS ; and 
that the eiecution ihi>ulil be done on the landing-plaoe of tlio stone sturcas^ iFbef- 
the Dukes take their Datb when they first enter Uie palace. On the folloving day, 
the ITtli of April, the doon of Ihe ptjaoe being abut, tbe Duke bad his head eat oS. 
aboat the hour ojf noon. And the cap of estate was taken from tbe Doke'a head 
before he eaine down slain. When the eieention wa* orer, it is said tliat one of tb* 
l\iaacii of Ten vmt to the oolnnuu of tbe palace over against the place "f St. Nark, 
and that he showed tbe Unody sword nnto the people, crying oat with a loud tmoe — 
' ' The terrible doom hath tollai upon the traitor I " — and the door* were openal, and 
tliB (leopie all ruahad in, to see tbe corpae of the Duke, who had been behesded. 

It inasl be knowr that Sor GioTanni Sonodo, the cnunoillur, was not pmeot wbM 
tlie atoreaoid aenlencu waa pronouneed : lieoiiisa he was unwell and remaiaad at 
liiime. So thai only ronrtees balloted ; that is lu saj, Gib Douneilhir^ and alna of 
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Iftfdmaeilof Ten. And it vu idjodged, that all the laadtiind olultelB uf tbeDalte^ 
u well a« of the othd' trwtora, nhoold ba forfeited to the islste. Aod u a gntoe to 
tie Dake, it w nHolved in the Cooscil of Tea, that be iiboald ba allowed to diepow 
of two thonnnd dacaU oat of hia omi prapertj. And it was neolved, that all the 
doanraLnni aod all the Avogadori of the Comioon wealth, those of the Coancil of Ten, 
and the meiubere of the junta, who had aaaiiled in paaiiag sentence on the Doke and 
the otiuf trwtora, fihonld have the pnTilege of canytng armi both by day aud by 
night in Veiuce, aad ^m Orodo to Cavazere. And they were also to be alluwtil two 
fbtitmea eanjiag ansa, the aforcBaid footman living and boarding with them in tlieir 
own hauMa. And he who did not keep two fovtmea might liannfer tho privilpgi; to 
lui Km* or hia brotbera ; but only to two. Permianoa of carrying arma was alao 
gnsted to ths font Notarie* of the Chancery, that is to nay, of the Supreme Cuan, 
who took the depoaitiona ; and they were, Auedio, NicoUtlo di Loiiao, BlfiflunUo, 
md Fietro de OiuipasteUi, the aecretariea of the Sigoori di Notte. 

AflieT the trallora bad been hanged, and the Dnke had had hie head ent off. the 
■lAte remained in great traaquiliity and peace. And, aa 1 have read in a ChniDicle. 
tbe <K'rp9e nf the Duke wa8 remnved in a barge, with eight torchee, to lila tomb in the 
dkorch oi San Oiovanni e Paolo, where it was linried. The ti>mh la now in that itiale 
b the middle of the little Eharoh of Santa Maria della Pace which waa bnilt by Bishop 
Gshrial of Bergiuno. It is a eoSii of stone, with theao worda engraven thereon ; 
"llttt jattl Dvmiatu Marirtii* Faltira Gac" — And they did not paint hia portrait 
in the hall of the Great Coundl : — but in the phice where it ought to hare been, yon 
»ee theae words : — " Hie at /oca* Jforini Palilro. deeapUati pru erimiaibui." — And 
it U thought that hia honae was granted to the chnrch of SanV Apostolo ; it waa that 
gieat one near iJie bndge. Yet thia oonld not be the case, oi- else the family bought 
it bock t™a the church ; for it itill belongs to C^ Patiero. I muM not refrain 
trtao noting, that some wished to wril< the fallowing words in the |>hice where his 
piirtmit onght to hnvo been, aa af'.reaaid :— "tfarmuj PaUlro Dux, temtnlat t«e 
rrpil. Prnuu tui, deeapila)ut pro crindnUiiu." — Othera, also, indited a conplet, 
vonby uf hgisg inscribed upon hia tomb. 



I 



"thtx r. 



le, porriam rpti jir^^m let 



" Al giovans Doge Andrea Dandolo succede 

patria : egli i Marino Faliero, personaggio a m 
«n r opinione intomo a lui, giacchA egli ai i 
a pago della prims dignity entr6 a 



e on TBccMo, il quale tnrdi ai poae al 
qnel, chfl bcea d' uopii a lui, ed alls 
noto per untica dimesticbeiuu PatBi 
jHtr6 furnito piik di corraggiu, che di 
piede nel pobblioo " ' 



iiDperciacche questo Doge dai Teueti, ma^rirtrato Mcro in tatti i secoli, che dagli ai . . . 
fit Mmpre Tsuerato qua! name in quella citld, T altt' jeri fa deooliato ncl vtstibolo delt' 
{■tesao Falsiso. Kscorrerei fin dal princigiio le cause di ud tale ervi^ulo, e ran vaiio, 
«d ■lobigao non ue fans il grido. Kesauno pero lo scuaa, tutti sBitrTQuno, cbe egU 
■bbta TolnlD caugiar qn>lche oosa nell' ordine della repubbhca a lui tmiuaodato dai 
nkggiori. Che deslderava egli di {uil t Id son d' bwIio, che egli sbbln uttenuto di, 
che Don ai cunoedette a nemun altro : mentra adempira gli nfliq di legato pr«sgo il 
Pontcfice, e sulls rive del Rudsno tiattava la pace, che Id prima di lui tirero indamo 

■ ["Had a copy taken of sn eitmct from Petrarch's Letters, with r-ltrenee to the 
eunspiiacy iif the Doge Marino Faliero, containing the jioel's ojiinion ii! ll^c nuilter " — 
Byron Mars. Veh. 11, 1821. | 
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V del Daato, cht i 



50 ceUberrima, • 



tcnOto di ooDcUadare, gU Si confciito 1' one 
petUvK. Torskto io patria, pcSBd > qudlo, 

■o&l qaallo, As k niuHD accadde mu di ■offrire : ginccbi in quel lao 
ehiuiaauuo, e belliuimo lafn tuc^ qnelli, che io vidi, ore i moi tntpiub aTeruia 
riooTuti RiuidunDii ociari in meao alle pompe trionlkli. iri egli (i tnuduato in rnodo 
•trTils, e •pogluta delle itaegat duoli. penlcrtte U tota, < nuMhiil ool proprio •angns 
le Mglie del tem^u, V aCrio del FsUhq, « le aca1« mannorse reodaU (paw tdIu 
illnetii dalle (olinni feitinbl. diiUe oitili ipoglie. HA noUto il luogc^ on Doto U 
tampo : t V anno del Natale di Criato, 13£fi, (A il gionio 18 d' Apnle. Bi alU « il 
^do ipana» che h alcuna rwamiDerl la diBciplina, fl le nHtnmaiue di qoslla dtt^ • 
qoanto malamento di coae Tenge miDaocisto dalla moite di no >al nono (qnaotonqiM 
molti allri, come namoo, esHndo complici, §ubiroDii I' iateno ■oppliclo, d Io aapet* 

tune qai atUndi il miu ^udiiio : u»Un il pupolo, *e cnden alia (ama, beaehd abl)1a 
polulo e caitigtire piil miUnieDte, e cod maggior dolcena readicare il irnn dalore : ma 
HOD cosi bcilmoDtB, si Diudera nn' irs giasla biaieme, t gnade in dd Dnmeroso pupulu 
principalmeote, Del quale il precipitbito, ed iDaUibile Tolgo Kguna gU Mimult dclI* 
imcoodia odd npidi, e KODiigliati etaraori. CompatiKo, e nell' iaUua tempa ni 
adiro dob quell' iDfeliee uoma, il quale adomo di bd' iuulito onnre, dod m. cb* eoaa ti 
yolttte Degli eMremi auui della aua Tita : la caUmitA di Ini diTiene Kmpn pia gnre, 
perchi dalla Kateuu omitra di ena pnmulgata aperiri, che egli fil dod tola miwro, 
ma inaaiio, • deiDeate, e che am Taoe srti ai uenrpo per tanti annl ni» Attn (aaa dt 
ninenia. AmmoDiico i Dogi, i qnati gU racoedeTaiia, che qooto e nn' eacnipia p«M* 
iniuuiu « lorDcotitij, quale epecchio, nel quale xeggano d' euere dod EigDori, ma Dad, 
■nii DemmcDD Doci, not onoraU •erri della Repuhbliea. Tu ata aaoD ; s giaocU dot- 
(uano le pnbblicbe <xne, ifaraiamaii di goiemar Diad«tiEainiameDte i prirati Doatri 
»Bari."— L»r«Tl, Viagffi di Pelrarca, Tol. i». p. 323. 

Tbe abore Italian traoalitian from the lAtin epiittes of Petrarrh pnina— lad;. 
That Marino Faliero waa a poraonal fricDd of Petranh'a ; "aD^ca dimnticha^*' 
old intlmacj, ia Ihe phraae of the port. Sdljr, That Pettanh thought that he had 
more oouiage IhaD eouduot, " piA di eomij^M oh* ili wiiDo, " Sdljr, That there waa 
aniDe jealouBj ou the |iart of Febanh ; for he nja that Uarino Fidiero *aa tnatisg 
of Ihe pcaee which he himself had "raiulj attempled to eaoolnde." iHAj, That tha 
honourof (be Dukedom was enDfemd upoD him, vbjoh he neither sought nor expeetsd, 
"she at ehiedera ai atpettara," and which had nerer been granted to anj other in 
like eireumalaocea, " ci6 che aou li ooneedett« a neeaaa altro," 1 proof of the high 
eatson Id which he muit hare beeu held. Stbly. That he had a rcpatatjon Tor wuifaaB, 
anlji furfeited bj the latt eDterpriae of hit Efa, "ai uaurp6 per t«iili anni una Uaa 
bina di aapieuiB."— " He bad niurped for ao Dunj jeara a TiIm fame of wisdom." 
nthcr a diSeolt tuk, I ilionld think. Praple are generallj fbnnd oat before eight; 
Jean of age, atleut in s republic. — From theae, and tbe other blRorica] notea whieli 
I hare eullectad, it maj be inferred, that Uarino Faliero poaansed maoj of the qoali- 
tha, but not the iooocnof a hiro ; aod that hiapaimiona were too Tiolent. Tbe laltiy 
and igDonutt aeouont of Dr. Moore falla to the ground. Fetnrch aa^a, "that tberv 
had been no greater eient m bia time*" (oui- linrt litsnillT), "noatri tempi," in Italj. 
He alao diffen from the bialorian in uying that FHlien waa "on the Isnka of tha 
Rkimr," inatead of at Borne, wheo eli^led ; tbe other acoounia aa;. that the depala- 
liiin of the Venetian aeoale met him at RaTeona. How tbia lua; hare been, it ia not 
for me to decide, and ii of no great imponann. Had the man encceeded, he would 
bate changed tbe (am of Tanice, and perhapt of llalj. Aa it It, what an the* 
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"To tb<B8 ■ttaek» » frequentlr pointed hj the goTemmaDt BE^inrt the clergy, — 
to the oooliniut itniggi™ between the diflerent conatituted bodiei, — to thug enter- 
ptUH euried on by the nuia« of the uoblen igaiuKt (he depailiirieB of power, — lu all 
thn* pTDJecls of innoTstiun. which always ended b; a atrake of alate piiliay ; we mnat 
add a aoae not leu fitted to spread mntempt for audent doctrinea ; lAu mu Iht aaa 

"That tnedom of minnera, which bad been long bouted of as the principal ahaim 
of VcDetian aKiel;, bad degenen(«U into icandalous licentioiuneea : the tie of inajTiags 
n leaa lacrcd in that Catholic country, than among thoK natiou where the lawa and 
reli^oD admit of iU being diaiolved. Beoanie ther cuold not break (he coDtract, they 
feigned that it bad not eiialed ; and the ground of nullity, iminodeitly alleged by the 
Barried pair, wu admitted with equal facility by piieita and magielratci. alike 
eormpt. Thcao diToroea, ™iled under another name, became m frequent, that the 
BUM important act of ciiil society wai discomred to be aincutble to a tribunal of 
tf ccptioni ; and to reaU'ain the open icandal of such proceeding! became the office of 
the iwlioe. In 1781 the (kiuncil uf Ten decreed, that every woman who ahould me for 
a diMolatieo of ber nuiriage sbould be compelled to await the decioion of the judge" 
in aooM conTcnt. to be named by the court* Soon aflerwardi the some councd 
■omavned all canaea of that nature before itself.t This infringement on ecclesiaitiRil 
jvriidiclion haling occaaioned lome remonsttance frotn Rume, the council retained only 
Ih* li^t of r^erling the petition uf the niartied peraona, and conuuted to refer inch 
eaoaea to the holy office ai it ihould not preriotuly have rejected.^ 

"Tbtfe wata moment in which, doubtless, the deitnietion of private fortaues, the 
nin of yonth. the domeetic diacord occaHoned by theaeabnaee, determined the (nvrni- 
raenl to depart from ita Htabliihed maxims eonoenung the freedom uf mincers allowed 
the (Object. All the conrtesans were banished from Veniee ; bat their abeence was 
not enough to reolaim and bring back good monis to a whole people brought up in the 
Okoct KmdalouB lioentiousneBB. Depravity reached the very bosoms <rf pniate families, 
and area ioto the cloister ; and they found themselres obliged to recall, and even to 
indcmii^kfi women who aometimes guned poBseanion of important secreta, and who 
DUf^t be naefOlly emfdoyed in Ibe roia of men whose fortunes might haie rendered 
tbcm dangenma. Einca that time licenlioDSaeas baa gone on increasing ; and we have 
SMO mothera, not only selling the innooeoce of their daughters, but selliiig it by a 
eoDtTan, authenticated by the signatnre of a public officer, and the perfurmance of 
which was secured by the prulection of the laws. II 

"The parloon of the coninnU of noble bdies, and the honscs of the conrtesans, 
though the police cateTnllj kept up a number of spies about them, were the only 



* OarreapondeDce of H. Schlick, French cbargfi d'afiaires. Despatch of 24th 
Aii«aat, 1762. 

■t- /bid. Despateb, 31st August. 

t Pnd. Deapsktch of 8d Sep(eniber, ITNS. 

I Tlie decree for th^ recall deugoatee them as natirt ientmtritt wriirici : a fond 

' — Ml hoosesi called Cam ranpaiu, were assigned to tbem ; honce the opprobriooi 

and U. Archenboli, Picture of Italy, 
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assemblies for society in Venice ; and in these tvo places, so different from each other, 
there was e<iual freedom. Music, collations, gallantry, were not more forbidden in the 
ptirlours than at the casinos. There were a number of casinos for the purpose of 
r>ublic assemblies, where gaming was the principal pursuit of the company. It waa a 
8i3itnge sight to see persons of either sex masked, or graye in their magisterial ^obel^ 
round a table, invoking chance, and giving way at one instant to the agonies of despa^, 
at the next to the illusions of hope, and that without uttering a single word. 

**The rich had private casinos, but they lired incognito in them ; and the wirtm 
whom they a bandoned found compensation in the liberty they enjoyed. The oorrsptioo 
of morals had deprived them of their empire. We have just reviewed the whole 
history of Venice, and we have not once seen ibem exercise the ilighteai iaflMnoe.** — 
Paru : Uiit, de la Rfyub, de Vinise, vol. v. p. 95. 



HEAVEN AND EARTH: 



A MYSTERY. 



fOUHDBD OH TBI VOLL iWINO PASSAGE IK 0KVISI8, OHAP. YL 

" And it eame to pass . . . that the sons of God nw the daughters of men 
thftt they ▼ere fidr ; and they took them wires of all which they chose.' 



tt 



** Aud woman wailini; fur hei demon lover.' — Culkridub 



DRAMATIS PEBSONIL 

ANOKLS. 

Saxiasa. 
Aiaiul. 
Raphael, thk Abobaioil. 

MKN. 

Noah and his Soks. 

Irad. 

Japhbt. 

WOMEN. 

Amah* 
Aholibaxah. 

Ckorm of Spii-k* of tk$ EwriK --Ck'frM ^ MorU^M. 



HEAVEN AND EARTH.' 



Altai. Our father sleeps: it is the iiour when they 
Who love ua are accustom'd to descend 
Through tlie deep clouds o'er rocky Ararat ; — 
How my heart beats I 

' [Thit poem carrieBwith it the pecaliar imprartof tbe writer'8 genioiL It diaplk]'! 
p«»t TiguBr, unci OYCD a Krvcrity of atjlfl, tLronghont ; which a another proo^ if 
]jn»f wen ateiled, tbkt eleralioD of wiiling is to Iw oblained onir hjr i rigid r^u-d 
Id nmpUdt;. Lord Bjron bu endeatl]' endeaTonred to auatAia the interegt of this 
poem, by depicting natural but deep dnwn thongbta, tn all their freabnen and 
intouitT, with u little fic^tioiis aid u pouible. Nothing ia ciniualocDtory \ there 
u 00 gnng aboQt and about to enter nt length upon hii objoot, but be impetuouelj 
runhu into it at onoe- All oTtr the poem tbera ia a gloom eati enitable to Ibti 
nt>j«t ; an omiiiomi fearful hue, like that which PoDHin hu flung orer hie iDimilabIa 
picture of the Dclugo. We see macb eiil, but we dread more. All ia ont of cartbly 
ketpiu^ aa tbo ereuts of the time are out of the course of oatore. That it baa fault) 
ta obrioDB : piosaio paaaagea anil too mnch tedlona soliloquising : but there ia much 
of the inblune in description, and tbe beautiful iu poetry, and while tme poetical 
fteliiig eiirt* amongit iu, it will be pronounced not uuworthj of ita difUnguIehed 
author. — Cmm ku.. 

It appears that this is but the fir^ part of a poem ; but it ia likewiaa a poem, 
and ■ fine one too, within itaelf. We coofesa that we «ee tittle or nothing objeL^oo- 
able in it, either aa to theological orthodoxy, or general human feeling. It ia iolemn, 
loftj, f^arfiil, wild, tumnltuoua, and ehadowed all oiei wilh the darkneae of a 
dreadful diuater. Of tho angelii «ho lore the daoghteiB of men we nee Lttl^ and 
IcBOw Ia»— and not too mm-b nf the lore and panion of the bir lost mortala. Tbe 
inoonaolable despur preceding and aocompanying an Inoomprehenaible cataatropbe, 
perrsdia the whole cumpositioij ; and its eipreaion ia made aobtime by the noUe 
Mniin of poetry in which it ia said "r aung,— Wilaoii.] 




HBAVKN AND EAKTH. 



Our invocation. 



Let us ]»rocet'<i u[ioii 
But the ^tars arc liiUdeii, 



Aho. 



So do 1, but nut Mitli fear 



Of aiigiit aave tlieir delay. 

Anah. ' My sister, tliough 

I love Anaziel more than oh, t«o inach ! 

What waa I going to say ? my heart grows impious. 

Aho, And where is the impiety of loviug 
Celestial natures ? 

Anah. But, Aholibamah, 

I love our God less sinee his angel loved me : 
This cannot be of good ; and though I know not 
That 1 do wrong, I feel a thousand fears 
Which are not ominous of right, 

Aho. Then wed thee 

Unto some son of clay, and toil and spin I 
There's Japhet loves thee well, hath loved thee long : 
Miirry, and bring forth dust I 

Anah. I should have loved 

Azaziel not less were he mortal ; yet 
1 urn glad he is nut. I cannot outhve him. 
And wlien I think that his immortal wings 
Will one day hover o'er the sepulchre ■ 
Of the poor child of clay which so adored him, 
As he adores the Highest, death becomes 
Less Urrible ; but yet I pity him ; 
His grief will be of ages, or at least 
Mine would be such for him, were I the seraph. 
And he the perishable. 

Aho. Rather say. 

That lie will single forth some other daughter 
Of eiirlh, iiml love her as he once loved Ajiah. 

Anah. And if it should be so, and she loved him^ 
Betler thus lliun that he should weep fur me, 

Aho. If I thought thus of tJamiasa's love. 
All seraph ss he is, I'd spurn liiin from me. 
But \a our iiivocBtion I— 'Tis the hour, 

A»ak. tieraph 1 



1.] HBAVEN AND EAUTIL 

From thy sphere 1 
WhRtever star contain thy glory ; 
In the eternal depths of heaven 
Albeit thou watchest with " the seven," 
Though tfirough space infinite and hoary 
Before thy bright wings worlds be driven 
Yet hear 1 
Oil I think of her wlio holds thee dear ! 

And though she nothing is to tliee, 
Tet think that thou art all to her. 
Thou canat not tell, — and never he 
Such pangs decreed to aught save me, — 
The bitterness of tears. 
Eternity is in thine years, 
Dnbom, undying beauty in thine eyes ; 
"With me thon canst not syuipatliise. 
Except in love, and there thou must 
Acknowledge that more loving dust 
Ne'er wept beneath the skips. 
Thou walk'st thy many worldsj thou see'at 

'I'iie face of hiin who made thee great, 
As he bath made me of the least 

Of those cast out from Eden's gate ; 
Yet, Seraph dear ! 
Oh hear 1 
For thou hast loved me, and I wonld not die 
Until I know what I must die in knowini^, 
That thou forget'st in thine eternity 

Her whose heart death could not keep from o'erllo\ 
For thee, immortal essence as thou art ! 

Great is their love who love in sin and fear; 
And such, I feet, are waging in my heart 
A war unworthy; to an Adamite 

Forgive, my Seraph ! that such thoughts appear. 
For sorrow is our element; 
Delight 
All Eden kept afar from sight, 

Though somelimes with our visions blent. 



imUr, and t. 
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HSAVEN AlfD BABTH. 

The hour is near 
Which telU me we are not libancloii'd <|iut«. — 
Appear ! Appear I 
Sernpk I 
My own jVzaziel ! be but here, 
And leave the stArs to their own hght, 
4ho. Samiasa ! 

Wheresoe'er 
Thou nilest ill tlie upper air— 
Or warring with the spirits wlio may dare 
Dispute witli him 
Who made all empires, empire; or recalling 
Some wandering star, wluch shoots through the ab»s 

\\ hose tenanta dying, while their world is fulling 
Share the dim destiny of clay in this ; 
Or joining with the inferior cherubim, 
Tiiou deignest to partake their hymn — 
Samiasa ! 
I call thee, I await thee, and I love thee. 

Many may worship thee, that will I nut : 
If that thy spirit dowti to mine may move lliee. 
Descend and shore my lot 1 
Though I be form'd of clay 

Aiid thou of beams 
Alure bright than those of day 

On Eden's streams. 
Thine immortality can not repay 

With love more warm than mine 
My love. There is a ray 
III me, which, tbough forbidden yet to sbint 
I feel Has lighted at thy Gorl's and thine. 
It may be hidden long: deatli and decay 

Our mother Eve be(|ue8tb'd iis — but my bn 
Defies it: though lliis life must pass away, 
Is t&al a cause for thee and me to part 't 
Tbou art immortal — so am I : I fee! — 

I feel my immortality o'erawcep 
All pains, all tears, all fears, and prnl, 

Like the eternal thunders of the dt'i-)i. 
Iiilo mv ears this truth — "Thou livM forever 
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Iknc 



But if it be i 



joy 
r would kiK 



That secret re.it« with the Almighty t;iver, 

Who folds ill clouds tlie fonts of bliss and woe, 

But thee and me lie never can di-stroy ; 
Change us lie may, but not o'erwlielm ; we are 
Of as eteninl essence, and must war 
■With hiin if he will wnr witii us; with thee 

I cau share all things, eveu iuimortat sorrow ; 
For thou hast ventured to share life with me, 
And shall / shrink from thine eternity P 

No ! though the serpent's sting should pierce me tlu 
And thoD tliyaelf wert like the serpent, coil 
Around me still ! and I will smile. 
And curse thee not ; but hold 
Thee in as warm a fold 

As but descend, and prove 

A mortal's love 
For an immortal. If the skies contain 
More joy than thou canst give and taki', remain ! 

Auah. Sister 1 sister! I view them winging 
Their bright way throcgh ihe parted night. 

Aho. The clouds from oil' their pinions Hinging, 
Aa though they bore to-morrow's light. 
Amth. But if our father see the sight I 
Aho. He would but deem it was the moon 
Rising unto some sorcerer's tune 
An hour loo soon. 

Anah. They come I ^ficomi-a! — Azaziel! 
Ah. \UiU 

To meet them ! Oh 1 for wings to bear 
My spirit, while they hover there. 
To Samiasa's breast ! 
Anuh, IjO ! they have kindled all the west. 
Like a returning suuset ; — lo ! 

On Ararat's late secret crest 
A mild and many-colour'd bow, 
Tlie remnant of their flashing [lath, 
Now shines \ and now, behold ! it liatli 
Keturn'il to night, ;is ripphng foam, 
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■Which the leviathan hath laah'd 
From his mifathoraable hwtne, 
Wlien sporting on tlie face of the calm deep. 

Subsides soon after lie again iiath da^h'd 
Down, down, to where the ocean's fountains sleep.' 

JAo. The; have touch'd earth ! Samiasa ! 

JnaA, Mj Azasciel ! 



SCENE II. 
Enltr Ik^d utd J^phit. 

Irad. Despond not : wherefore wilt tho.i wiituler thi 
To add thy silence to the silent niglit, 
AnA lift thy tearful eye unto the stars ? 
They cannot aid tiiee. 

/apA. But they soothe me -now 

Perhaps she looks upon them as I look. 
Hethinka a beinc; that is beautiful 
Becometb more so as it looks on beauty, 
The elernal beauty of undyiMg tilings. 
Oh, Anah 1 

Irad, But she loves thee not. 

JapA. Alas I 

Jrad, And proud Ahoiibamah spurns me also. 

Japi. I feel for thee loo. 

Iriul. Let her keep h'r pride, 

Mine hath enabled me to bear her scorn: 
It may be, time too will avenge it. 

ifapk. Caust thou 

Find joy in such a thoughl ? 

Irad. Nor joy nor sorrow. 

I loved her well; I would have loved her betler, 
Had love been mot witli love : as 'tis, I leave iier 
To brighter destinies, if so she deems tliem. 

/api. \Vhat destinies? 



* [IorI BfroD hm Ukea * wids cuvcr, vxt u m 
bat ths flubM iiT firs onntiiiust]; bmk tliron^, Mid UlumitM Ih* cloud* of ai 
Uid n|»iir. Th« citnTogatiai ii dicUUd Uy puniau. Hii man, fvrn iii 
tiddln and diinoiiiiin^ hu > >>lHl-1Uir, prpph«tir Tht}'.— JarrUT.J 
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HIUVSN AND SAETB. 



I have Bomc cause to ttimic 



I 



Ind. 
6he Imea another. 

Japk. Anah t 

Irad, No ; her sister. 

JajiA. Wliat other ? 

Irad. That I know not; but her air, 

If not her words, tells me she lovea another. 

Japh. A7, but not Anab : she but loves lier Goil. 

Irad, Whate'er she loveth, so she loves thee not. 
What can it profit theeP 

/^h. True, nothing ; but 

I love. 

Irad. And so did I. 

Japh. And now thou lov'st not. 

Or thiiik'st thou lov'st not, art thou happier? 

Irad. Yes. 

Japk. I pitj thee. 

Irad. Mel why? 

Japh. For being hapj)y, 

Deprived of that which makes my misery. 

Irad. I take thy taunt as part of thy distemper. 
And would not feel a.' thou dost for more shekels 
Than all our father's herds would bring, if wtigii'd 
Against the metal of the sons of Cain — 
The yellow dust they try to barter witli us. 
As if such useless and discolour'd trash. 
The refuse of the eartb, could he received 
For milk, and wool, and Iksli, aiid fruits, and all 
Our flocks and wilderness aiTorJ. — Go, Japhet, 
Sigh to the stars, as wolves howl to the moon — 
I must back to my rest. 

Japh. And so would I 

If I could rest. 

Irad. Thou wilt not lo onr tents then? 

Japh. No, Irad ; I will to the eaveni, whose 
Mouth they say opens from the internal world. 
To let the inner spirits of tlie earth 
Fortb when they walk its surface, 

Irad. Whrrcfiire si 

What wouldst tiiou there ? 
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JapA. Soolhe further my sad spirit 

With gloom as sad : it is a hopeless spot. 
And I am hopeless. 

Irad. But 'tis dangerous ; 

Strange sounds and aiglits have peopled it with terrors. 
I must go with thee. 

JapA. Irad, do ; believe me 

I feel DO evil thought, and fear no evil. 

Irad. But evil things will be thy foe the more 
Aa not being of them : turn thy steps aside. 
Or let mine be with thine. 

JajiA. N'y, neither, Irad ; 

I must proceed alone. 

Irad, Then peace be with tlieel 

lExUUtm. 

Japh. {solus). Peace ! I have sought it where it should be 
found, 
In love — with love, too, which perhaps deserved it; 
Ajid, in its stead, a heaviness of heart, 
A weakness of the spirit, listless days. 
And nights inexorable to sweet sleep. 
Have come upon me. Peace ! what peace ? the calm 
Of desolation, and the stillness of 
The untrodden forest, only broken by 
The sweeping tempest through its groaning boughs ; 
Such is the sullen or the fitful state 
Of my mind overworn. The earth's grown wicked. 
And many signs and portents have proclaini'd 
A change at hand, and an o'erwhelming doom 
To perishable beings. Oh, my Aiinh ! 
When the dread hour denounced shall open wide 
The fountains of t)ie deep, how miglitest thou 
Have lain within this bosom, folded from 
The elements ; this bosom, which iu vain 
Hath beat for tliec, and then will beat more vainlj. 
While thine — OK, God ! at least remit to her 
Thy wrath I for she is pure amidst the faihng 
Aa a star in the clouds, which cannot quench. 
Although they obscure it for an hour. My Anah I 
Bow would I have adored thcf, but thou wouldst aot ; 
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And still would I redeem thee — see thee live 
When ocean is earth's grave, and, unopposed 
By rock or shallow, the leviathan. 
Lord of the shoreless sea and watery world. 
Shall wonder at his boundlessness of realm. 



Noai. Where is thy brother Japhet ? 

Shem. He went forth. 

According to his wont, to meet with Irad, 
He said ; but, as I fear, to bend his steps 
Towards Anah's tents, round which he hovers nightly, 
Like a dove round and round its pillaged nest; 
Or else he walks the wild up to the cavern 
Which opens to the heart of Ararat. 

Noah. What doth he there ? It is an evil spot 
Upon an earth all evil ; for things worse 
Than even wicked men resort there : he 
Still loves this daughter of a fated race. 
Although be could not wed her if she loved him. 
And that she doth not. Oh, the unliapjiy henrts 
Of men I that one of my blood, knowing well 
The destiny and evil of these days. 
And that the hour approaclietli, should indulge 
In such forbidden yearnings ! Lead the way ; 
He must be sought for I 

Shem. Go not forward, fatlier : 

I will seek Japhet, 

Noah, Do not fear for me r 

All evil things are powerless on the man 
Selected by Jehovah. — Let us on. 

Shtm. To ibe tents of the father of the sisters ? 

Noah, No; to the cavern of tlie Caucasus. 
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— A eoif«i^ and the roda 0/ Ca>ieam. 



Japh. {tolu-^. Ye wilds, that look eternal; and thou (.-an^l 
Wliicli seem'st uiifatliomable ; and ye mouutiiiiia. 
So varied and so terrible in be^utj; 
Here, in your rugged majesty of rocks 
And toppling trees that twine their roots with stone 
In perpendicular places, where the foot 
Of man would tremble, could he reach tliem — yes, 
Ye look eternal I Yet, in a few days, 
Perhaps even hours, ye will bo uhanfjed, rent, hurl'd 
Before the mass of waters; and yon cave. 
Which seems to lead into a lower world. 
Shall have its depths search'd by the sweeping wave. 
And dolphins gambol in the lion's den t 

And man Oh, men 1 ray fellow-beings ! Who 

Shall weep abose your universal grave. 

Save I ? Who shall be left to weep ? My kinsmen, 

Alas I what am I better than ye are. 

That I must live beyond ye ? Where shall be 

The pleasant places where I thought of Anah 

While I had hope? or tlie more savage haunto, 

Scarce less beloved, where 1 despair'd for her ? 

And can it be t — Shall yon exulting peak. 

Whose glittering top is like a distant star, 

Lie low beiieatli the boiling of the deep ? 

No more to have tlie morning sun break forth, 

And scatter back the mists in floating folds 

From its tremendous brow ? no more to have 

Day's broad orb drop behind its head at even^ 

Leaving it with a crown of many hues ? 

No more to be the beacon of the world. 

For angels to alight 011, as the spot 

Nearest the stars ? And can those words " no more" 

]}« meant for thee, for all things, save for us. 
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Ami llie predestined creeping tilings reserved 

By my aire to Jebovnh's bidding ? May 

Ht preserve them, and I not have tiie power 

To snat«h llie loveliest of earth's daughters from 

A doom which even some serpent, with liis !nnt«. 

Shall 'scape to save hii kind to be prolong'd. 

To hiss and sting through some emerging world. 

Reeking and dank from out the slime, whose ooze 

Shall shimber o'er the wreck of this, until 

The salt morass subside into a sphere 

Beneath the sun, and be the monument, 

The sole and undiatinguiah'd sepulchre. 

Of yet quick myriads of all life ? How much 

Brcatii will be still'd at once t All beauteous world 

So young, so roark'd out for destruction, I 

With a cleft heart look on thee day by day, 

And night by night, thy number'd days and nights. 

I cannot save thee, cannot save even her 

Whose love hud made me love thee more ; but as 

A portion of thy dust, I caunot tliiiik 

Upon thy coming doom without a feeling 

Such as— Oh God I and canst thou — 

[A ruAitig •owid/rom the cavera u heard, and iltouli 1/ liiwjUm 
— afleneardt a Spifrit paun, 

Japk. In the name 

Of the Most High, what art thou ? 

Spirit {laugh). Ha! ha! ha! 

Japh. By all that earth holds holiest, speak I 

Spirit {laughs). Ha! ha! 

Japh. By the approaching deluge ! by the earth 
Which will be strangled by the ocean ! by 
'ITie deep which will lay open all her fouTitalns ! 
'I'he heaven which will convert her clouds to seas. 
And the Omnipotent who makes and crushes ! 
'llion unknown, terrible, and indistinct, 
Yet awful Thing of Shailows, speak to me I 
Why dost thou laugh that horrid laugh? 

Spirit. Why weep'al 

Japi. For earth and all her children. 
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Spirit. Ha I ha I hal 

Japh. How the fiend mocks the toitures of s world. 
The coining desolation of an orb. 
On which the sun shall ri.ie and warm no life I 
How the earth sleeps I and all that in it is 
Sleep too upon the very eve of death ! 
Why shonld they wake to meet it ? Wliat are here, 
Which look like death in life, and speak like tilings 
Bom ere this dying world ? They come like clouds I 

[ ForiMH Bpiritt paufntm lie 
Spirit. Rejoice I 

The abhorred race 
Which could not keep in Eden their high place. 

But listen'd to the voice 
Of knowledge without power, 
Are nigh the liour 
Of death I 
Not slow, not single, not by aword, nor sorrow. 

Nor years, nor heart-break, nor time's sapping motioiii 
Shalt tliey drop off. Behold their last to-morrow I 
Earth shall be ocean I 
And no breath. 
Save of the winds, be on the unbounded wave ! 

Angels shall tire their wings, but find no spot: 
Not eveu a rock from out the liquid grave 

Shall lift Us point to save. 
Or show the place where strong Despair hath died, 
After long looking o'er the ocean wide 

For tiie expected ebb which cometh not: 
All shall be void, 
Destro/d I 
Another element shall be the lord 

Of life, and the abhorr'd 
Children of dust be quench'd ; and of each hoe 
Of earth nought left but the unbroken blue ; 
And of the variegated mountain 
Shalt nought renmin 
Unchanged, or of the level plain; 
Cedar and pine shall lift their tops in vain : 
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AJl merged within the uiitversul fuuntain, 
Man, earth, and fire, shall die. 
And sea and sky 
Look vaft and lifeless in the eternal eye. 
Upon the foam 
Wiio sliall erect a home ? 
Japh. [coming Jbrumrd). Mj sire! 
Kartli's seed shall not expire ; 
Only the evil shall be put away 
From day. 
Avannt. I ye exulting demons of the waate t 
Who howl your hideous joy 
When God destroys whom jou dare not destroy; 
Hence! iias(el 
Back to your inner caves I 
Until the waves 
Shall se-vch you in your secret place, 
And drive your sullen race 
Forth, to be roU'd upon the tossing winds. 
In restless wretchedness along all space I 
Spirit. Son of the saved ! 

When Ihou and thine havebravcd 
The wide and warring element; 
TVlien the great barrier of the deep is rent, 
Shall thou and thine be good or happy? — No I 
Thy new world and new race shall he of woe — 
Less goodly in their aspect, in their years 
Less than the glorious giants, wlio 
Yet walk the world in pride, 
Tlie Sons of Heaven by many a mortal bride. 
Tliine shall be nothing of the past, save tears. 
And art thou not ashamed 

Thus to survive. 
And eat, and drink, and wive? 
With a base heart so far subdued and tamed, 
As even to hear this wide destruction named, 
Without such grief and courage, as should ratiier 

Bid thee await the world -dissolvinj: wave. 
Than seek a shelter with thy favour'd father. 
And build thy city o'er the drownd earth's grave? 
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Who would outlive their kind. 
Except the base and blind? 
Mine 
Hatetli tliine 
Ab of a different order in the spherCj 
But not our own. 
There is not one who hath not left a throne 

Vacant in heaven to dwell in darkness herc^ 
Bather than see hia matea endure alone. 
Go, wretch I and give 
A life like thine to other wretches — live I 
And when the annihilating waters roar 

Above what they have don^ 
Envy the giant patriarchs then no more, 
And scorn thy sire as the surviving one I 

Thj'self for being his son ! 



Cluynit of Spiriti iuuing/nna At eusn 

Rejoice I 
No more the human voice 
Sliflll vex our joya in middle air 
Willi prayer ; 
No more 
Shall they adore ; 
And we, who ne'er for ages have adored 

The prayer-exacting Lord, 
To whom the omission of a sacrifice 

Is vice ; 
We, we shall view the deep's salt sources ponr'd 
Until one element shall do the work 
Of all in chaos ; until they, 
The creatures proud of their poor clay. 
Shall perish, and tiieir bleached bones shall lurk 

In caves, in dens, in clefts of mountains, where 
T^c deep shall follow to their latest lair; 

Where even the brutes, in their despair, 
Shall cease to prey on man und on e»icli other. 

And the siriped tiger shall lie down to die 
Bendi* the lamb, as though he were his brother; 
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Till all tilings sluiii be as they were, 
Silent and uncreated, save the sky : 
While a brief truce 
Is made with Death, who shall forbear 
The little remnaut of the past creation. 
To generate new nations for his use; 
This remnant, floating o'er the undulation 
Of the subsiding deluge, from its slime, 
^Vlien the hot sun hath baked tlie reeking soil 
Into a world, shall give again to Time 
New beings — years, diseases, sorrim, ciiiric — ■ 
Willi all companion ship of hate auil toil. 

Until 

Japh. [inlfirnplinff them). Tlie cteniul will 
Shall deign to expound this lireauj 
Of good and evil; and redeem 

Unto himself all times, all tilings; 
And, gathered under liis almighty wings, 
Aholiah hell I 
And to the expiated Earth 
Bestore the beauty of her birth. 

Her Eden in an endless paradise, 
'Where man no more can fall as once be fell. 
And even the very demons aliall do well I 
^riU. And when shall take effect tliis wondrous speil P 
Japh. When the Redeemer cometb; first in pain. 

And then in glory. 
Spirit. Meantime stilt struggle in the mortal chain. 

Till earth wax hoary ; 
War with yourselves, and hell, and heaven, in vain, 

Until the clouds look gory 

With the blood reeking from eacli battle plain ; 

New times, new climes, new arts, new men ; but still, 

Tl>e same old tears, old crimes, and oldest ill, 

Sliall be amongst your race in different forms; 

But the same moral storms 

Shall overaweep tlie future, as tlie waves 

In a few hours tiie glorious giants' graves.' 

e gijiDta in the euih in thuH dajB, uid aElcr, iiii£^t; InA. 
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Chona 0/ Spirilt. 

Bretliren, rejoicel 
Mortal, farewell ! 
Hark I hark ! already we cau hear the voice 
Of growing ocean's gloomj swell; 
The winds, too, plume their piercing wings; 
The clouds have nearly fiil'd tlieir springs; 
The fountains of the great deep shall be broken. 

And heaven set wide her windows ; ' while mankind 
View, unacknowledged, each tremendous token — 
Still, as they were from the beginning, blind. 
We hear the sound tliey cannot hear. 
The mustering thunders of the threatening sphere; 
Yet a few hours their coming is delaj'd ; 
'I'heir flashing banners, folded stilt on high. 

Yet undispla/d. 
Save to the Spirit's all-pervading eye. 
Howl I howl ! oh Earth ! 
Thy death ia nearer tlian thy recent birth ; 
Tremble, ye mountains, soon to aliriid: below 

The ocean's overflow I 
The wave shall break upon your cliffs ; and shells. 

The little shells, of ocean's least things be 
Deposed where now the ei^le's ofl'spring dwells — 

How shall he shriek o'er tlie remorseless sea I 
And call his nestlings up with fruitless yell, 
tlnanswer'd, save by the encroaching swell ; — 
^^ liile man shall long in vain for his broad wings. 

The wings which could not save : — 
V here could he rest them, while the whole space brings 
Nought to liis eye beyond tlie deep, hia grave? 

Brethren, rejoice I 
And loudly lift each superhuman voice — 

All die. 
Save the slight remnant of Seth's aeed — 

The seed of Setb, 
Exempt for future sorrow's sake from death. 
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But of tbe sons of Cain 
None shall remain ; 
And all his goodly daughters 
Must lie beneath the desolating waters; 
Or, floating upward, with their long hair laid 
Along the wave, the cruel heaven upbraid, 
"Which would not spare 
Beings even in death so fair. 
It is decreed, 
AUdie! 
And to the universal human cry 
The universal silence shall succeed 1 
riy, brethren, fly ! 
But still rejoice I 
We feU ! 
They fall I 
So perish all 
These petty foes of Heaven who shrink from hell ! 

[7^ Spirili diiappear, maring upm-irdi, 

Japh. [nolui). God hath proclaim'd the destiny of earth; 
My father's ark of safety hath announced it; 
The very demons shriek it from their caves ; 
The scroll' of Enoch prophesied it long 
In silent books, which, in their silence, say 
More to the mind than thunder to the ear : 
And yet men listen'd not, nor listen ; but 
Walk darkling to their doom ; which, though so nigh. 
Shakes them no more in their dim disbehef. 
Than their last cries shall shake the Almighty purpose, 
Or deaf obedient ocean, which fulfils it. 
No sign yet hangs its banner in the air; 
The clouds are few, and of their wonted texture ; 
The sun will rise upon the earth's last day 
As on the fourth day of creation, when 
God said unto him, "Shine I" and he broke forth 
Into the dawn, which lighted not the yet 
Unform'd forefather of mankind — but roused 
Before the human orison the earlier 

* Ths book of Enoch, prcwrrgd bj tlie EthJoriuiB, a nid bj (bcm to ba uUrior 
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Made and for swepter voices of tin birds, 

Which in the open lirmameiit o( licaveii 

Have wings like angels, and like them saiuie 

Heaven first each day before the Adaraites : 

Their matins now draw nigh— the east is kindling — 

And thej will sing ! and day will break I Boih near. 

So near the awful close ! For these must droj) 

Tlieir outworn pinions on the deep ; and day. 

After the bright course of a few brief morrows, — 

Ay, day will rise; but upon what? — a chaos, 

Which was ere day; ami which, renew'd, makes time 

Nothing! for, without life, what are the hours? 

No more to dust than is eternity 

Unto Jehovah, who created both. 

Without him, even eternity would be 

A void : wilhout man, tiine, as made for man, 

Dies with man, and is swalJow'd in that deep 

Which has no fountain ; as his race will be 

Devour'd by that which drowns his infant world, — 

What have we here ? Shapes of both eartli and uir ? 

No — all of heaven, they are so beautiful. 

I cannot trace their features ; but their forms. 

How lovelily they move along the side 

Of the grey mountain, scattering its mist I 

And after the swart savage spirits, whose 

Infernal immortality pour'd forth 

Their impious hymn of triumph, ihey shall be 

Welcome us Eden, It may be they come 

To tell me the reprieve of our young world, 

For wlijch I have so often pray'd — They come I 

Allah ! oh, God I and wit! her 

Ealcr Sahiua, AuliKi Kitui, axd Aholibahiq. 

Aniih. Jajihet ! 

Sam. Irf» ! 

A son of Adam I 

Aia. What doth the earth-born herr, 

While all his race are sliunberiug ? 

•faph. Angel I what 

Doat thuu 00 earth when thou sliould'st bu on high? 
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Aza. Kiiow'st tliou not, or forget'^t tliou, tliat n pnrt 
Of oar great function is to guard thine eartli ? 

Japh. But b11 ^rood angels liave forsaken earth, 
Wliich is condemn'd ; nay, even the evil fly 
The approaching chaos. Anah ! Anah ! mj 
In vain, and long, and still to be, beloved I 
Why walk'st thou with this spirit, ici those hours 
When no good spirit longer hghta below ? 

Anak. Japhet, I cannot answer thee ; yet, yet 
Forgive me 

Japh. May the Heaven, which soon no more 

Will pardon, do so I for thou art greatly tempted. 

AAo. Back lo thy tents, insulting son of Noah I 
We know thee not. 

Japh. The hour may come wlien tliou 

Moy'st know me better; and thy sister know 
Me si ill the same which I have ever been. 

Sam. Son of tlie patriarch, who hath ever been 
Upright before his God, whate'er thy gifts, 
And tliy words seem of sorrow, mix'd with wrath. 
How have Azaziel, or myself, brought on thee 
Wrong ? 

Japh. Wrong! the greatest of all wrongs ; butthna 
Say*st well ; though she be dust, I did not, could not. 
Deserve her. Farewell, Anah 1 I have said 
That word so often ! but now say it, ne'er 
To be repeated. Angel ! or whate'er 
Tliou art, or must be soon, hast thou the power 
To save this Ireautiful — tke»e beautiful 
Children of Cain? 

Ara. From what ? 

Japh. And is it so. 

That ye too know not? Angels! .inguls! ye 
Have shared man's sin, and, it may be, no" must 
Partake his punishment; or, at the least. 
My sorrow. 

San. Sorrow I I ne'er thought till now 

To hear an Adamite speak riddles to me, 

Japh, And hath not the Most High expoumled them P 
Then ye are lost as they are lost. 
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AAo. So be it I 

If they love as they are loved, tliey will not shrink 
More to he mortal, than I would to dare 
An immortality of agonies 
With Samiasa ! 

Jnai. Sister I sister 1 speak not 

Thus. 

Asa Fearest thon, my Anah ? 

JnaA. Yes, for thee: 

I would resign tlie greater remnant of 
This little life of mine, before one hour 
Of thine eternity should know a pang. 

Japi. It is for Aim, thi'ti I for the seraph than 
Hast left me ! That is iiothiiiji, if thou hast not 
Left thy God too ! for unions like to these, 
Between a mortal and an immortal, cannot 
Be ha]>py or be haltow'd. We are sent 
Upon the earth to tod and die ; and they 
Are made to minister on high unto 
The Highest : but if he can save thee, soon 
The hour will come in which celestial aid 
Alone can do so. 

AiiaA. Ah I he speaks of death. 

Sam. Of death to em.' and those who are with as t 
But that the man seems full of sorrow, I 
Could smile. 

Japi. I grieve not for myself, nor fear; 

I am safe, not for my own deserts, but those 
Of a well-doing sire, who hath been found 
Righteous enough to save his children. Would 
His power was greater of redemption I or 
That by exchanging my own life for hers, 
Who could alone have made mine happy, she. 
The last and loveliest of Cain's race, could share 
The ark which shall receive a remnant of 
'lilt; seed of Seth ! 

JAo. And dost thou think that ve. 

With Cain's, the eldest bom of Adam's, blood 
Warm in our veins, — strong Cidn 1 who was batten 
In Paradise, — would mingle with Seth's children P 
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Seth, the last offspring of old Adam's dotage ? 
No, not to save all earth, were earth in peril ! 
Our race hath always dwelt apart from thine 
From the beginning, and shall do so ever. 

Japh. I did not speak to tliee, Aholibamah t 
Too much of the forefatlier whom thou vauiitest 
Has come down in that haughty blood which springs 
From him who shed the first, and that a brother's I 
But tliou, my Anah I let me call thee mine, 
Albeit thou art not ; 'tis a word I cannot 
Part with, although I must from thee. My Anah ! 
Thou who dost rather make me dream that Abel 
Had left a daughter, whose pure pious race 
Survived in thee, so much unlike thou art 
The rest of the stern Cainites, save in beauty. 
For all of them are fairest lu their favour 

Aho. {iiilempliaff Aim). Andwould'st thou have her like oui 
father's foe 
In mind, in soul P If /partook thy thought, 
Aud dream'd that aught of A&el was in ier.' — 
Get thee hence, son of Noah ; thou makeat strife. 

Japi. Offspring of Cain, thy father did so ! 

Alh. But 

He slew not Seth ; and what hast tliou to do 
With other deeds between liia God aud Iiim ? 

JapA. Thou speakest well : his God halh judged him, and 
I had not named his deed, but that thyself 
Didst seem to glory in him, nor to shrink 
From what he had dune, 

J//0. He was our father's fatlicr ; 
The eldest bom of man, the strongest, bravest, 
And most enduring :^-Shali I blush for him 
From whom we had our being ? Look upon 
Our race ; behold llieir stature and their beauty, 
'i"heir courage, strength, and length of days- 

JapA, They are number'^L 

AAo. Be it so ! but while yet their hours endure, 
I glory in my hrt'tliren and our fatliers. 

JapA. My sire and race but glory iii their God, 
Anah ! and thou ? 
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AnaL Whate'er oar God decrees, 

Tiie God of Seth as Cain, I must obey. 
And will endeavour patiently to obey. 
But could I dare to pray in his dread hour 
Of universal vengeance (if such should be). 
It would not be to live, alone exempt 
Of all my house. My sister ! oh, ray sister ! 
What were the world, or other worlds, or all 
The brightest future, without the sweet past — 
Thy love, my father's, all the life, and all 
The things which sprang up with me, like the stars. 
Making my dim existence radiant with 
Soft lights which were not miueP Aholibamah I 
Oh ! if there should be mercy — seek it, find it ; 
I abhor death, because that tliou cntist die. 

AAo. What, hath this dreamer, with his father's aric. 
The bugbear he hath built to scare the world. 
Shaken m^ sister? Are we not the loved 
Of seraphs ? and if we were not, must we 
Cling to a son of Noah for our lives ? 

Ratlier than tims But the enthusiast dreams 

Tlie worst of dreams, the fantasies engender'd 
By hopeless love and heated vigils. Who 
Shall shake these solid mountains, this firm earth. 
And bid those clouds and waters take a shape 
Distinct from that which we and all our sires 
Have seen them wear on their eternal way P 
Who shall do this? 

JapA. He whoM one word produced them. 

AAo. Who Aeard tliat word P 

JapA. The universe, which lea 

To hfe before it. Ah I smilest thou still in scorn ? 
Tuni to thy seraphs : if they attest it not. 
They are hone. 

&im. Aholibamah, own thy Goil ! 

AAo, I have ever hnil'd our Maker, Saniia^, 
As thine, and mine i a God of love, not sorrow. 

JupA. Alas I what else is love but sorrow ? Even 
He who made earth in love hail soon to grieve 
Above its first and best inhabitants. 
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NoaJL Japiiet! Wlmt 

Dost thou here with these childreo of the wicked . 
Dread'st thou not to partake their coming tloom ? 

JapA. Father, it cannot be a sin to seek 
To save an earth-born being ; and behold, 
These are not of the sinful, since they have 
The fellowship of angels. 

\oai. These are they, then, 

Who leave the throne of God, to take them wives 
From out the race of Cain ; the sons of heaven, 
WIio seek earth's daughters for their beauty ? 

Jta, Patriarch I 

Thou hast said it. 

Noai. Woe, woe, woe to such communion I 

Has not God made a barrier between earth 
And heaven, and limited each, kind to kind p 

Sam. Wai not man made in high Jebovali's image P 
Did God not love what he had made ? And what 
Do we but imitate and emulate 
Uis love unto created love ? 

JifoaA. I am 

But man, and was not made to judge mankind, 
P'ar less the sons of God ; but as our God 
Has deign'd to commune with me, and reveal 
Mu judgments, I reply, that the descent 
Of seraphs from their everlasting seat 
Unto a perishable and perishing, 
Kven on the very eve of perishing, world. 
Cannot be ^ood. 

Jm. What I though it were to save? ' 

NaaA, Not ye in all vour glory can redeem 
What be ivho made you glorious hath condemn'd. 
Were your immortal mission safety, 'twould 
Be general, Tiot for two, though bpautifu! ; 
And beautiful llit-y are, buL not the less 
Condemn'd. 
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Japh. Oh, father t say it not. 

Noak. Son I son I 

If that thou wouldst avoid their doom, forget 
That they exist : they soon shail cease to be, 
While thou slialt be llie sire of a new world. 
And better. 

Japh, Let mc die with thi», and thtm ! 

Noah. Thou ihoutdul for such a t)iouglit, but shalt not; 
Who can, redeeme tliee. 

Sam. And why him and thee. 

More than what he, thy son, prefers to both ? 

Noah. Afk him who made thee greater than myself 
And mine, but not less subject to his own 
Almightiness. And lo I his mildest and 
Least to be tempted messenger appears ! 



&aer lUmiiEL' ikt Atektngd. 

Sapk. Spirits I 

Whose seat is near the throne. 
What do ye here? 
Is thus a seraph's duty to be shown, 
Now tliat the hour is near 
When earth must be alone ? 
Hetnrn ! 
Adore and burn. 
In glorious homage with the elected " seven." 
Tour place is lieaven. 
Sam. Raphael ! 

The 6rst and fairest of the sons of God, 
How long hath this been law, 
That earth by angels must be left uutrod ? 

Earth 1 which oft saw 
Jehovah's footsteps not disdain her sod I 
The world he loved, and made 
For love ; ajid oft have we obey'd 

' [Id the Diigiut US. " Uicbocl."— " I ntoni ynn," lap Lord BjrrnB to Hf. 
Mumj, "the nritc. 1 h«Te tonened the i«rt lu irbkb UifTonl Dijjrctsd, uid 
i-liKnged ihe Dime of Michael to BAphkel, who ww ui uigcl o( uroKUr iirniiAUiu*." — 
llyrtm LetUrt, 3tAj 6, 1BS2.] 
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His frequent mission with delighted pinions : 

Adoring him iii his least works diaplftj'd ; 
Watching this youngest star of liia dominionfl ; 
And, as the latest birth of his great word, 
Eager to keep it worthy of our Lord. 
Why is thy brow severe? 
And wherefore speak'st thou of destruction near ? 
Raph. Had Samiasa and Azaziel been 
In their true pbce, with the angelic choir, 
Written in fire 
They would have seen 
Jehovah's late decree, 
And not enquired their Maker's breath of me ; 
But igTiorance must ever be 
A part of sin ; 
And even the spirits' knowledge shall grow less 

As they wax proud within ; 
For Blindness is the Ursl-burn of Excess. 

When all good angels left the world, ye atay'd. 
Stung with strange passions, and debased 
By mortal feelings for a mortal maid : 
But ye arc pardon'd thus far, and replaced 
With your pure equals. Hence I away ! away I 

Or stay. 
And lose eternity by that delay! 

Am. And thou I if earth be thus forbidden 
In the decree 
To us until this moment hidden. 
Dost thou not err as we 
In being here ? 
Saph. I came to call ye back to your fit spliere. 
In the great name and at the word of God. 
Dear, dearest in themselves, and scarce less dear 

That which I came to do; till now we trod 
Together the eternal space ; together 

Let us still walk the stars. True, earth must die I 
Her racej return'd into her womb, must wither. 
And much which she inherits : but oh I why 
Cannot this earth be made, or be destroy'd. 
Without involving ever some vast void 
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Ill the immortal ranks? immortal still 

In tiieir immeasurable forfeiture. 
Our brother Si^tan fell ; his burning will 
Kather than longer worship dured endure ! 
Uut ye who still are pure ! 
Seraphs ! less mighty than that mightiest one, 

Think how he was undone! 
And think if tempting man can compensate 
i'or heaven desired too late ? 
Long have I warr'd. 
Long must I war 
With him who deem'd it hard 
To be created, and to acknowledge him 
Who midat the cherubim 

Made him as suns to a dependent star, 
Lieaviug the areharigels at his right hand dim. 

I loved him — beautiful he was: oh, heaven 1 
Save Au who made, what beauty and what power 
Was ever like to Satan's ! Would the hour 

In which he fell could ever be forgiven 1 
The wish is impious : but, oh ye ! 
Yet undestroy'd, be warn'd ! Eternity 

With him, or with his God, is in your choice: 
He hath not tempted you ; he cannot tempt 
The angels, from his further snares exempt: 

But mau liatli liateu'd to his voice, 
And ye to woman's — beautiful she is. 
The serpent's voice less subtle than her kiss. 
The snake but vanquish'd dust ; but she nill draw 
A second host from hcaveit, to break heaven's Uv. 
Yet, yet, oh fly I 
Ye cannot die ; 
But they 
Shall pass away. 
While ye shall fill with shrieks the upper sky 

For perishable clay, 
Whose memory in your immortality 

Shftll long outlast the sun wliit^h gave them day. 
Think how your essence differeth from theirs 
In aU but suffering ! why partake 
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The agony lo which they must be heirs — 

Born to be plough'd with years, and sown with care^, 

And reap'd by Death, lord of the human soil ? 
Even had their days been left to toil their path 
ITirough time to dnst, uiishorteii'd by God's wrath. 
Still they are Evil's prey, and Sorrow's spoil. 
Alio. Let them fly 1 

I hear the voice which says that all must die, 
Sooner than our white-bearded patriarchs died; 
And that on high 
An ocean is prepared. 
While from below 
The deep shall rise to meet heaven's overflow. 

Few shall be spared. 
It seems ; and, of that few, the race of Cain 
Must lift their eyes to Adam's God in vain. 
Sister ! since it is so. 
And the elemal Lord 
In vain would be implored 
For the remission of one liour of wot. 
Lei Uf resign even what we liave adored, 
And meet the wave, as we would meet the sword. 

If not unmoved, yet undismay'd. 
And wailing less for us than those who shall 
Survive in mortal or immortal thrall. 

And, when the fatal waters are allay'd, 
Weep for the myriads who can weep no more. 
Fly, seraphs I to your own eternal sliore. 
Where winds nor howl nor waters row 
Our portion la to die. 
And yours to live for ever : 
But which is best, a dead eternity. 
Or living, is but known to the great Qiver. 
Obey him, as we shall obey; 
1 would not keep this life of mine in cUj 
An hour beyond his will ; 
Nor see ye lose a portion of his grace. 
For all the mercy which Seth'a race 
Find still. 
Fly! 



And as your pinions beiir ye back to lieavea. 
Think that my love still mounts with taee on higli. 



And if I look up with a tearless eye, 

"Tis that an angel's bride disdains to weep, — 
Farewell t Now rise, inexorable deep ! 
Anak. And must we die ? 

And must I lose thee too, 
AzazielP 
Oh, my heart I my heart I 

Thy prophecies were true 1 
And yet thou wert so happy too ! 
Tlie blow, though not unlook'd for, falls as nev : 
But yet depart ! 
Ah I why? 
Yet let me not retain thee — fly ! 
My pangs can be but brief; but thine would be 
Eternal, if repulsed from heaven for me. 
Too much already hast thou deign'd 
To one of Adam's race ! 
Our doom is sorrow ; not to us alone. 

But to the spirits who havu not disdain'd 
To love us, Cometh anguish with disgrace. 
The first who taught us knowledge hath been hurfd 
From his once archangelic throne 
Into some unknown world : 

And thou, Azaziel I No — 
Thou shait not suffer hoc 
For me. Away ! nor weep I 
Thou canst not weep; but yet 
Miiy'et suffer more, not weeping : llu-ii forget 
Her, whoHi the surges of the all -strangling deep 
Can bring no pang like this. Fly I fly ! 
Being gone, 'twill be less difficult to die. 
Japk. Oh say not so ! 

Father I and thou, archangel, thou I 
Surely celestial mercy lurks below 
That pure severe serenity of brow ; 

Let them not meet lliis sea without ii shore. 
Save in our ark, or let ine be no mure I 
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Noak. Peace, child of passion, peace t 
If not within thy heart, yet with thy tongae 

Do God no wrong ! 
Live as he wills it — die, when lie ordains, 
A righteous death, unlike the aeed of Cain's. 

Cease, or he sorrowful in silence ; cease 
To weary Heaven's ear with thy selfish plaint. 
Wouldst thou liave God commit a sin for thee ? 
Such would it be 
To alter his intent 
For a mere mortal sorrow. Be a man ! 
And btar what Adam's race must bear, ajid can. 
Japh. Ay, father ! but when they are gone, 
And ve are all alone. 
Floating upon the azure desert, and 
Tlie depth beneath us hides our own dear land. 
And dearer, silent friends and brethren, iill 
Buried in its immeasurable breast, 
Who, wlio, our tears, our slirieks, shall then comntand P 
Can we in desolation's peace have rest ? 
(Jli God ! be thou a God, and spare 
Tet while 'tis time ! 
Renew not Adam's fall : 

Mankifld were then but twain. 
But they are numerous now as are the waves 

And the tremendous rain. 
Whose drops shall be less thick than would their gravec. 
Were graves permitted to the seed of Cain. 
Noah. Silence, vain boy ! each word of thine's a crime. 
Angel I forgive this stripling's fond despair. 

Raph. Seraphs ! these mortals speak in passion : Ye I 
Who are, or should be, passionless and pure. 
May now return with me. 

Sam. It may not be: 

We have chosen, and will endure. 
Bapk. Say'st thou P 

A2a. He hath said it, and I say, Amcnl 

Saph. Again ! 
Then from this hour, 
Sboni as ye are of all celestial power. 
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And aliens from jour Got], 
Farewell I 
Japh, Alas ! where shall they dwell ? 

Hark, hark 1 Deep sounds, and deeper slill. 
Are howling from the mountain's Uosoir. : 
There's not a breath of wind upon the liiil. 

Yet quivers every leaf, and drops each hiossom : 
Earth groans as if beneath a heavy load. 
Soak. Hark, hark ! the sea-birds cry ! 
In clouds they overspread tlie lurid sky, 
AnJ hover round the mountain, wliere before 
Kever a wbite wing, wetted by tlie wave, 

Yet dared to soar. 
Even when the waters wax'd too fierce to bravft 
Soon it shall be their only shore, 
And tiien, no more I 
Jofk, The sun ! the suu ! 

Uc riseth, but his better ligbt is gone; 
And B black circle, bound 
His giaring disk around, 
Prodaims earth's last of summer days hath shone! 

The clouds return into tlie hues of uiglit, 
t-'ave wiiere tlieir brazen-colour' d edges streak 
The verge where brighter morns were wonl to break. 

Noah. And lo I yon flash of light. 
The distant thunder's harbinger, appears ! 

It coraeth ! hence, away I 
Leave to the elements their evil prey t 
Hence to wliere our all-hallow'd ark uprears 
Its safe and wrecklesa sides I 
Japk. Oh, father, stay ! 
Leave not my Anali to the swallowing tides ! 

Hoak. Must we not leave all life lo such ? Itcguue I 
Japk. Mot I. 

Nook. Then die 

With them ! 
Huw darest thou look on that prophetic sky. 
And seek to save what all things now condemn. 
In overwhelming unison 

With just Jehuvnli's wrath ! 
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Japh. Can rage aiu! justice join in the same path P 

Noah, Blasplieiiier ! darest tliou murmur even now ! 

Rapk. Patriarch, be still a father I smooth thy brow : 
Thy son, despite his folly, ahall not sink : 
lie knows not what he says, yet shall not drink 

With sobs the salt foam of the swellin)^ waters ; 
But be, when passion passeth, good as thou. 

Nor perish like heaven's children witJi man's drtiisihtew. 

A/ill. The tempest cometh; heaven and earth uiiiu) 
For the annihilation of all life. 
Unequal is the strife 
Between our strength and the Eternal lliglit ! 

Sam. But ours is with thee; we will bear ye far 

To some untroubled star. 
Where thou and Anah shalt partake our lot: 

And if thou dost not weep for thy lost earth, 
Our forfeit heaven shall also be forgot. 

Jnak. Oh ! my dear father's tents, my place of birtii, 
And mountains, land, and woods I when ye are not. 
Who shall dry up my tears ? 

Aia. Thy spirit-lord. 

Fear not ; though we are shut from heaven. 
Yet much is ours, whence we can nut be driven. 

Raph. Rebel I thy words are wicked, as thy deeds 
Shall henceforth be but weak : the flaming sword. 
Which chased the first-born out of Paradise, 
Still flashes in the augehc hands. 

Ata. It cannot slay us ; threaten dust with death. 
And talk of weapons uuto that wiiich bleeds. 
What are thy swords in our immortal eyes? 

Rapk. The moment Cometh to approve thy strength; 
And learn at length 
How vain to war with what thy Ood commands: 
Thy former force was in thy faith. 



ftrtr MorlaU, fying far reftigt. 
Ckonu of Mortal: 
The neavens and earth are mingling — God ! oh God ! 
What have we done ? Yet spare 1 
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Hark 1 even the forest beasts liowl forth their prayer! 

T)ie dragon crawls from out Lis deii. 

To herd, in terror, innocent with men; 
And the birds scream tlieir agony throogli air. 
Yet, yet, Jehovoh ! yet withdraw thy rod 
Of wrath, and pity thine own world's despair 1 
Hear not man only but all nature plead I 

Rapk. PareweU, thou earth I ye wretched sona of clay, 
1 cannot, must not, aid yon. "Tis decreed I 

[gait Kira«M| 

Japh. Some clouds sweep on as vultures for ilieir prey. 
While others, fix'd as rocks, await the word 
At which their wrathful vials shall be pour'd. 
No azure more shall robe the firmament, 

Nor spangled stars be glorious : Death hath risen : 
In the sun's place a pale and ghastly glare 
Uath wound itself around the dying air.' 

Aia. Come, Anali t qnit this cliaos-founded priwti. 
To which the elements agaiu repair. 
To turn it into what it was : beneath 
The shelter of these wings thou shalt be safe. 
Ah was the eagle's nesthng once within 
Its mother's. — Let the coming chaos chafe 
With all its elements I Heed not their din 1 
A brighter world than this, where thou slialt breathe 
Ethereal life, will we explore: 
These darken'd clouds are not the only skies. 

[AiAiiii. and Suiuujiy q^ and dimpftar vM Asia oikI 

Jiipk. They art gone! They have disappear'd amidst the 

Of the forsaken world ; and never more, 
Whetlier they live, or die n-ith all earth's life. 
Now near its last, can auitht restore 
Anah unto these eyes. 

' lln hii d»»mpiioii of the d«Iog»t wUcb is k T»ried uid rrcumng 
<ve h«r it foretotd. ud -we tee it suna.) — Lntd BjmD ippuut to ni to b*TB had aa 
eye to PoDnin's nlibntid pirtun, sllh \h* ak; hanging like a «dgbt of loul upun 
tho walen, Iha >«□ qunuhed ud lurid, the neka *ai tnea npoa than gbomilf 
watching Uiair bte, and a f«w Etuna atroggling Tainl; vilt ' - ' ■ • 
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Chona of Maial: 



Oh son of Noah ! mercy on thy kind ! 
What ! wilt thou leave us all— all— a// behiud P 
Wliile safe amidst the elemental strife. 
Thou sitt'at within thy guarded ark ? 

A Mother {offering ker infimi to Japhet). Oil, let this child 
r in bark ! 
I brought him forth in woe, 

But thought it joy 
To see him to my bosom clinging so. 
Why was he born P 
What hath he done — 
My nnwean'd son — 
To move Jehovah's wrath or sconi ? 
What is there in this milk of mine, that de^h 
Should stir all heaven and earth up to destroy 
My boy, 
And roll the waters o'er his placid breath p 
Save him, thou seed of Seth ! 
Or cursed be — with him who made 
Thee and thy race, for which we are betray'd I 

Japi. Peace 1 'tis no hour for curses, but for prayer I 

Chortit iff MorfalM, 

I'or prayer I ! I 

And where 
Shall prayer ascend. 
When the swoln clouds unto the mountains bend 

And burst. 
And gushing oceans every barrier rend. 
Until the very deserts know no thirst ? 

Accursed 
Be he who made thee and thy sire ! 
We deem our curses vain ; we must expire; 

But as we know the worst. 
Why should our hymns be raised, our knees be bent 
Before the implacable Omnipotent, 
Since we must fall the same? 
If lie hath made earth, let it be his shame. 
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To make a world for torture,— I.o ! they come, 
The loathsome waters, in their rage ! 
And with their roar make wholesome nature dumb ! 
The forests' trees (coeval with the hour 
When Paradise upsprun;;. 

Ere Eve pave Adam knowledge for her ddHur, 
Or Adam hi» tirst hjmn of slavery sung), 

So massy, vast, yet green in their oM age^ 
Are overtopp'd. 

Their summer blossoms by the surges lopp'd. 
Which rise, and rise, and rise. 
Yainly we look up to the lowering skies — 

They meet the soaa, 
And shut out God from our be-seeching eyes. 
Fly, son of Noah, fly ! and take thine ease. 
In thme allotted ocean-tent; 
And view, all floating o'er the element, 
The corpses of the world of thy young d.iys : 
Then to Jehovah raise 
T!iy song of praise ! 
A Mortal. Blessed are the dead 
Who die in the Lord I 
And though the waters be o'er earth outspread. 
Yet, as kU word. 
Be the decree adored ! 
He gave me life — he taketh but 
The breath which is his own: 
And though these eyes should be for ever shut. 
Nor longer this weak voice before his tliroue 
Be heard in aupplicating tone, 

Still blessed be the Lord, 
For what is past. 
For that which is: 
For all are his. 
From first to lust — 
Time, space, eternity, life, death — 

Tile vast known and immeasurable unknowiL 
He made, aud can unmake ; 

And sliall /, for a litlJe gasp of breath. 
Blaspheme and gruau ? 
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No ; let me die, as I have lived, in faith, 
JJor quiver, though the universe may quake ! 

Choriu of MorluU. 
Where shall we fly ? 
Not to the mountains high ; 
For now their torrents rush, with double roar. 
To meet the ocean, which, advaiiciiig still, 
Alruady grasps each drowning hill. 
Nor leaves an unsearch'd cavi-, 

Bnltra Woimlit 

Woman. Oh, save me. save ! 
Our valley is no more : 

My father and my father's tent. 
My brethren and my brethren's lierd?. 

The pleasant trees that o'ej our noonday bent, 
And sent forth evening songs from sweetest birds. 
The little rivulet which freshen'd all 
Our pastures green. 
No more are to be seen. 
When to the mountain cliff I climb'd this morn, 

1 turn'd to bless the spot. 
And not a leaf appear'd about to fall ;— 

And now they are not ! — 
Why was I born ? 

Japh. To die I in youth to die I 

And happier in that doom, 
Thau to behold the universal tomb. 

Which I 
Am thus condemn'd to weep above in vain. 
Why, when all perish, why must I remain ? 

[ The valtri rue ; Men Jty in every dirictim ; many an overtalnt 
hy the vavei ; tAt Chonu of StortaU duptrta in uttrti uf 
lafeli/ lip Iht moiintaim : JiFBET remain* upon a rort, kAIU 
lAt ArkJIoatt toitardi him in ttu diitantt. 




SAEDANAPALUS: 



A TRAQEDY, 



to 
THE ILLUSTRIOUS GOETHE 

A 8TR1V0IB 

FKBUMBS TO OVFEB THB BOMAOB 

OF A LITB&ART YAflSAL TO HIB LIBOB LOUS 

THB fIBST OF BZISTIVO W1ITBB% 

WHO HAS CBBATBD 

TBB UTIBATURB OF BIS OWR OOUHTBT, 

AND ILLUSTRATBD TBAT OF BTBOPX. 

THB UNWORTHY PBODUCnON 
WBIOB TBI AUTBOB YXHTUBBB TO IH80BIBB TO HIM 

SAEDANAPALUS* 

* f " Well knowing myaelf and my laboura, in my old age, I could not but refleel 
T-ith gmtitude and diffidence on the expreeslona contained in this dedication, nor 
Interpret them but aa the generoua tribute of a superior genlua, no lesa original iu 
the cboioe than inexhauatible in the materiab of hia aut^eeta.**— Oobthk.] 



In publishing the following Tragedies* I have onlj to repeat, 
that tliej were not composed with the most remote view to tlie 
>ta?ie. On the attempt mode by the managers in a former instance, 
the public opinion has been already expressed. With regard to my 
own private feelings, as it seems that they are to stand for nothing, 
I siiall say nothing. 

For the hbtorical foundation of the following compositions the 
reader is referred to the Notes. 

The Author has in one instance attempted to preserve, and in the 
other to approach, the " unities ; " conceiving that with any very 
distant departure from them, there may be poetry, but can be no 
drama. He is aware of the unpopularity of this notion in present 
English literature; but it is not a system of his own, being merely 
an opinion, wliich, not very long ago, was the law of literature 
throughout the world, and is still so in the more civilised parts of it. 
But " nous avoiis chang^ tout cela," and are reaping the advantages 
of the change. The writer is far from conceiving that any thing he 
can adduce by personal precept or example can at all approach his 
rejfular, or even irregular predecessors : he is merely giving a reason 
why he preferred the more regular formation of a structure, however 
feeble, to an entire abandonment of all rules whatsoever. Where 
he has failed, the failure is in the architect, — and not in the art. 




Tu> itaiT ot "BwduKpalni" wu knowii to txird Bjtod when he vu tirelic tmf* 
old, and lie lud baen SMdiuUcg a poem on it fnr irtea jaat before be niinn)i>iHnl 
bii tngdj. He ikirtehed tlii ontlina au the 13th of Juiauy 1B21, and «impnwil tbc 
two fint acta Tei7 slawlj (nd it intcrrala. He then cut uide hli punMakiiie cutinn. 
and, tnutiug to the bnathlna ferroor of bis geoioi, wrote tbe three lut niti bclwrrn 
the 13th uid 27lb oT Msf. With him it wu slmost esseu^ U emllnin Uut hf 
ihonld ^re full rein to hie " fleij Poguni ;" ud il la at the third act, vkm he hnd 
osaaod to more vith a warj step, that the real pmrer of the tdece hegini. The 
nnitiee oontinued in lu» own phrasa lo be his "great object of iwearih." "Iliawrit," 
be said, "aeoording to Arirtotle, — all, mre the chonia— I mold not reeoiidle me Mlbat." 
The object on the other hand, that he raori endmroured to iToid, wai erery iperaw of 
fltoeufor the atafc. Neither hiapredilectioD for the miidHi, norbii antifAthj for tbe 
atage. wu faTonrablo to dramatic paver; bat genint clean the barrien which it phu»a in 
ita own path, and " Sardanapalns " bae mDeh of that Tariety of impenDnatioD, of Ibt 
morement of anion and dialogue, whlob are Ibou^t eaaential (o the perfection if 
thia dFpHitment of poctrj. He eipmaed a hope, in Jalj, that it would net b* 
miitaken for a political plnf. The rcTelriec of til* Aagjrian monarch, and bi* 
neglect of bia wife for a mintreB, admitted, no donbt, of an ne; applieatiaa la 
Qe^)rgc IT., but in realitj, the allunona, whioh were not biatoricsl. hehinged saarer 
home. On the firat derelopneiit of tho plan Lord B;run recurds, that Ihr Caunuta 
of Suiocioli bad quarrelled with bia declaralios that lore waa dot the lufticA tbtoM 
for a tragedy, and adda, that he must gire it mve pramineDee than be di'iiinied. n« 
fulfilled tbi* pnrpnse bj ahadowing ont in Myrrba the relation in which the CountiM 
iitood to bimaelf. Nor Oi old any one (ail to detect in the tender wenB between 
Sardaiuipalna and Zarina. that the poet'e thongbta were upi)a lAdy Byron and her 
child. Bishop Beber remarked, that the remorK of ^nlaiupnlof for hii inDdetitj 
tu hia wife wai not in keeping with Eaatsrn polygamy, ot the aemple* of Ujrriia 
with the Onek montla of the period, when to be the crtsture of the fSptot'i pleavnn^ 
had DO luapicioa of inSunf, To tbii preralenoe in Lord Bjtdd of private liNiliiig orn 
hiiCoria oonnateoej we are bdebted tar many of tba beantiee of Ibe piece. Tb* 
dellacation of fiardanapalna himielf wa* tbooght highly nwouifnl. " Ho ia atmoat," 
«n>(e Ibe poeV "ammioeharaeter, bntfortbatmatterioiaBioliard IIL Ihannado 
him brare (thangh Tolaptuon* u hiatory repTeaenta him), and alao u amiable u my 
poor power* ooold render him." Tho featiTe and luiurioua dLipoiition of Sardaaaialua 
ta, in &et, *a akilfalfy reliered by eourage and beniguity, by epienrean KphiUry 
and weU-diresWd aucum, that he alwaya eilorta onr inlereat, and aomi 
■dmirmtion. The play appeared in December, 1831, and obtained each n 
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the approbation of the profearional critics wm only the echo of the public applause. 
The verse haa the defects of " Marino Faliero ; ** tiie stoiy, the characters, and the 
dL-il'kgue were all eonsidered superior. But we donbt^ nevertheless. The most 
impaasioned paasagea of the present drama appear cold and constrained in eomparison 
with the impatient indignation of the Doge, and the greater brilliancy of that central 
star more than atones, in our estimation, for the inferior splendour of the attendant 
■ateUites. contrasted with thoae which revolve round the Assyrian monarch. 
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MEN. 

Sabdakapalus, King of Nineveh and Attyria^ dx, 
Arbaoes, the Mede toho cupired to the Throne, 
BiLisxs, a Chaldean and Sootheayer. 
Salemxnxs, the Kin^t £rother^in-Law. 
Altada, an Auyrian Officer ofihePalaet, 

Zamhi. 

Sfebo. 
Balba. 

WOMEN. 
Zabiva, the Qi(€fn. 

Mtbrha, am Ionian female Slave^ and the Favourite of 
Sardarapalub. 

Women eompoting the Harem o/SAU>AKAPALn8, Guarde, 
AUendanii, Chaldean Priettif Medee, dec Jbe, 

Sonii. — A Hall in the Royal Palace of Ninereli. 



In thlB tngtdj it haa been my intention to follow the aocoont of Diodons 
Biculue ; reducing it, howerer, to euch dramatic regularity aa I beet oould, and 
trying to approach the unitiea. I therefore aupiKwe Uie rebellion to explode and 
succeed in one day by a anddon oonapiraoy, inat«Ml of the long war of the hlatoffy. 
["The Bcene,** he aaya in a letter, "paaeea in the aame hall always; the time a 
•ummer'fl night, about nine boon or leaa; thoogh it begina before winaet and i 
after aunriae.** 
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SoiiTE I.— A Sail Ht the Palact. 

Salemenes {tolut). Me hath wroug*!] his queeiij but still lie ia 
her lord ; 
He hath wrong" il my sister, still iie is my brother; 

' [This priQM aorjBMed all bin predeMaBora in effeminftoj, luxurj, uid cowardice. 
1I« never ircnt out of hifl paUoe, but tpent all bifl time omoDg n cuDipubj of vomrn. 
dresied and painted like them, and emplojcd liko tbem at the diitaff. He placed alJ 
bia bappinen and glorj in the poBweaon of immiinK treamrea, in feaiUng and rioliiiu. 
■Dd JiiHnlging lunuelf in all the moet infkmolu and oriminal pleaiuica. He vnlin il 
two TetMi to be put upon his tumb, BigDi^ing that be carried awa; with liim all h« 
had eaten, and all the pleanirea be had enjoyed, but left eTerjtbing else tn^liind Iiiiu, — 
on epiCopA, nj» Aristotle, fit fur a hog, kciaeea, governor of Media, haviuji found 
ineaua to get into the puliue, nod hsTlng witb bis own ejea seen SardumiiBlus iu the 
midat of his inTunona ser&gUo, eurageU at such a spectacle, and n;'t able to endure 
that BO manj brave men should bo subjected to a prince more soft and cQeuilnale iIihu 
the women tbeDiaelvcs, immediatelj formed a conapiracj agunsl him. Delvaca, 
goremor of Babjlun, and several others, entered into it. On the first rumour of this 
molt the king hid himself in the inmoat part of hia palaoe. Being afterwards 
obliged to take the field with some forces be bad awemblod, be at fim gained thrvc 
mcoeaHve Tictoriea over the enemj, but was aflerwanh overcome, and pormed to the 
gato of Nineveh ; wherein he ihnt bimseli^ in hopes the relwla would ucter be able la 
take a city » well (brtified, and atured with piDVisiona fur a considerable time. The 
siege pnVed iadsed of very great length. It had been declared by an ancient oracle 
Uiat Himrah eonld never be taken unless the livcr became an enemy to the cilj. 
These words buoyed ap Sardanapaluc, because he looked upon the thing sa impoaaible. 
But when he saw that the Tigris, by a violent innndation, had tbrown down twenty 
Madia (two milei and a half) of the dtj wall, and by that means opened a paaaage to 
the enemy, be underalood tho meaning of the oracle, and tbought himself lost. He 
resolved, however, to die in such a manner aa, according to his oidoiou, should novel 
the inGuny of bis scandalous and effeminate life. He ordered a pile of wood to be 
made in his pabue, and, setting Gre to it, burnt himself, his euuaehs, bis women, and 
Ilis treasorea.— DioD. Sic, lib. ii. p. 109.] 

' [Sardanaiiatna is a work of great beauty and power. In tbe eoncaptioD at his 
4ban^tcr, tbe aulbur luu very wiuly FoUuwed nature and bncy catbei Ibaa hiatotj. 
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He hath WTong'd his people, still he is their sovereign. 

And I must be his friend as weU as subject : 

He must not perish thus. I will not see 

The blood of Niinrod and Semirttmis 

Sink in the earth, and thirteen hundred years 

Of empire ending like a shepherd's tale ; 

He must be roused. Id bis effeminate heart 

There is a careless courage which corruption 

Has not all quench'd, and latent energies, 

Hepresa'd by circumstance, but not destroy'ii — 

Steep'd, but not drown' d, in deep voluptuousju'^s. 

If born a jjeasant, he had been a man 

To have reach'd an empire : to an empire born. 

He will bei]ueath none; nolliing but a name. 

Which his sons will not prize in heritage : — 

Yet, not all lost, even yet he may redeem 

Hia sloth and shame, by only being that 

Which he should be, as easily as the thing 

He should not be and ia. Were it less toil 

To sway his nations liian consume his life P 

To liead an army than to rule a harem ? 

He sweats in palling pleasures, dulls hia soul,' 

//u SardmuipiUai i* ool in efleminiito, wont-cmt debanchM^ with BliiUUnd dcttu uhI 
eiliauBl«d leoaa ; bat a laDguiiie vutaij of pleuurc, > prioccl; efHCitre, nrcUing in 
boundleH luinrr while he can, but with a kiiiI k ulunlod iritb ilcUgbU^ Uut pkin 
Hjid danger, vbeo thej ooiDfl □ocalled for, give him ndUier ooanni nor dmd ; mnA he 
goee forth &um the banquet lo the battle, H to a dun or meiumv, attind b; the 
Qntcu, and with yoath, jo]', and late for hii goidea. He eojoTi life^ in (hort, and 
triumph* in denUi ; and whether in proapcioaa or adrene oin^mitaacai, kii aonl 
uniles oat raiicrigr to eril. — JarmEi. 

The r^atactcr of Sardanapalns U admirablj «keteh«d, nor ia then anj one of llw 
portrait* of tliia great Diaster whsdi giies iu a more laTounble opintoa of hii talmU, 
hii force of oonGepttun. hii dtlicao; uid rigour of tuuch, or the nchnen and hansoBj 
af hia flotouring. Young, thuughtlon, spaiied bj flatl^r^ and nabuunded ■tf'i&dal- 
peura, but with a temper natui^y amiable, and abililivii uf ■ superior oider, 8anl«- 
naiwlo* alTect* to undemduc the saDgninar? Known of hia anceilnn as an etna liir 
innltentioa to the mniit necetoarj dutii-i of bis rank ; and flatten hiniHl( while h* la 
Indulging bia own alotb. that he i* making hia people happy. Of the wliole pMan. 
Mlfinhaeai it the prerailiug feature — telfiahnea adminUj drawn indeed ; apolnfiaad 
fur hj trerj pftUialing i^DiiutaDee of education and habit, and cUithed ia Ika 
brigbteat ooluun of vhieb it i* maoeptiUe fma yiiutb, talcnia, and placahilitf. Bal 
it i* MiSihneM itill : and ve ahould have been tempted lo qsairel with the art vhkfa 
made vioe and frirolitj thni amiable, if Lord Bjron hut not pointed ont with nniA 
■kill IJie bitteniese and wearinen of apirit which inrariablj wait on each a 
— lliauor III at II. j 
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AnJ saps his goodly strength, in toils which yield not 
Health like the chase, nor glory like the war — 
He must be roused, Alas ! there is no sound 

[SoimdofKiftmimeKtard/ium .nlhln. 

To rouse him short of thunder. Hark ! the lute. 

The lyre, the timbrel ; the lascivious tJnklings 

Of lulling instruments, the softening voiaes 

Of women, and of beings less than women. 

Must ciiime in to the echo of his revel. 

While the great king of all we know of earth 

Lolls crown'd with roses, and his diadem 

Lies negligently by to be caught up 

By the first manly hand which dares to snatch it. 

Lo, where they come ! already I perceive 

The reeking odours of the perfumed trains, 

And see the brigiit gems of the glittering girls,' 

At once his chorus and his council, flash 

Along the gallery, and amidst the damsels. 

As femininely garb'd, and scarce less female, 

The grandson of Semiramis, the man-queen. — 

He comes ! Shall I await him ? yes, and front hiiu. 

And tell him what all gooc! men tell each other, 

SpeakiTig of him and his. They come, the slaves 

Led by the monarch subject to his slaves.* 

< ["And Ke tbe gcwpwa of the glittering girli." — MS.] 

* {SiiIem(iB« IB tbc direct opponitc to nlGBhuew ; *nil Ibe i'hnra<-t«r. ll]na)ilt ilightlj 
■kotclictl, diiplaj* little lot ftbilit; thiui tb>l ot 8urdsuii|iaiui. hi ia a Meiu, loysl. 
jiluD-ipuluD Hldier and aiibjix-t, clear-sighted, jiut uid hoDDureble ia bia ultiiuale 
ticwa. thoDgh not more pouctjliaus abnut the raoLDi of obtaining them Umn might tn 
expected ^m a rea)».table atrap of aneient Ninereb, or a rcipocbUi' viiici- ut tba 
■o-d«ni Turltiah empire. To bis ting, in «pit« of perBonid neglei;t and &milj injuriea, 
he it, thivngbou^ pertiaacioiulj attached and punctiliDuslj faithful. To tlie king^a 
rehelt be li iaelined to be aevoie, blood;, and erso treocbeiouii ; lu iiDperfection, 
huwerrr. in hia character, to want irbich would, in bbi litoatinn, be almoit uauatural, 
ami ahieb u skill^lj introdaecd u a contTait to the imninetive percepliou of rirtue 
and hoDOUT which fluhca oDt fiom tbe iodolsnee of bia mmter. Of the aatiap, bow- 
erer, the bnlta ai well aa the virtues ore alike the ofltipriug of diaistemted lojralt; 
awl patriuttim. It ia for bis couaU7 aod king that be is patient of iiiJUTj ; for them 
ht ia Taliint ; for them cmcl. He has no auUUon of pernuDal power, no thint of 
ia^ridnal fuue. In battle and in Tiotorj, " Amjria I" ia his onljr war-orj. Wbeo 
ha aenda off tiie queen and prlncea, he ta leaa an^ooa for bia nepbewk and Eiatcr than 
for tbe preeer?atiDn of the line of NiDirod ; and, in hia laat momenta, it ia tbe aup. 
powd fli^t of tul auTcreign which alone dinreuea and oyecoamea him. — HuiU.] 
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8ar. (speoHng to tome of Au attendanis). Let tlie giuvilio 
the Euphrates 
Be garlanded, and lit, and fumish'd forth 
For an especial banquet; at the hour 
Of midnight we will sup there : see nought wanting, 
And bid the galley be prepared. There is 
A cooling breeze which crisps the broad clear river ; 
We will embark anon. Pair nymphs, who deign 
To share the soft hours of Sardaiiapalus, 
We'll meet again in tliat the sweetest hour. 
When we shall gather like the stars above us, 
And you will form a heaven as bright as theirs; 
'Fill then, let each be mistress of her time. 
And thou, my own Ionian Myrrha,* choose 
Wilt thou along with them or me P 

Myr. My lord 

Sar. My lord, my life ! why answerest thou so coldly ? 
It is the curse of kings to be so answer* d. 
Rule thy own hours, thou rulest mine — say, wouldst thoa 
Accompany our guests, or cliann away 
The momeiiLa from me? 

Mi/r. Tiie king's choice is mine.' 



' " Tbs lonun nune h>J been still more eompnhflniiive, bii*iDg isdiiilvd llic Ai 
ksd the BtBotiui, who, togethDT wilh Ihoas lo wbum it wu sAriracdi nnllDad, 
vQuld mall) nearly tb* whole of the Oreek lutioti ; and smoog the oiieatsta it wu 
•twin ibe general name for the Oreeki." — UiTroRi>'s Orttct, toI. i. |>. IDS. 

' [The ebief ebann and Tiri^ng anget of the piece u Hjrrha, the Qreek lUte of 
Su^anapalu* — a beantifal, heiirie, deroted, and ethereal beiug— aibuned of \irm% ■ 
iatrbariui — and uung all her infloeDoe over him to eonoble u well a* to adon hia 
eiiitAPoe. If the part the takea in the dUloguo be aonietiiaea too enbditrd lor the 
loft; daring of her character, it ii etill nicb u niighl. beoome a dnek ilart, in whnm 
the lavs of libertj and the Muni of d»tb were tempered bj the eanedoiuuMa of what 
ahe regarded aia degrading paenoo. — JarrKir, 

MjrrliB ii a female Salemenet, in whom, with admirablo alull. attaehmrnt Vo the 
Ittditidnal Sardanapalna iianbttitul«dforthDgiilUnt>oldiFr'Filn]talt; to the dvewiidant 
of Uivi ud whoM anHjjp of ntpannUlioD i> aansned into a lobduMl and » 
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Sar. I pray tliee any not so : rny chiefeat joy 
Is to contribute (o thine every wisb. 
I do not ditre to brenthe mj own desire, 
]*8t it should clash with thine; for thou art still 
'I'oo prompt to sacrifice thy thoughts for others. 

M^r. I would remain : I have no happiness 
Save in beholding thine ; jet 

Sar. Tet! what yet? 

Thy own sweet will shall be the only barrier 
Which ever rises betwixt thee an I me. 

Myr. I tbiuk the present ia the wonted hour 
Of council ; it were better I retire. 

Sal. (ctme» for\eaTd and sayi) The Ionian slave p:ivs wfll : let 
her retire. 

Sar. Who answers? How now, brolher ? 

Sal. The queen's brother. 

And your most faithful vassal, royal lord. 

Sar. {addretsing hU irain). As I have said, let all iii>[HJsf ihcir 

Till midnight, when again we pray your presence. 

{The cowl idiriiuj. 

(To Mtrrha,* Kio U going.) Myrrha I I thought thou wouldst 
remain. 

Myr. Great king. 

Thou didst not say so, 

Sar. But thou looked'st it : 

I know each glance of those Ionic eyes,* 
Which said thou wouldst not leave me. 

Myr. Sire ! your brotiier- 

Sal. His contorfg brother, minion of Ionia 1 
How darest thou name me and not blush ? 

Sar. Not blush! 

Thou hast no more eyes than heart to make h 
Like to the dying diiy on Giucasus, 

tenderOHa bjr tLe painfal recDllfctioa of her abflseQipat 
■Dd (till niort b; thn loilinen of perfect nonaDly tove 
ib» objsot 0^ hff pution. No chanctcr cao be An-ra mora natural thui hnm; fu* 
BTsr baTC been dnwn more loncbiDguid amiable. — Hieik.J 
' [la tha origiiuU draught, "Byblit."} 

< [*'l kiiaw Ckcb gtanoe of IboK Ate\i Grcak-aonl'd ejea." — US.] 
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Where sunset tints the snow with rosy shadows. 
And then reproach her with thine own cold blindness. 
Which will not see it. What ! in tears, my Myrrliii ? 

Sal. Let them flow on j she weeps for more than one. 
Anil is herself the cause of bitterer tears. 

Sar. Cursed be he who caused those tears to flow I 

5a/. Curse not thyself — millions do that already. 

Sar. Thou dost forget thee : make me not remeuibcr 
I am a monarch. 

Sal, Would thou couldst ! 

Myr. My sovereign, 

I pray, and thou, too, prince, permit my absence. 

Sar. Since it must be so, and this churl has checlc'd 
'i'hy gentle spirit, go; but recollect 
'I'lmt we must forthwith meet : I had rather lose 
An empire than thy presence. 

[£Hf Mil 

Sal. It may be, 

Tlinu wilt lose both, and both for ever ! 

Sar. Brother I 

1 can at least command myself, who listen 
To language such as this : yet urge me not 
T^yond my eaay nature. 

Sal. 'Tis beyond 

That easy, far too easy, idle nature, 
Wliich I would urge thee, that I could rouse thee I 
'1 bough 'twere against myself. 

Sar. By the god Baal ! 

'I he man would make me tyrant. 

Sal. So tliou art. 

lliink'st thou there is no tyranny but that 
< "f blood and chains P The despotism of vice, 
The weakness and the wickedness of luxury, 
'ITje negligence, the apathy, the evils 
Of sensual sloth — produce ten thousand tjTaulji, 
Whose delegated cruelty surpasses 

The worst acts of one energetic master, 

However harsh and hard in liis own bearing. 
The false arul fond examples of tiiy luiits 
Corrupt no less llian they <>p|)ress, and sap 
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In the same moment all thy pngeant pon'er 
And those who should sustjiin it ; 30 that whether 
A foreign foe invade, or civil broil 
Distract witliin, both wilt alike prove fatal : 
The first thy aabjects have no heart to couquer; 
Tlie last they rather would assist tlian vanquish. 

Sar. Why, what makes thee the mouth-piece of the p 

Sal. Forgiveness of the queen's, my siater's wrongs ; 
A natural love unto my infant nephews ; 
Faith to the king, a faith he may need shortly, 
Jii more than words ; respect for Kitnrod's line j 
Also, anolher thing thou knowest not. 

Sar. What's thatP 

Sai. To thee an unknown word. 



Sar. 



Yi't =pL-iik it; 



1 love to leam. 

Sat. Virtue. 

Sar. Not know the wonl ! 

?iever was word yet rung so in my ears — 
Worse than the rabble's shout, or splitting trumpet ; 
I've heard thy sister talk of nothing else. 

Sal. To change the irksome theme, then, hear of vice. 

Sar. From whom? 

Sal. Even from the winds, if thou couldst listen 

Unto the echoes of the nation's voice. 

Sar. Come, I'm indulgent, as thou knowest, patient. 
As thou hast often proved — speak out, what moves thee? 

&,/. Thy peril. 

Sar. Say on, 

Sal. Tlius, then : all the nations, 

For Ihev are many, whom thy father left 
In heritage, are loud in wratli against thee. 

Sar, 'Gainst me/ "What would the slaves? 

SaL A king. 

Sar, And what 

Am I then ? 

Sal. In their eyes a nothing; but 

In mine a man who might be something still. 

Sar. The railing drunkards t why, what would they have P 
Have they not peace and plenty? 
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Sal. Of the first 

More than is glorious ; of the last, far leas 
'ITian the king recks of. 

Sar. Whose then is the crime, 

But the false satraps, who provide no better ? 

Sal. And somewhat in the monarch who ne'er looks 
Beyond his palace walls, or if he stirs 
Beyond them, 'tis but to some mountain palace, 
'nU summer heats wear down. O glorious Baal] 
Who built up this vast empire, and wert made 
A god, or at the least shinest like a god 
Through the long centuries of thy renown, 
This, thy presumed desceudant, ne'er beheld 
As king the kingdoms thou didst leave as hero, 
Won with thy blood, and toil, and time, and peril I 
For what ? to furnish imposts for a revel. 
Or multiplied estortiona for a minion. 

Sar. I understand thee — thou wouldst have me go 
Forth as a conqueror, Bv all the stars 
Which the Chddeans read — the restless slaves' 
Deserve that I should curse them with their wishes. 
And lead them forth to glor^r, 

Sal. Wherefore not? 

Seroiramis — a woman only — led 
These our Assyrians to the solar shores 
Of Ganges. 

Sar. 'Tis most true. And Amu return'd ? 

Sal. Why, like a raan — a hero; baffled, but 
Kot vanquish'd. Witli but twenty guards, she niiule 
Good ber retreat to Bactria. 

Sar. And how many 

Left she behind in India lo (he vultures? 

Sal. Our annals say not. 

Sar. Then I will snv for them — 

Tlint she had better woven within ber palace 
Some twenty garmejits, than with twenty guards 
Have fled to Bactria, leaving to the ravens. 
And wolves, and men — the fiercer of the three. 
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Hi'f myriafls of Toiid subjects. Is lAU glory Y 
Tlieii let me live in ignominy ever. 

Sal. All warlike spirits have not tlie same fate. 
Semixamis, the glorious parent of 
A hundred kings, although she faii'd ia India, 
Brought Persia, Media, fiactria, to Ihe realm 
Wliicti she once away'd — and thou mii/AM sway. 

Sur. I su>ay them — 

She hut subdued them. 

Sal. It may be ere long 

Thut they will need her aword more than your sceptre. 

Sar. There was a certain Bacchus, was there not ? 
I've heard my Greek girls speak of such^ — they say 
He was a god, that is, a Grecian god. 
An idol foreign to Assyria's worship. 
Who couquer'd this same golden re^ilm of Ind 
Thou pmt'st of, where Semiramis was vanquish' d. 

Sal. I have heard of such a man ; and thou perceiv'st 
That lie is deem'd a god for what he did. 

Sar. And in his godship I will honour him — 
Nol much as man. What, ho ! my cupbearer! 

Sal. What means the king ? 

Sar. To n'orship your new god 

And ancient conqueror. Some wine, i say. 

Enter Cvpiiarer. 

Sar. {addretsing ike Cupbearer). Bring me the golden gobl 
thick with gems, 
^Hiieh bears the name of Nimrod's chalice. Hence. 
I'Ml full, and bear it quickly. 

[ExU CHpbean 
Sal. Is this moment 

A fitting ODO for the resumption of 
Thy yet unslept-off revels ? 

JU-tnler Cupbrarcr, vUh vine. 

Sar. {taking Ihe cup from hm). Noble kinsman. 
If these barbariau Greeks of the far shores 
And skirts of the.-'e our realms lie not, this Bacchus 
Couquer'd the whole of India, did he not ': 
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Sal. He (lid, and thence was deem'd a deitj.' 

Sar. Not so : — of all his conquests a few columns, 
"Which may be his, and might be mine, if I 
Thought them worth purcliase and conveyance, are 
The landmarks of the seas of gore he shed. 
The realms he wasted, and the hearts he broke. 
But here, here in this goblet is liis title 
To immortality — the immortal grape 
From which he first espress'd the soul, and gave 
To gladden that of man, as some atonement 
For the victorious mischiefs he had done. 
Had it not been for this, he would have been 
A mortal still in name as in his grave; 
And, hke my ancestor Semiramis, 
A sort of semi-glorious human monster. 
Here's that which deified him — let it now 
Humanise thee ; my surly, chiding brother. 
Pledge me to the Greek god ! 

Sal. For all thy realms 

I would not BO blaspheme our country's creed. 

Sar. That is to say, thou thiiikest him a hero, 
That iie shed blood by oceans ; and no god. 
Because he lurii'd a fruit to au enchantment. 
Which cheers the sad, revives the old, inspires 
I'he young, makes weariness forget his toil. 
And fear her danger ; opens a new world 
When this, the present, palls. Well, then / pledge thw 
And iim as a true man, who did his utmost 
In good or evil to surprise mankind. 



(ft 



Sal. "Wilt thou resume a revel at this hour? 

Sar. And if I did, 'twere better than a trophy. 
Being bought without a tear. But that is not 
My present purpose ; since thou wilt not pledge me, 
Continue what thou plensest. 
{To fie Cupbearer) Boy, retire. 

[£ztr (Stfbtanr, 

Sal. I would but have recall'd thee from thy dream ; 
Better by me awoken'd than rebellion. 



■ [" He did, uid thenoa v 



, iioij."— US.] 
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Sar. Who should relie! ? or why? what cfluse? pretcKt? 
I am the lawful kiiiy;, descended from 
A race of kings who knew no predecessors. 
What have I done to thee, or to the people, 
That thou shouldst rail, or they rise up gainst me P 

Sal. Of what thou hast done to me, I speak not. 



Sar. 



But 



Thou think'st tliat I have wrong'd the queen -. b't not so ? 

SaL nink ! Thou hast wrong'd her I * 

Sar, Patience, prince, and hear me. 

She has all power and splendour of her station, 
Hespect, the tutelage of Assyria's heirs, 
The homage and the appanage of sovereignty, 
1 married her as monarchs wed — for state, 
And loved her as most husbands love their wives. 
If she OT thou supposedst 1 could link me 
Like a Ch&ldeau peasant to his mate, 
Ye knew nor me, nor monarchs, nor mankind. 

Sal. I pray thee, change the theme i my blood disdains 
Complaint, and Saleraenes' sister seeks not 
li*riuctaiit love even from Assyria's lord ! 
Nor would she deign to accept divided passion 
With foreign strumpets and Ionian slaves. 
The queeu is silent. 

Sar. And why not her brother ? 

Sdi; I ouly echo thee the voice of empires, 
Which he who long neglects not long will govern. 

Sar. The ungrateful and ungracioiis slaves! they n 
!JecBuse I have not shed their blood, nor led them 
To dry iuto the desert's dust by myriads. 
Or whiten with their bones the banks of Ganges; 
Nor decimated them with savage laws, 
Nor sweated thera to build up pyramids. 
Or Babylonian walls. 

Sat. Yet these are tropiiies 

More worthy of a people aud their prince 

' fin nuiij pirti nf thii pla;, it nrikci me tlut Lnrd Bjrnui hu m 
Ix >ww of n Bianit Chiiatian tiiil hu but one vifc, snd ■ a\y buaincH '• 
mil hi'j- k in do not »pproTe of, tlisnm tn-arded C^^i«)tul. likB Sirdaiuiixil 
hnnJrol •wila ud Ntea hunilred «>ncul>iDt«.— Hoov. ] 
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Tlinii songs, and lutes, ond feasts, und concubines. 
And Invish'd treasures, and contemned virtues. 

Sar. Or for my trophies I liave founded cities : 
There's Tarsus and Anclualus, lioth built 
In one day — what could that blood-loviiig beldame. 
My martial gran dam, chaste Semiramis, 
Do more, escept destroy them ? 

Sal. 'Tis most tniii ; 

1 own thy merit in those founded cities, 
Built for a whim, recorded with a verse, 
Which shames both them and thee to coming agi*?. 

Sar. Shame me ! By Baal, the cities, though well bnil^ 
Are not more goodly than tlie verse ! Say what 
Thou wilt 'gainst me, my mode of life or rui«, 
But nothing 'gainst the truth of that brief rt-corJ. 
Why, those few lines contain the history 
Of all things human : hear — " Sardanapnlus, 
The kitig, and son of Ajiacyndaraxes, 
In one day built Anchialus and Tarsus- 
Eat, drink, and love ; the rest's not worth a fi!li]i." * 



* " Pnr (his ei|«ditioii bo took ontj m bouII choKD hod} o( tbe pbalux, bnt *U 
Ilia light troop*. Id ihe 6m, d^fi msrch he reached Anchikln*, a tawn aid to ))■(« 
befn foDDded bj the king cf Assjiia, Sardanapiilnit. Ths Ciirtifiniliun^ in their nag' 
Ditude and erteat, itill in Arriiin'i time, bore (he chamcter of gnatBM^ which (b* 
Assyriuui appear nngalarlj (o hire affected in vorki of the kind. A moouncot 
repreaenting SantiDapatan vaa fboDd there, waminteit by an inacTi|itL''ii in Anjriu 
ehuEMtpra, of coarae id the old AMjrian hmgnage, whinh the Oreeka, "h-ither -weU or 
ill, interpreted thag ; '3a^daIupll1n^ iud of ADacfnilaruea, in one daj fuanded 
Anchialni and Tarme. Bat. drink, plaj ; all other hanuu joji ara not wurtka 
fillip,' SupiBising this Teraion nearly eiact (for Arrisn myi it wan not qnil* »), 
whether the purpose haa not heen to inirite to eml order a people diapoaed to tnrlm- 
leiice, rather than (o reatmmeDd iminoden(o luiDr;. m»j perhapi reaaonahlj It 
queatioued. What, indeed, could be the ohject of a kin; of Asiyria Id foandioj; norh 
towni in a eountr]' lo distant from hie eaiatal, and eo divided rrom it hj an iminrnw 
eatent of saodj danrta and loft; moantAinB, and, etill more, ho* the inhatntuii* could 
be at onog in GirennuUneea (o abandon thomselTea U> the intemperate }cjt irhich Ibeir 
prinoa baa b«ui inppoaed to hare rwnmmeDded, ia not Dbtiooa : hot it maj iimita 
obwmthin that, to that line of const, the auathem of L^ser Aua, mina of eitio, 
evidentlj of an age after Aleisoder, fct barelj named in hiatoir, at tbia da; aauuiah 
the adrenturoua traTeller bf their magnifioenoe and eleganoe. Anud the desdaUnn 
which, under a aingularlj hirljariaD goiemmoit, haa for ao manjf ccptnriea been dali; 
apreading in the finest eonntriea of the globe, wliether more from xnl and eliniat*, er 
from opportunitiea for oommeioe. eittaordinarj' maane mti*t have been toiiad tar 
eammntiitiaa to flcoriib Lhvre ; whence it maj' seem that theiueaaoreaof Banlaoapftlu* 
vere directed bj jualcr news than have bcni eommonlj ascribed to him : but (hat 
Rionardi having been the lant of n dynast; endtd b; a remlutjon, obloquf oi 
mamor; wduM follow of eoane from tha polie; of hi* nuoeea 
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Sal. A worthy moral, and a wise inscriplion, 
For a king to put u|) before liis subjects ! 

Sar. Ob, thou wouldst have me doubtless set up edicts- 
"Oboj the king — contribute to his treasure — 
HecTiiit his phalanx — spill ;our blood at bidding — 
Fall down and worship, or get up and toil," 
Or thus — " Sardanapalus on this spot 
Slew fifty thousand of his enemies. 
Tliese are their sepulchres, and this his trophy." 
I leave snch things to conquerors ; enough 
For me, if I can make my subjects feel 
The weight of human misery less, aud ghde 
Ungroauiug to the tomb : I take no license 
Which I deny to them. We all are men. 

Sal, Thy sires liave been revered as gods — 

Sar. In dust 

AnJ death, where they are neither gods nor men. 
Talk not of such to me I the worms are gods; 
At least they banqueted upon your gods. 
And died for lack of farther nutriment. 
Those gods were merely men ; look to their issue— 
I feel a thousand mortal things about me. 
But nothing godhke, — unless it may be 
The thing which jou condejnn, a disposition 
To love and to be merciful, to pardon 
The folbes of my species, and (that's human) 
To be indulgent to my own. 

S.iL , Alas! 

Tlie doom of Nineveh is sealM.— Woe — woe 
To llie unrivall'd city ! 

Sar. What dosi dread ? 

Sal. Thou art guarded by thy foes ■ in a few honm 
The tempest may break out wluch overwhelma thee. 
And thine and mine ; and in another day 
What U shall be the past of Belns* race. 

Sar. What must we dread ? 

Sal. Ambitious trenfhery. 

Which has cnviron'd thee with snares; but vei 
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There w resource : empower me with thy signet 
To quell tlie machinations, anj I lay 
The heads of thy chief foes before thy feel, 

Sar. The heads — how many? 

Sal. Must I stay to numlier 

"When even thine own's in peril? Let me go; 
Give me thy sigoet — trust me with the rest. 

8ar. I will trust no man with unlimited Lives. 
When we take those from others, we nor know 
What we have taken, nor the thing we give. 

Sal. Wouldst thou not take their lives wlio seek for UuneF \ 

Sar. That's a hard question — But I answer, Yea. 
Cannot the thing be done without ? Who are lUey 
Whom thou suspectest? — Let them be arrested. 

Sal. I would tiiou wouldst not ask me ; the next moment 
WiU send my auswer through thy babbling troop 
Of paramours, and thence fly o'er the palace. 
Even to the city, and so baffle all. — 
Trust me. 

Sar. Thou knowest I have done bo ever; 
Take thou the signet. {Oitm di t{ 

Sal. I have one more requrat. 

Sar. Name it. 

Sal. That thou this utght forbear the banqoet 

In the pavihon over the Euphrates. 

Sar. Forbear the banquet I Not for all the plotters 
That ever shook a kingdom I Let them come. 
And do their worst : 1 shall not blench for them : 
Mor rise the sooner; nor forbear the goblet; 
Nor crown me with a single rose the less ; 
Nor lose one joyous hour. — I fear them not. 

Sal. But thou wouldst arm thee, wouldst thou not, if a 

Sar. Perhaps. I have the goodliest armour, and 
A sword of such a temper ; and a bow 
And javelin, which might furnish Nirarod forth : 
A little heavy, but yet not unwieldy. 
And now I think on't, 'tis long since I've used them. 
Even in the chase. Hast ever seen them, brother P 

Sal. Is this a time for such fantastic trifling? — 
If need be, wilt tliou wear them ? 
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Sir. Will I not? 

Oh ! if it must be so, miti lli«se rnsli slaves 
Will not be ruled with less, I'll use the sword 
Till they shall wish it turu'd into a distaff. 

Sal. Tiiej P3J thy sceptre's tuni'd to that already. 

&ir. That's fulse ! but let them say so : the old Greeks. 
Of whom our captives oft«n siiig, related 
The same of their chief hero, Hercules, 
Because he loved a Lydian queen ; Ihou aeest 
The populace of all the natiuiis seize 
Each wdunmy they can to sink their aovereigus. 

Sal. They did not speak thus of tliv fathers. 

Sar. ' No ; 

They dared not. They were kept to toil and cotnbat ; 
Aiid never changed their chains but for their armour. 
Now they have peace and pastime, and the license 
To revel and to rail ; it irks me not. 
) would not give the smite of one fair girl 
for all the popular breath that e'er divided 
\ name from nothing. What are the rank tongues 
Of this vile herd, grown insolent with feeding, 
'ITiat 1 should prize their noisy praise, or dread 
Their noisome clamour ? 

Sal. Ton have said they are men ; 

As such their hearts are something, 

.Sitr. So my dogs' are , 

And better, as more faithful : — but, proceed ; 
Thou hast my signet — since they are tumultuous, 
Let tliem be temper'd, yet not rouffhly, till 
Necessity enforce it. I hate all pain. 
Given or received; we have enough within us, 
The meanest vassal as tlie loftiest monarch. 
Not to add to each other's natural burthen 
Of mortal misery, but rather lessen. 
By mild reciprocal allevialion. 
The fatal penidlies iiniiosed on life : 
But this they know not, or they will not know. 
I have, by Baal ! done all I could to soothe them : 
1 made no wars, I added no new imposts, 
I interfered not with tlirir civic lives. 
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I let tliem pass their days as best might suit them, 
Passing my own as auitud me. 

Sal. Thou sbjpp'st 

Short of the duties of a king; and therefore 
The; sa; thou art unfit to be a monarch. 

Sar. They lie. — Unhappily, I am unfit 
To be aught save a monarch ; else for me 
The meanest Mede might be the king instead. 

Sal. There is one Mede, at least, who seeks to be so. 

Sar. What mean'st Ihoul — 'tis thy secret; thou desirest 
Few questions, and I'm not of curious nature. 
Take the fit steps ; and, since necessity 
Requires, I sanction and support thee. Ne'er 
Was man who more desired to rule in peace 
The peaceful only : if they rouse me, better 
They bad conjured up stern Nimrod from his ashes, 
" Tlie mighty hunter." I will turn tliese realms 
To one wide desert chase of brutes, who icere. 
But Kould no more, by their own choice, be iiuman. 
H'Aai they have found me, they belie; t&at wkick 
They yet may find me — shall defy tiieir wish 
To speak it worse ; and let them thank tliemselves, 

Sal. Then thou at last canst feel ? 

Sar. Feel I who fyels not 

Ingratitude P 

Sal. I will not pause to answer 

With words, but deeds. Keep thou awake that energy 
Which sleeps at times, but is not dead within thee. 
And thou may'st yet be glorious in thy reign. 
As powerful in thy realm. Farewell I 



Sar. (Wm). Farewell! 

He's gone; and on his finger bears my signet. 
Which is to him a sceptre. He is steru 
As I am heedless ; and the slaves dc^ervB 
To feel a master. What may be the Hanger, 
I know not : he hath found it, let him quell it. 
Most I consume my life— tliis little life— 
lu guarding against all may make it less?' 

* [Th« •picnrtAD jiliilosapli}' of Snhlmiiiiiuliii' glT» him i fim 
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It is not wurth so miich I It ncie to die 

Before ray hour, to live in dread of death, 

Tracing revolt ; suspecting all about me. 

Because they ore near; and all wlio are remote. 

Because they arc far. But if it should be so — 

If Ihey aliould sweep me off from earth and empire, 

Why, what is earth or empire of the earth? 

I have loved, and lived, and multiplied my image; 

To die is no less natural than those 

Acts of this claj 1 'Tis true I have not shed 

Blood as 1 might have done, in oceuns, till 

My name bpcume the synoiiyrne of death — 

A terror and a trophy. But for this 

I feel no penitence ; iny life is hjve : 

If I must shed hlnod, it shall be by force. 

Till now, no drop from an Assyrian veiu 

Hath flowM for me, nor hath the smallest coin 

Of Nineveh's vast, treasures e'er been lavisli'd 

On objects which could cost licr sous a tear : 

If tlieu they hate me, 'tis because I hale not : 

If they rebel, 'tis because 1 oppress not. 

Oh, men 1 ye must be ruled with scythes, not seeptren, 

And mow'd down like the grass, else all we reap 

Is rank abundance, and a rotteu harvest 

Of discontents inlciting the fair soil, 

Makiiiff a desert of fertiUty. — 

I'll think no more, Within there, ho ! 

Sultr an Attbhiuiit. 



The Ionian Myrrha we would crave her |> 
Af/enii. King, she is here. 



Sar. [apart to Atleiidaat). Away I 
{Aildre»»ing Mikuiia). Beautiful being f 

'I'll! u dost almost anticipate uty heart ; 

CoufcnMc* vitli hU Item aud oonGdfiitlal ftdtiaer, Sttlcinenea, to eonlrut bi* oi 
iin)iutal and iMtX riaa of eue and lute of plcunra with Ibe Inultd nrtun o[ t 
IT ud oamLoeat, — JLrriui.] 
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It throbb'd for thee, ariJ here thou comest : let me 
Deem that some unknown inflaence, some sweel onwilo, 
Communicate!) between us, thougli unseen. 
In absence, and attracts us to each other, 

Myr, There doth. 

Sar. I know there doth, but not its nai 

What is it ? 

Jtfjfr. In my native land a God, 
And in my he^rt a feeling like a God's, 
Exalted; yet I owu 'tis ouly mortal; 
For what I feel is humble, and vet happy — 
That is, it would be happy ; but 

Srii: Tiiere comes 

For ever something between lis and wliat 
We deem our happiness : let me remove 
The barrier which that liasitattng accent 
Frochiiina to thine, and mine is seal'd. 

Mj/r. My lord I— 

Sar. My lord — my king — sire — sovcreigti ; thus it ia — 
For ever thus, address'd aitli awe. I )ie'er 
Can see a smile, unless in some broad banquet's 
Intoxicjiling glare, when the buffoons 
Have gorged themselves up to equality. 
Or I have quaff'd me down to their abasement. 
Myrrha, I can hear all tliese things, these names, 
Lord — king — sire — monarch — nay, time was I prized them; 
That is, I suffer'd tliera— from slaves and nobles; 
But when they falter from the lips 1 love. 
The lips which have been press'd to mine, a chill 
Comes o'er my heart, a cold sense of the falsehood 
Of this my station, which represses feeling 
In those for whom I have felt most, and makes me 
Wish tlmt I could lay down the dull titira, 
And share a cottage on the Caucasus 
With thee, atid wear no crowns but those of flowers. 

MfT. Would that we could ! 

Sar. And do^t liau feel this?— 

Afyr. Then thou woiildsl kiinw what thou canst never kiu 

Sar. And that is 
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MjT. The true value of a heart ; 

At least, a iroinari's. 

Sar. 1 li.ive proved a thousaad — 

A tliousaud, and a l.housaiid. 

M3T. Hairta ? 

Sar. I think ao. 

MjT. Not one ! the time may come thoa may'st. 

Bar. It will. 

Hear, Myrrha ; Salemenes has declared^ 
Or why or lio«- be hath divined it, Belus, 
Who founded our great realm, knows more than I — 
But Salemenea hath declared ni)' throne 
Iti peril. 

MfT. He did well. 

SaT. And say'st thou so ? 

Thou whom he apurn'd so harshly, and now dared* 
Drive from our presence with liia savage jeers, 
And made thee weep and blush ? 

Myr. I should do both 

More frequently, and he did well to call me 
Back to my duty. But thou spokest of peril — 
Peril to thee 

Sar. Ay, from dark plots bthI snares 

from Medcs— and discontented troops and nations. 
I know not what — a labyrinth of things — 
A maze of mutter'd threats and mysteries : 
1 hou know'st the man — it is his usual custom. 
But be is honest. Come, we'll think uo more on't — 
But of the midnight festival. 

Mgr. 'Tia time 

To think of aught save festivals. Thoa hast not 
8|iurn'd his sage cautions? 

Sar. What ? — and dost thou fear? 

Myr. Fear ! — I'm a Greek, and how should I fear death ? 
A slave, and wherefore should I dread my freedom ? 

Sar. Then wherefore dost thou turu so pale ? 

it ft. I love. 

iftr. And do not IP I love thee far — far more 
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Than either the brief life or the wide realm, 
Which) it may be, are menaced ; — jet I bleoch not. 

Mi/r. That means thou lovest nor thjaelf uor me; 
For he who loves another loves himself, 
F.Ten for that other's sake. This is loo rash : 
Kinirdoms and hves are not to be ao lost. 

Sar, Lost ! — wlij, who is the aspiring cliief who dared 
Assume to win them ? 

Mi/T. Who ia he should dread 

To try so much ? When he who is their ruler 
Porgeta himself, will tliey remember himP 

Sar. Myrrha! 

Myr. Frown not upon me: you have smile*! 

Too often on me not to moke those frowns 
Uitterer to bear than any punishment 
Which they may augur. — King, I am your subject 1 
Master, I am your slave ! Man, I liave loved jou! — 
Loved you, I knoiv not by what fatal weakness. 
Although a Greek, and born a foe to monarcha — 
A slave, and hating fetters — an Ionian, 
And, tlierpfore, when 1 love a stranger, more 
Degraded by that passion than by chains ! 
Still I have loved you. If that love were strong 
Enough to overcome all former nature. 
Shall it not claim the privilege to save you ? 

SttT. Save me, my beauty ! Thou art very fair. 
And what I seek of thee is love — not safety. 

Myr. And witiiout love where dwells security? 

Sar. I speak of woman's love. 

Af^r. The very first 

Of human life must spring from woman's breast. 
Your first ^mall words arc taught you from bei lips, 
Your first tears quench'd by her, and your last sighs 
Too often breathed out in a woman's hearing. 
When men have shrunk from the ignoble care 
Of watching the Inst hour of him who led them. 

Sar. My eloquent Ionian I thou spcak'st music ; 
llie very chorus of the tragic song' 

' [Te ipssk «f " Um trapc nog" u the hvnurilc pattims of QrMoe, tw* hoadrad 
Kin \0:nrt Tiatfi^ u u MubruUm. Nor aiuld Mjirha, kl n nrl; a parted ct 
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I have heard thee talk of as tlie favdurite pastime 
Of thv far father-land. Nay, weep not — calm thee. 

M^r. I weep not. — But 1 pray thee, do not speak 
About my fathers or their land. 

Sar. Yet oft 

TXoK speakest of them, 

Mifr, True — true; constant thoiigl.t 

Will overflow in words unconsciously ; 
But when another speaks of Greece, it woumls me. 

Sar, Well, then, how wouidst thou save me, as tliou svideitP 

Myr. By teaching thee to save thyself, and not 
Thyself alone, but these vast realms, from all 
Tlie rage of the worst war — the war of brethren. 

Sar. Why, child, I loathe all war, and warriors j 
I live in peace and pleasure : what can man 
Do more ? 

Myr. Alas ! my lord, with common men 
Tliere needs too oft the show of war to keep 
The substance of sweet peace ; and, for a king, 
Tis sometimes better to be fear'd than loved. 

Sar. And I have never souglit but for the last, 

Mgr, And now art neither. 

Bar. Dost thou say so, Myirha ? 

Mgr. I apeak of civic popular love, aelf-Xove, 
Which means that men are kept iu awe and law, 
Yet not oppress'd — at least they must not think so. 
Or, if they think so, deem it necessary. 
To ward off wor,-c opiifession, their own passions. 
A king of feasts, and flDwers, and wine, and cevel. 
And love, and mirth, was never kirij,' of glory. 

Sar. Glory ! what's that ? 

Mi/r. Ask of the gods thy futiiers, 

Sar. They cannot answer; when the priests speak for tiiem, 
'Tis for some small addition to the temple. 

Mj/T, Look lo the annals of thine empire's founders, 

Sar. They are so blotted o'er with blood, I cannot. 
But what wouidst have ? the empire ha* been founded. 
I cannot go on mulhplying empires. 
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Myr, Preserve tiiiiie omi. 

Sar. At least, I will enjoy it. 
Come, Mjrrlia, let us go (in to tlie Euphrates ; 
Tlie hour invites, the galley is prepared, 
Aud the pavilion, deck'd for our retuni. 
In fit adornment for the evening banquet, 
Slinl! blaze with beauty and with light, until 
It seems unto the stars which nre above us 
Itself an opposite star ; and we will sit 
Crown'd with fresh flowers like 

Mjr. Victims. 



The shepherd king of patriarchal times, 

Wlio knew no brighter gems than summer wreaths,' 

Aud none but tearless triumphs. Let us on. 



No, like sovereigiio. 



Pan. May the king live for ever ! 

Sitr. Not an hour 

Longer than he can love. How my soul hates 
This language, which makes life itself a he. 
Flattering dust witii eternity,' Well, Fanial 
Be brief. 

Pan, I am cliarged by Salemenea to 
Reiterate his prayer unto the king. 
That for this day, at least, he will not quit 
Tlie palace : when the general returns. 
He will adduce such reasons as will warrant 
His daring, and perhaps obtain the pardou 
Of bis presumption. 

Sar. What! am I then cuupM? 

Already captive ? can I not even breathe 
The breath of heaven? Tell prince Salemeues, 
Were all Assyria raging round the walls 
In mutinous myriads, I would still go forth, 

Pan. I must obey, and jet 

Myr. Oh, monarch, 

How many a day and moon thou hast reclined 

* F" Whn loved no gemi to veil u thuas oroHturv." 
' 1" Wiihinc eternitj In d.ist."'— MS, 1 
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WitKin these palnce walls iu silken (Inllinnce, 

And never shown thee to tliy people's longing ; 

Leaving thy auhjecta' eyes uiigratified. 

The satraps uncontroU'd, the gods un worshipped, 

And all things in the anarchy of sloth, 

Till all, save evil, sluinber'd througli tlie reidin ! 

And wilt tliou not now tarry for a day, — 

A day which may redeem thee ? Wilt thou not 

Yield to the few still faithful a few hours. 

For them, for thee, for thy ])ast father's race, 

And for thy sons' inheritance ? 

FiH. 'Tia trne I 

From the deep urgency with which the prince 
Despatch'd me to your sacred presence, I 
Itust dare to add my feeble voice to tliat 
Which now has spoken. 

&jr. No, it must not be, 

Myr. For the sake of thy realm ! 

Sar. Away ! 

Pan. ' For that 

Of all thy faithful subjects, who will rally 
Hound thee and thine. 

&ir. These are mere fantasies ; 

There is no peri! ; — 'Us a sullen scheme 
Of Salemenes, to approve his zeal. 
And show himself more necessary to us. 

Myr. By all that's good and glorious take this counseL 

Sar. Business to-morrow. 

Myr. Ay, or death to-night. 

Sar. Why let it come then unexpectedly, 
'Midst joy and gputleueas, and mirili and lore; 
So let me fall like the pluck'd rose ! — far better 
Thus than be wither'd. 

Myr. Then thou wilt not yield, 

Even for the sake of all that ever stirr'd 
A monarch into action, to forego 
A trilling revel. 

Bar. No. 

Mjfr. Then yield for minei 

Fur inv sake ! 



8AEDASAPALUB. 



[« 



Sr/r. Thine, my Mjrrlia ! 

M^T. 'Tia the Grsi 

Boon wliicli I ever nst'd Assyria's king. 

Bar. That's true, and wer't my kingdom, must he ffriiiiled. 
Well, for thy sake, I yield me. Fania, hence ! 
Thou hear'st me. 

Pan. And obey. 

Sar. I marvel at tliee. 

What is thy motive, Myrrha, thus to urge me? 

Myr. Thy safety ; and the certainty that nought 
Could urge the prince thy kinsman to require 
Thus much from thee, but some impending danger. 

Sar. And if I do not dread it, why shouldst ihou? 

Afyr. Because thou, dost not fear, I fear for thee. 

Sar. To-morrow thou wilt smile at these vnin fancies. 

M$r. If the worst come, I shall be where none weep, 
And that is better than the power to smile. 
And thouP 

Sar. I shall be king, as heretofore. 

M^r. Where? 

Sar. With Baal, Nimrod, and Semiramis, 

Sole in Assyria, or with them elsewhere. 
Fate made me what 1 am — -may maVe me nothing — 
But eitlitr that or nothing must I be; 
I will not live degraded. 

Myr. Hadst tliou felt 

Thus always, none would ever dure degrade ihee. 

Sar. And who will do so now P 

J/yr. Dost thou susi>eet none P 

Sar. Suspect I — that's a spy's office. Oil I n close 
Ten thousand precious moments in vain words. 
And vainer fears. Within there ! — ye slaves, deck 
Tlie hall of Nimrod for the evening revel ; 
If I must make a prison of our palace, 
A( h«at we'll wear our fetters jocundly ; 
If the Euphrates be forbid us, and 
Tlie summer dwelling on its bcuulroua border, 
Ui-re we are still unmenaced. Hoi within there 
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Myr. {tolui). Why do I love tliia maui' Mj country'.-- iluu^'lilers 
Love none but heroes. But I have no country ! 
The slave hath lost all save her bonils. I love him ; 
And that's the heaviest link of the long chaiii^ 
To love whom we eattem not. Be it bo : 
The hour is coming when he'll need all love. 
And find none. To fall from him now were baser 
Than to iiave stabb'ii him on his tlirone when highest 
Would have been noble in my country's creel : 
I was not made for either. Conld 1 save him, 

I should not love Aim better, but myself; 
And 1 have need of the last, for I have faUen 
In my own thougliLx, by loving this soft stranger: 
And yet methinks I love him more, perceiving 
That he is hated of his own barbarians. 
The natural foes of all the blood of Greece. 
Could I but wake a single thought like those 
Which even the Phrygians ftlt when battling long 
'Twixt Ilion and the sea, witlii" Sia heart. 
He would trend down the barbarous crowds, and triumph. 
He loves me, and I love him ; the slave loves 

Her roasU'r, and would free him from his vices, 

II not, I have a means of freedom stilly 
And if I cannot teach him how to reign, 
May show him how alone a king can leave 

His throne. I must not lose him from my sight. 

[AW.' 

' (There are two of Lord Byron's chancteriitic cicelEcnccs wbieli be u«Ter Icntps 
behmd, Bod which fae hu xroirdiDiilj brought iotu his ocn' dotuun of chiaiiic Ua^eiij. 
One of these ii ids intCDM Feeling of the loveliDeni of women. The other it bia oim- 
pnhduiia Bjmittthj with the vxtaet objects in the mtlerii] uniiene. There ii 
Kueely my pure daeriptjou of indiTidosi leeast id aJl fait works ; but the noUlest 
■Uiuioiu to the grtndeun of earib uid heareD. Thp mnon, the iitsn, the ocean, the 
DoonUia dexrt, >ra cntlowcd bj bim with nuw "ip«ei:b and tacgiuge," and scud to 
th* heart their migh^ Tuices. — Aiua.] 
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BeUses (Wm). The sun goes d<iwn: ini>tliiiik: lie s 
slowly, 
Taking his last look of Assyrin's empire. 
How red he glares amongst those deepening dmiils. 
Like t!ie blood he predicts. If not in vain. 
Thou sun tliat siiikest, and ye stars which rise, 
I have oiitwalcli'd ye, reading ray by ray 
The edicts of your orbsj which maiie 'I'ime tremble 
For what he brings the nations, 'lis the furlliesi 
Hour of Assyria's years. And jet how calm ! 
Ad eartliquake should aimounce so great a fall — 
A summer'? sun discloses it. Yon disk. 
To the star-read Chaldean, bears u|)iin 
Its everlasting page the end of what 
Seein'd everlastiiLg ; but oh 1 thou true sun! 
The burning oracle of all that live. 
As fountain of all life, and symbol of 
Him who bestows it, wherefore dost thou limit 
Thy lore unto calamity? Why not 
Unfold the rise of days more worthy thine 
Alt-glorious burst from ocean i* why not dart 
A beam of hope athwart the future years. 
As of wrath to its days? Hear me ! oil, hear iiii- 1 
I am thy worshipper, thy priest, thy servant — 
I have gazed on thee at thy rise and fall, 
And bow'd my head beneath thy raid-day beiun-:. 
When my eye dared not meet tliee. I liave waichM 
Yqt thee, and after thee, and pray'd to thee. 
And sacrificed to thee., and read, and fear'd thee, 
And ankM of thee, and thou hast answer'd — but 
Only to tliiis mui'h : while 1 sjieiik, he sinks— 
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Is gone — mid leaves his beautj, not liis kno^v 
To the delighted west, wliicli revels in 
lia hues of dying glory. Yet what is 
Death, so it be but glorious ? 'Tis a sunset ; 
And mortals may be happy to resemble 
llie gods but iu decay. 



Enter ArbjIC1» 6y an irikt door. 

Arh. Beleses, why 

So wrapt in thy devotions ? Dosi thou stand 
Geziug to trace thy disappearing god 
Into some realm of utidiscover'd day ? 
Our business is with night — 'tis come. 

Bd. But not 

A'^. Let it mil on — we are ready. 

Bel. Yes. 

Would it wire over ! 

Arb. Does the prophet iloubt. 

To whom the very stars shine victory ? 

Bei. I do not doubt of victory — but the victor. 

Arb. Well, let thy science settle that. Meaiiliiue 
I have prepared as many glittering spears 
As will out-sparkle our allies — your pUnets. 
There is no more to thwart us. The she-king. 
That less than woman, is even now ujun 
The waters with his female males. The order 
Is issued for the feast in the pavilion. 
The first cup which be dmins will be the last 
Quaff'd by the line of Nimrod. 

Bel, 'Twas a brave on*!. 

Arb. And is a weak one — 'tis worn out — we'll mend it, 

Bel. Art sure of thai? 

Arb. Its founder was a hunter — 

I am a soldier — what is there to fear ? 

Bel. The soldier. 

Arb, And the priest, it may be : but 

If you thought thus, or think, why not retain 
Your king of concubines? why stir ine up? 
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Whj spur me to tliis enterprise ? your own 
Ho less than mijic? 

Sel. Look to the sky 1 

Jrb. I look. 

Sel. Wtatseestthou? 

Arb. A fair summer's twilight, and 

The gathering of the stare. 

Bel. And midst thein, oniric 

Yon earliest, and the brightest, which so quivers. 
As it would quit its place in the blue ether. 

Jrb. WeU! 

£el. 'Tia thy natal ruler — thy birth planet. 

Arb. [touching iU icabbard). My star is in this scabbanlM 
when it shines. 
It shall out-dazzle comets. Let us tliink 
Of what is to be done to justify 
Thy planeta and tlicir portents. When we conijuei, 
They shall have temples — ay, and priests — and thou 
Shall be the pontiff of — whiit gods ihou wilt; 
For I observe that they arc ever just, 
And own the bravest for the most devout. 

Bel. Ay, and the most devout for brave — thou hast u 
Seen me tuni back from battle. 

Arb, No; I own thee 

As firm in fight as Babylonia's captain. 
As skilful in Cbaldea's worship : now. 
Will it but please thee to forget the priesi. 
And be the warrior P 

Bel. Why not both? 

Arb. The betler; 

And yet it almost shames me, we shall have 
So little to effect. This woman's warfare 
Degrades the very conqueror. To have pluck'd 
A bold and bloody despot from his tlirone, 
And grappled with him, clashing steel with steel. 
That were heroic or to win or fail ; 
But to upraise my sword agaijist this silkworm, 
And hear him whine, it may be 

Bel. Do not derm it i 

He hiH that in him which may make jrou .<trife yeti 
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And were be all you think, his guards sre hardy, 
Aud headed by the cool, Btern Salemenes. 

Arb. Tliej'il not resist. 

Bel. Why not ? they are soldiers. 

Arb, True, 

And therefore need a soldier to command them. 

Bel. That Salemenes is. 

Arb. But not their king. 

Beside!!, he hates the effeminate thing that governs. 
For the queen's sake, his sister. Mark you not 
He keeps aloof from all the revels? 

Bel. But 

Not from the council — there he is ever cojistant. 

Arb. And ever tliwarted : what would you have more 
To make a rebel out of? A fool reigning, 
His blood Jisiionour'd, and bimself disdain'd : 
Why, it is hi» reveuge we work for. 

Bel. Could 

He but be brought to think so : this I doubt of, 

Jfb. What, if we sound him P 

Bel. Yes — if the time served. 



Bill. Satraps ! The king commnuds yonr presence at 
The feast to-night. 

Bel. To hear is to obey. 

In the pavilion ? 

Bal. No; here in the palace. 

Arb. How I in the palace ? it was not thus order'd. 

Bal. it is so order'd now. 

Afb. And why? 

Bal. I know not. 

May I retire ? 

Arb. Stay. 

Bel. [to Arb. aside). Hush I let him go his way. 
[Alfem/iielf to Bal.). Yes, Balea, thank the n.onarcli, k 

hem 
or his imperial robe, and say, his slaves 
Will take the crumbs he deigns to scatter from 
His royal table at the hour — was't midniglitP 
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Bal. It was : the place, the hall of Ninirod. Lords, 
I humble me before tou, aad depart. 

Arb. I like not this same madden change of place ; 
There ia some mystery : wherefore should he change itP 

Bel. Doth he not change a thousand times a day p 
Sloth is of all things the most fanciful — 
And moves more parasangs in its intents 
Than generals iu their marches, when they seek 
To leave their foe at fault. — Why dost thou muse P 

Arb. He loved that gay pavilion, — it was ever 
His summer dotage. 

Bet. And he loved his queen— 

And thrice a thousand harlotry besides — 
And he has loved all things by turns, except 
Wisdom and glory. 

Arb. Still— I like it not. 
If he has changed— why, so must we : the attack 
Were easy in the isolated bower, 
Beset with drowsy guards and drunken courtiers; 
But in the hall of Nimrod 

Bel. Is it so P 

Methought the haughty soldier fear'd to mount 
A throne too easily — does it disappoint thee 
To find there is a slipperier step or Iwo 
Tiian what was counted on p 

Arh. When the hour comea. 

Thou shalt perceive how far I fear or no. 
Thou hast seen my life at stake — and gaily play'd for: 
But here is more upon the die — a kingdom. 

Bel. I have foretold already— thou wilt win it : 
Then on, and prosper. 

Arb. Now were I a soothsayer, 

I would have boded so much to myself. 
But be the stars obey'd — I cannot qnarrel 
With them, nor their hiterpreter. Who's here? 
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■Sal. Satnps! 

B*L My prince I 
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Hal. Well met — I aought ye bothj 

But elsewhere than the pulace. 

jtrd. Wherefore so P 

Sal. Tia not the hour. 

Ar6. The hour ! — what hour? 

Sal. Of midnight 

Bel. Midnight, my lord ! 

Sal What, are you not incited ? 

iJe/. Oh ! yes — we had forgotten. 

Sat. Is it usual 

Thus to forget a sovereign's invitation ? 

Ar6. Why — we but now received it. 

Sal. Then why here P 

Aril. On duty. 

Sal. On what duty P 

Bel. On the state's. 

W'e have Ihe privilege to approach the preseuce; 
But found the monarch absent.' 

Sal. And I too 

Am upon duty. 

Ar6, May we crave its purport? 

Sal. To arrest two traitors. Guards! Within there I 

£nltr GuardM. 

Sai. {continuing). Sutnijis, 

Your swords. 

Bel. {delivering hie). My lord, behold my scimitar. 

Arb. {drawing hit sword). Take mine. 

Sal. {adeancing). I will. 

Arb. But in your heart tlie blade — 

The hilt quits not this hand.' 

Sal. [drawing). How! dost tliou brave me ? 

'Tis well — this saves a trial, and false mercy. 
Soldiers, hew down the rebel ! 

Arb. Soldiers ! Ay — 

Aione t/ou dare not. 

Sal. Alone I foolish alave — 

* [" Bat found the moiuuch clwm'il liU priTw;."^US.] 
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What 13 there in thee that a prince shoiild shrink from 
Of open force p We dread thy treason, not 
Thy strength ; thy tooth ia nought without its venom — 
The 3erpent's, not tlie lion's. Cut him down. 

Bel. (interpottj^). Arbacea ! Are you mad? Have I 1 
render'd 
My sword? Then trust like me our sovereign's justice. 

Af&, No — I will sooner trust the stars thou prat'st of. 
And this slight arm, and die a king at least 
Of my own breath and body^so far that 
None else shall claim them. 

Sal. {la tie Guards). Vou hear Aim and me. 

Take him not,— kill. 

\Thft Ouardt aitadc k%maa, iMo drfendi Umm^ •aUaMljr ■ 
daierotul}/ lilt iKey vartr. 

8ai. Is it even so; and must 

I do the hangman's office ? Recreants 1 see 
How you should fell a traitor. 

Enter S^BIilIlulLUfl ani Train. 

8ar. Hold your hnnds — 

Upon your lives, I aay. What, deaf or drunken ? 
My sword I fool, I wear no sword : here, fellow. 
Give me thy weapon. 



Sar. In my very palace ! 

What hinders me from cleaving you in twain. 
Audacious brawlers ? 

Bel. Sire, your justice. 

Sal. Or— 

Your weakness. 

Sar, [ramng tie tKOrd). How? 

Sal. Strike 1 so tlic b 

Upon yon traitor — whom you spare a moment, 
I trust, for torture — I'm content. 

Sar. What— him I 

Who dares assail Arboces ? 
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Sal. II 

Sar. Iiiileed ! 

Prince, you forget, yourself. Upon what warroul? 

Sal. {giomiitff the lignel). Tbine. 

Arb. {cm/med). The king's ! 

Sal. Yes ! and let the king confirm it. 

Sar. I parted not from tliis for sucli a purpose. 

S^. You parted with it for your safcty^I 
Emptoj'd it for the best. Pronounce in person. 
Here I am but jour slave — a moment past 
1 was your representative, 

Sar. Then sheathe 

Your Bwords. 

[ABBicm and StLiniMn ntuTR Ihtir ittordi In the leabbardt, 

Sal. Mine's slieatti'd : I pray you slieathe nol yours : 

Tis the sole sceptre left you now with safety. 

Sar. A heavy one ; the hilt, too, hurts my hand. 
[Tu aguard.) Here, fellow, take thy weapon back. Well, sirs. 
What doth this mean ? 

Bel. The prince must answer that. 

Sal. Truth upon my part, treason upon theirs. 

Sar. Treason — Arbaces ! treachery and Beleses ! 
That were an union I will not believe. 

Bel. Where is the proof? 

Sal. rU answer that, if ouce 

The king demands your fellow -traitor's sword. 

Jrb. {(o Sal.). A sword which hath been drawu aa oft as 
thine 
Against his foes. 

Sal, And now against his brother, 

And in an hour or so against himself. 

Sar. That is not possible : he dared not ; no — 
No — I'll not liear of such things. These vain bickerings 
Are spawii'd in courts by base intrigues, and baser 
Hirelings, wbo live by lies on good men's lives. 
You must have been deceived, my brother. 

Sal. first 

Let liim deliver up his weapon, and 
Proclaim himself your subject by that duty. 
And I will answer all. 



Sar. ^Vliy, if I thought so — 

But no, it cannot be ; tlie Mede Arbaccs — J 

The trusty, rough, true soldier — the best captain ^H 

Of all who discipline onr nations No, ^^ 

I'll not insult him thus, t-o bid him render ' 

Tlie scimitar to me he never yielded 

Unto our enemies. Chief, keep your weapon. 

Sal. (ilelivering back the ^nei). Monarch, take hack yoiu 
signet. 

&tr. No, retain it ; 

But use it with more moderation, 

&i/. Sire, 

1 used it for yonr honour, and restore it 
Because I cannot keep it with my own. 
Bestow it on Arbaces. 

Sar. So I should : 

He never ask'd it. 

Sal. Doubt not, he will have it, 

Without that hollow semblance of respect. 

£el. I know not what hath prejudiced the prince 
So strongly 'gainst two subjects, than whom none 
Have been more zealous for Assyria's weal. 

Sal, Peace, factious priest, and faithless soldier I thi.>a 
Unil'st in thy own person the worst vices 
Of the most dangerous orders of mankind. 
Keep thy smooth words and juggling homilies 
For those who know thee not. Thy fellow's sin 
Is, at the least, a bold one, and not temper'd 
By the tricks taught thee iu Chaldea. 

Bel. Hear him. 

My liege — the son of Belus 1 he blasphemes 
The worship of the land, which bows the knee 
Before your fathers. 

Sar. Oh I for that 1 pray you 

Let him have absolution. 1 dispense with 
'I'Ue worship of dead men ; feeling that I 
Am mortal, and believing that liie race 
I'rum whence I sprung are — what I see them — ashM. 

jJti. King t Do not deem so ■ thrv are with the atus. 
And 
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Sar. You shall join tliem ere the; will rise. 
If you preach farther — Why, tiiji is rank treason. 

Sal. My lord ! 

Sar. To school me in the worship of 

Assyria's idols ! Let him be released- — 
Give him his eword. 

Sal. My lord, and king, and brother, 

I pray ye pause. 

Sar, Yes, and be sermonised. 

And dinn'd, and deafen'd with dead men and Baal, 
And all Chaldea's starry mysteries. 

Bel. Mouarch ! respect them. 

Sar. Oh I for that — I love them; 

I love to watch them in tiie deep blue vault. 
And to compare them with my Mjrrlia'a eyes; 
I love to see their rays redoubled in 
The tremulous silver of Euphrates' wave, 
As the light breeze of midnight crisps the broad 
And rolling water, sighing through the sedges 
Which fringe his banks : but whether they may be 
Gods, as some say, or the abodes of gods. 
As otiiera hold, or simply lamps of night, 
Worlds, or the lights of worlds, I know nor care not. 
There's something sweet in my uncertainty 
I would not change for your Chaldean lore ; 
Besides, I know of these all clay can know 
Of aught above it, or below it — nothing. 
I see their brilliancy and feel tlieir beauty — ' 
When they shine on my grave 1 shall know neither. 

Bel. For ueiiier, sire, say bellffr. 

Sar. I will wait, 

If it so please you, pontiff, for that knowledge. 
In tlie mean time receive your sword, and know 
That I prefer your service militant 
Unto your ministry — not lovitig cither. 

Sal. (a»uk). His lusts have made him mad. Then must I save 
him. 
Spite of himself. 
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Stir. Please you to hear me, Sntraps ! 

Ami chiefly thou, my jiriest, liecause I doubt thee 
More than the soldier ; and would doubt tliee all 
Wert thou not half a warrior : let us part 
III peace — I'll not aaj pardon — which must be 
Eani'd by the guilty ; this I'll not pronounce ye, 
Although upon this breatli of mine depends 
Your own ; and, deadlier for ye, on my fears. 
But fear not — for that I ara soft, not fearful — 
And so live on. Were I the thing some think m^ 
Your heads would now be dripping the last drops 
Of their attainted gore from tlie high gates 
Of tliia our palace, into the dry dust, 
Their only portion of the coveted kingdom 
They would be crown'd to reign o'er — let thai pass. 
As I have said, I will not deem ye guilty, 
Kor doom ye guiltless. Albeit better men 
Than ye or I stand ready to arraign you ; 
And should I leave your fate to sterner judges. 
And proofs of all kinds, I might sacrifice 
Two men, who, whatsoe'er they now are, were 
Once honest. Ye are free, sirs. 

Jrb. Sire, this clemency 

Sel. {interrupting kirn). Is worthy of yourself; and, althoDgli 
innocent, ~ 

We thank 

Sar. Priest I keep your thanksgivings for Bei 

His offspring needs none. 

Bei. But being innocent 

Sar. Be silent. — Guilt is loud. If ye are loyal. 
Ye are injured men, and should be sad, not grateful, 

Bfl. So we should be, were justice always done 
By earthly power omnipotent ; but innocence 
Must oft receive her right at a mere favour. 

Sar. That's a good sentence for a homily. 
Though not for this occflsion. Prithee keep it 
To plead thy sovereign's cause before his people. 

Btl. 1 trust there is no cause. 

Bar. No eattK, perhapi; 

But many causers : — if ye meet with such 
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In the eieroise of your inquisitive function 

On earth, or should you read of it in heaven 

In some mysterioua twinkle of the stars. 

Which are your chronicles, I pray you note, 

That there are worse things betwixt earth and heaven 

Than him who ruleth many and slays none; 

And, haling not himself, yet loves his fellows 

Enough to spare even those who would not spare hira 

Were they once masters — but that's doubtful. Satraps ! 

Your swords and persons are at liberty 

To use them as ye will — but from this hour 

1 liave no call for either. Solemenes I 

I'ullow me. 

[Exi»nl Sardisipilcs, SiLEKinm, and the Train, ic, ttanug 
Ahbiou and Bblebeb. 

Ar6. Beleses ! 

Bel. Now, what think jou P 

Ar6. That ve are lost, 

Bel. That we have won the kingdom. 

Ard. "What? thus suspected — with the sword slung o'er us 
But by a single hair, aud that still wavering. 
To be blown down by In's imperious breath 
Which spared us — why, I know not. 

Bel. ' Seek not why ; 

Hut let us profit by the interval. 
The hour is still our own — our power the same — 
The night the ?ame we destined. He hath changed 
Nothing except our ignorance of all 
Suspicion into such a certainty 
As must make madness of delay. 

Ari. And yet 

Bel. What, doubting still ? 

Ar6. He spared our lives, nay, mors, 

Saved them from Salemenes, 

Bel. And how long 

Will he so spare ? till the first drunken minute. 

Ar&. Or sober, rather. Yet he did it nobly ; 
Gave rovatly what we had forfeited 
Basely-:— 

JSe/. Say bravely. 
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Arb. 



Somewhat of both, perliups. 
:, Bud, whaUi'er betide. 



But it has loncb'd 
1 will no further oi 

Jiel. And lose the world ! 

Ari. Lose any thing except my own esteem. 

Jiel. I blush that we should owe our lives to such 
A king of distafia ! 

Jrb. But no less we owe them ; 

And I should blush far more to take the grantor's ! 

£el. Thou ma/st endure whate'er thou wilt — the etan i 
Have written otherwise. 

Jr6. Though they came down, 

And marshall'd me the way iu all their bnghtness, 
I would not follow. 

£el. This is weakness — worse 

Than a scared beldam's dreaming of the dead, 
And waking in the dark.— Go (o— go to, 

Ari. Melliought he look'd like Nimrod as he spoie. 
Even as the proud imperial statue stands 
I-ooking the monarch of the kings around it. 
And sways, wiiile tUey but oru&ment, the temple. 

Set. I told you that you had too much despised him. 
And that there was some royalty within him — 
What then ? he is the nobler foe. 

Arb. But we 

The meaner. — Would he had not spared us ! 

Bel. So— 

Wouldst thou be sacrificed thus readily? 

Ar6. No — but it had been better to have died 
Than live ungrateful. 

Jiel. Oh, the souls of some men t 

Thou wouldst digeat what some call treason, and 
VtHth treachery — and, behold, upon the sudden, 
Iti-cause for something or for nothing, this 
llush reveller steps, ostentatiously, 
' IVixt thee and Salemenes, thou art tum'd 
1 nto — what shall I say ? — Sanlanapalus I 
1 know no name more ignominious. 



Arfj. 



But 



An hour ago, who dared to term me aucb 
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Had held his life but lightly— as it i?, 

I must forgive you, even as lie forgave us — 

Semiramis herself would not have done it. 

Bel. No — the queen liked no sharers of tlie kingdom, 
Not even a husband. 

Jrb. I must serve him truly 

Bd. And Lumblj? 

Arb. No, sir, proudly — being iionest. 

I shall be nearer thrones than jou to heaven ; 
And if not quite so haughty, yet more lofty. 
You may do your own deeming — ^you have codes, 
And mysteries, and corollaries of 
Eight and wrong, which I lack for my direction, 
Ajid most pursue but what a plain heart teaches. 
And now you know n 



Bd. 

Arb. 
With you. 

Bel. 
Aa quit me 



Have you finish'd ? 



Yea— 



And would, perliaps, betray as well 



That's a sacerdotal thought, 
And not a soldier's. 

Bd. Be it what you will — 

Truce with these wrangbng^, and but hear me. 

Arb. No- 

There IB more peril in your subtle spirit 
Than ill a phalanx. 

Bd. If it must be s<k— 

I'll on alone. 

Arb. Alone ! 

Bel. Thrones hold but one. 

Arb. But this is fill'd. 

Bd. With worse than vacancy— 

A despised monarch. Look to it, Arbuces : 
i have still aided, cherish' d, loved, and urged you; 
Was willing even to serve you, in the hope 
'I'o serve and save Assyria, Heaven itself 
Scem'd to consent, and all events were friendly. 
Even to ihc last, till that your spirit shrunk 
luto a shallow softness ; but now, rather 



SAEDANAFALUS. [la 

Than see my country Isnguish, I will be 
Her saviour or the victim of her tyrant. 
Or one or both, for sometimea both are one; 
And if I win, Arbaces is my servant. 

Afd, Tout servant I 

Bel. Why not ? better than be aWro, 

The pardon'd slave of sAe Sardanapalus ! 

Enter Fasia. 

Pan. My lords, I bear an order irom the king. 

Arb. It is obey'd ere spoken. 

Bel, Notwithstanding, 

Let's hear it. 

Fan. Forthwith, on this very night, 

Eepair to yoar respective satrapies 
Of Babylon and Media. 

Bel. With ourtroopaP 

Pan, My order is nnto the satraps and 
Their household train. 

Arb. Bnt 

Bel. It must be obey'd: 

Say, we depart. 

Pan. My order is to see yon 

Depart, and not to bear your answer. 

Bel. (atide). Ay 

Well, sir, we will accompany you hence. 

Pan, I will retire to marshal forth the guard 
Of honour wliicli befits your rank, and wait 
Your leianre, ao that it the hour exceeds not. [g^it Ftm 

Bel. Now tlien obey I 

Arb. Doubtless, 

Bel. Yes, to the gates 

That grate the palace, which is now our prison — 
No further. 

Arb. Thou has harp'd the truth indeed t 

Tlie realm itself, in all its wide eiteusion. 
Yawns dungeons at each step for thee and me, 

Bel. Graves! 

Arb. If I thought so, this good sword should d 

One more than mine. 



n I.] SABDANAFALUS. H 

Bel. It sliall have work enough. 

Let me hope better than thou augurest; 
At present, let us hence as best we may. 
Thou dost agree with me in understanding 
This order as a sentence ? 

Arb. Why, what other 

Interpretation should it bear ? it ia 
The very policy of orient monorchs — 
Pardon and poison — favours and a sword — ■ 
A distant voyage, and an eternal sleep. 
How many satraps in his father's time — 
For he I own is, or at least wim, bloodless — 

Sel. But teiil not, can not be so now. 

Jrd. I douhl it. 

How many satraps have I seen cet out 
In his sire's day for mighty vice-royalties. 
Whose tombs are on their path ! I know not how. 
But they all sicken'd by the way, it was 
So long and heavy. 

Sel, Let us but regain 

The free air of the city, and we'll shorten 
The journey. 

Jri. 'Twill be shorten'd at the gates. 

It may be. 

£el. No ; they hardly will risk that. 

They mean na to die privately, but not 
Within the palace or the city walls. 
Where we are known, and may have partisans : 
If they had mpant to slay us here, we were 
No longer with the living. Let us hence. 

Ar6. If I but thought he did not mean my life — 

Bel. Fool ! hence — what else should despotism alarm'd 
Mean P Let us but rejoin our troops, and march. 

Arb. Towards our provinces? 

Bel. No; towards jour kingdiiB. 

There's time, there's heart, and hope, and power, and nic-uiw 
Which their half measures leave us in full scope. — 
Away! 

Arb. And I even yet repenting must 
Belapse to guilt ! 
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Bel. Self-defence U a virtue. 
Sole bulwark of all right. Anay, I sa; 1 
Let's leave this place, Ihe air grows thick and cboking, 
And the walls have a scent of night-shade — hence ! 
Let MS Dot leave them lime fur farther council. 
Our quick departure proves our civic zeal ; 
Our quick departure hinders our good escort. 
The worthy Pania, from anticipatirig 
The orders of some parasangs from heuce : 
Nay, there's no other choice, but hence, I say. 

Enter SAKDiBAPiLnB and Silxhziib. 

Sar. Well, all is remedied, and without bloodshed. 
That worst of mockeries of a remedy ; 
We are now secure by these men's exile. 

Sal. Yes, 

As he who treads on flowers is from the adder 
Twined round their roots. 

Sar. Why, what wouldst have me do P 

Sal. Undo what you have done. 

Sar. Revoke my pardon? 

Sal, Beplace the crown now tottering on your temjilea. 

Sar. That were tyrannical. 

Sal. ' But sure. 

Sar. We are so. 

What danger can tiiey work upon tlie froulier? 

Sal. They are not there yet — never should they be 90, 
Were I well listen'd to. 

Sar. Nay, I Aave listen'd 

Impartially to thee — why not to them ? 

Sal. You may know that hereafter ; ns it is, 
I take my leave to order forth the guar<l. 

Sar. And you will join us at the banquet? 

Sal. Sire, 

Dispense with me^I am no wassailer : 
Command me in all service save the Bacchant's 

Sar. Nay, but 'tis Gt to revel now and tlien. 

Kurior; tnil Biil«ni i* n irpj onl'uu 
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Sal. AncI fit that some sLouUI watcli far those who revel 
Too oft. Am I permitted to depart ? 

Sar. Yes Stay a moment, my good Salemenes, 

My brotlier, niy best subject, better prince 

Tlian I aia king. You sliould have been the monarch. 

And I — I know not what, and care not; but 

Think not I am in^eDsible to all 

Tliine honest wisdom, and tliy rongli yet kind, 

Tliough oft reproving, sufferance of my foiliea. 

If I have s[)ared these men against tliy counsel, 

Tliat is, their lives— it is not that 1 doubt 

The advice was sound ; but, let them live : we will not 

Cavil about their lives — so Ifit them mend tbem. 

Their banbhment will leave me still sound sleep, 

Wliich their death bad not left me. 

Sal. Thus you mn 

The risk to sleep for ever, to save traitors — 
A moment's pang now changed for years of crims. 
Still let tliem be made quiet. 

Sar. Tem]rt me not; 

My word is past, 

Sal. But it may be recali'd. 

.Sar. 'Tis royal. 

5a/. AjuI should tlierefore be decisivo. 

This half indulgence of an exile serves 
But to provoke— a pardon should be full. 
Or it is none. 

Sar. And who persuaded me 

After I had repeal'd them, or at least 
Only dismias'd them frora our prcspTice, who 
Urged rae to send tliem to their satrajiies? 

Sal. True; that I had forgotten; that is, Mre, 
If they e'er reach'd tlieir satrapies— why, then. 
Reprove me more for my advice. 

Sar. And if 

They do not reach them — look to it ! — iu safely, 
In safety, mark me — and security — 
Look lo thine own. 

Sal. Permit me to depart : 

Their lafefy shall be cared for. 
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Sar. Get tliee lience, liieu; 

And, prithee, think more gently of tiij brother. 
Sal. Sire, I shall ever duly serve my sovereign. 

[Eril&^LK 

Sar. (solus). That man is of a temper too severe; 
Hard but B9 lofty as the rock, and free 
Prom all the taints of common earth — while I 
Am softer clay, impregnated with flowers : 
But as our mould is, must the produce be. 
If I have err'd tliis time, 'tis on the side 
Where error sits most lightly on that sense, 
I know not what to call it; but it reckons 
With me ofttimes for pain, and sometimes pleasure j 
A spirit which seems placed about my heart 
To count its throbs, not quicken them, and ask 
Questions which mortal never dared (0 ask me. 
Nor Baal, though an oracular deity—' 
Albeit bis marble face majeatical 
frowns as the shadows of the evening dim 
His brows to changed expression, till at times 
I think the statue looks in act to apeak. 
Away with these vain thoughts, I will he joyou» — 
And here comes Joy's true herald. 



Myr. King ! the sky 

Is overcast, and musters muttering tlmiider, 
In clouds that seem approaching fast, and show 
In forked Hashes a commanding tempest,' 
Will you then quit the palace P 

Sar. Tempest, say'st thou ? 

Myr. Ay, my good lord. 

Sar. For my own part, I should be 

Not ill content to vary the smooth scene, 
And watch the warring elements ; but tliia 

• [" Nor nlant Baal, nur inuged deity, 

Altbougii Ilia nuj-bl« iitca looki IVovmoglj 
As Uu dull tbtdowt," ke. —US.] 

' [■■!. dbUn. .«ta { :J:;;SS^ } U,mp«.--llll 
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Would little suit tbe silken gnrmentB and 
Smooth faces of our festive friends. Siiy, Myrrha, 
Art thou of those who dread the roar of clouds P 

Myr. In my own couutrj we respect their voices 
As auguries of Jove.* 

&r. Jove ! — ay, your Baal— 

Ours also has a property in thuuder. 
And ever and anon some falling bolt 
Proves Uis divinity, — and yet sometimes 
Strikes hia own altars. 

Mi/T- That were a dread omen- 

oar- Yes — for the priests. Well, we will not go forth 
Eeyond the palace walls to-night, but make 
Our feast within. 

Myr. Now, Jove be praised ! that he 

Hath heard the prayer thou wouldst not hear. The gods 
Are kinder to thee than thou to thyself. 
And flash this storm between thee and thy foes. 
To shield thee from them. 

Sar. Child, if there be peril, 

Methinks it is the same within these walls 
As on the river's brink. 

MgT. Not so; these walls 

Are high and strong, and guarded. Treason has 
To penetrate through many a winding way. 
And massy portal ; but in the pavilion 
There ia no bulwark. 

Sat. No, nor in the palace. 

Nor in the fortress, not upon the top 
Of cloud-fenced Caucasus, where the eagle sit« 
Nested in pathless clefts, if treachery be : 
Even as the arrow finds the airy king. 
The steel will reach the earthly. But be calm , 
The men, or innocent or guilty, are 
Banish'd, and far upon their way. 

3/yr. They live, then P 

SaT. So sanguinary ? Thou ! 

Myr. 1 would not shrink 



" Aa l^om the giKls ti> nugur.' 
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From just inEictiau of due puuishment 
On those wiio seek your iife : were't otherwise, 
I should not merit mine, Beaidea, jou heard 
The princely Salemeues. 

Sar. This is strange; 

The gentle aud the austere are both against me, 
And urge me to revenge. 

M^. "lis a Greek virtue. 

Sar, But not a kingly one — I'll none on't; or 
If ever I indulge in't, it shall be 
With kings^mj equals, 

Myr. TLese men sought to be mw 

Sar. Myrrha, this is too feminine, and springs 
Prom fear 

Myr, For you. 

Sar. No matter, still 'tis fear. 

I have observed jour sei, once roused to wrath. 
Are timidly vindictive to a pitch 
Of perseverance, which I would not copy. 
I thougnt you were exempt from this, as from 
The ctiiJdish helplessness of Asian women.* 

Myr. My lord, 1 am uo boaster of my love, 
Nor of my attributes; I have sliared your splendour. 
And will partake your fortunes. You may live 
To find one slave more true than subject uiyriads 
But this the gods avert 1 I am content 
To be beloved ou trust for what 1 feel, 
leather than prove it to you in your griefs,' 
Which might not yield to any cares of mine. 

Sar. Grief cannot come where perfect love ciiats. 
Except to iieigUten it, and vanish from 
Tliat which it could not scare away. Let's iu — 
Tlie hour approaches, and we must prepare 
To meet the invited guests who grace our feast. 

* [" Tbs mtiket merit of our Aaui vamai." — MS.] 

' I" Balber thmn proTe tiuA Idtb lo jna in griefk.'' — MS.] 

' [Th> UNnd Hi, irhiefa oontuni tbf details b( the Funipiimc} of Arb 
dtWcUos bj the li^Juice of SaJvmenea, mnd the too ruh >u>l hutj fiirfinni 
ntnU bj the kiuK, ii, ud the whole, bwTi uid luuDtotituig' — Jwui.] 
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ona I. — Tht BaU <tf fA« FiJaet Ulummaltd — 6A*D*>*TtLUS and At> Gualt at 
TaHe.—A tttrm vit/tout, and Thimder oceationaUs htard dining lAt 

Sar. Fill fall I whjr this ia aa it should be : here 
Ib my true realm, amidst bright ejes and faces 
Happy as fair ! Here sorrow cannot reach. 

Zam. Nor elsewhere — where the king is, pleasure sparkles. 

Sar. Is not this better now than Nimrod's huntings. 
Or my wild grandara's chase in search of kingdom 
She could not keep when conquer'd ? 

Alt. Mighty though 

They were, as all thy royal line have been, 
Tel none of those who went before have reach'd 
The acm^ of Sardanapolus, who 
Has placed his joy in peace — the sole true glory. 

Sitr. And pleasure, good Altada, to which glory 
Is but tbe path. What is it that we seek ? 
Enjoymeut I We liave cut the way short to it. 
And not gone tracking it through human ashes, 
Making a grave with every footstep. 

Zam. No ; 

All hearts are happy, and all voices bless 
The king of peace, who holds a world in jubilee. 

Sar. Art sure of that? I have heard otherwise; 
Aome say that there be traitors. 

Zam. Traitors hey 

Who dare t*i aay so t — ^"Tis impossible. 
What cause ? 

Sar. What cause ? true, — SW the goblet up ; 

We will not tliink of them : there are noue such, 
Or if there be, they are gone, 

Ail. Guests, to my pledge ! 
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Down on your knees, and driak a measure to 
The safety of the king — the moDarch, say I ? 
The god Sardanapalua I 

[ZiBiS and Ike Onati fexrf, and aetaim — 

Miglitier than 
His father Baal, the god Sardannpalua ! 

[It IAuih/cti at they kmtl ; mH (Curt ■ 

Zam. Wliy do you rise, my friends? in that strung f 
His father goda consented. 

Myr. Menaced, rather. 

King, wilt thou bear this mad impiety? 

Sar. Impiety I — nay, if the sires who reign'd 
Before me can be gods, I'll not disgrace 
Their lineage. But arise, my pious friends ; 
Hoard your devotion for the thunderer there : 
I seek but to be loved, not worshipp'd, 

Alt. Both— 

Both you must ever be by all true subjects. 

Sar. Metliinks the thuiidera still increase: it ia 
An awful night. 

ifyr. Oh yes, for those who have 

No palace to protect tlieir worshippers. 

Sar. Thaf s true, my Myrrha ; and could I convert 
My realm to one wide shelter for the wretched, 
I'd do it. 

Myr. Thou'rt no god, then, not to be 
Able to work a will so good and general, 
As thy wish would imply. 

Sar. And your gods, thent 

Who can, and do not P 

Myr. Do not speak of that. 

Lest we provoke them. 

Sar. True, they love not cenanre 

Better than mortals. Friends, a thought has struck rae 
Were there no temples, would there, think ye, be 
Air worshippers ? that is, when it is angry. 
And pelting as even now. 

Myr, The Persian pray* 

Upon hi^ mountain. 

Sar, Yes, when the son thinn. 
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Myr. And I would ask if this vour palace were 
Unroof d and (ie?o!ate, how many flatterers 
TVould lick tlie dust in which the king laj lowP 

Alt. The fair Ionian is too sarcastic 
TTpDD a nation whom she knows not well ; 
The Assyriana know no pleasure but their king's. 
And homage is their pride. 

Sar. Nay, pardon, guests. 

The fair Greek's readiness of speech. 

Ml. Pardon.' sire: 

We honour her of all things next to thee. 
Ilark I what was that? 

Zam. That I nothing but the jar 

Of distant portals shaken by the wind. 

Aft. It sounded like tlie clash of — hark again I 

Zam, The big rain pattering on the roof, 

Sar. No more, 

Myrrha, my love, hast thou thy shell in order? 
Sing mc a song of Sappho ; her, thou knoVst, 
Who in thy country threw 

. Buttr Fuiu, mth hU iiBOrd and garmetiU bloody, and dmrdtrtd, 
Thi gvatt ritt in etn^/unait. 

Pan. {to the Guardij. Look to the portals ; 

And with your best speed to the walls without. 
Your arms ! To arms ! The king's in danger. Monarch 
Excuse this baste, — 'tis faith. 

Sar. Speak on. 

Pan. It is 
As Salemenes fear'd ; the faithless satraps 

Sar. You are wounded — give some wine. Take breath, good 
Fania. 

Pan. 'Tis nothing — a mere flesh wound. I am worn 
More with my speed to warn my Bovereign, 
Than hurt in his defence. 

Mfr. Well, sir, the rebels P 

Pan. Soon as Arbaces and Belesus reach'd 
Their stations in the city, they refused 
To march ; and on my attempt to use tlie power 
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Which I was delegated with, they call'd 
Upon their troops who rose in fierce defiance. 

Myr. AU? 

Pafi. Too many. 

Sur. Spare not of thy free speecli. 

To spare mine ears the truth. 

Fan. My own slight guard 

Were faithful, and what's left of it is still so. 

Mgr, And are these all the force still faithful ? 

Pan. No— 

The Bactrians, now led on by Salemenes, 
Who even then was on his way, still urged 
By strong suspicion of the Median chiefs, 
Are numerous, and make strong head against 
Tile rebels, fighting inch hy inch, and forming 
An orb around the palace, where they mean 
To centre all their force, and save the king. 
{He Aesitaies.) I am charged to 

Mffr. Tis no time for liesitatij 

Pan. Prince Salemenes doth implore the king 
To arm himself, although but for a moment. 
And show himself onto the soldiers : his 
Sole presence in this instant might do more 
Than hosts can do in his behalf. 

Sar. What, ho 1 

My armour there. 

Myr. And wilt thou? 

8nr. WiU I notP 

Ho, there I — but seek not for the buckler : 'tig 
Too heavy : — a light cuirass and my sword. 
Where are the rebels P 

Pan. Scarce a furlong's length 

From the outward wall the fiercest conflict rages, 

Sar. Then I may chai^ on horseback. Sfcro, hoi 
Order my horse out. — There is space enough 
Even in our courts, and by the outer gate. 
To marshal lialf the horsemen of Arabia. 

lExitSrwtBfarllum. 

Myr. How I do love thee ! 

Sar. I ne'er doubted it. 
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Myr. But now 1 know thee. 

SaT. {to kia Atteitdani). Bring down my spear too. — 

Where's Salemenes ? 

Pan. Where a soldier Hhould be. 

In the thick of the fight. 

Sar. Then haatea to him la 

The path still open, and communication 
Left 'twiit the palace and the phalanx P 

Pan. 'Twaa 

When I late left him, and I have no fear : 
Onr troops were steady, and the pliolnnx form'd. 

Sar. Tell him to spare his person for the present. 
And that I will not spare my own — and say, 
I come. 

Pan. There's victory in the very word. 

Sar. Altada — Zamea^forth, and arm ye I There 
Is all in readiness in the armoury. 
See that the women are bestow'd in safety 
In the remote apartments : let a gnard 
Be Bet before them, with strict cliarge to quit 
Tlie post but with their lives— command it, Zames. 
Altada, arm yourself, and return here ; 
Tour post is near our person. 

[Extimt ZiHif^ Altidi, and alt lart Uikbhi. 

Bnlo- Srno and oikot wiiK the Ein^i Aral, ie. 

Sfe. King I your armour. 

Sar. (arming kimtelf). Give me the cuiiass — so: raybuldric; 
now 
My Bword : I had forgot the helm — where is it? 
That* a well — no, 'tis too heavy : you mistake, too— 
It was not this I meant, but that whicli bears 
A diadem around it. 

Sfe. Sire, I deem'd 

That too conspicuous from the precious stones 
To risk your sacred brow beneath — and trust me, 
This ii of better metal, thougli les.'i rich. 

Sar. Yon deem'd ! Are you too turu'd a rebel ? Fellow I 



Your part is to obey : return, and — no — 
It is too late — I will go forth without it. 

S/e. At least, wear this. 

SaT. Wear Caucasus ! whj, 'tis 

A mountain on my temples. 

S/e. Sire, the meanest 

Suldier goes not forth thus exposed to battle. 
Al! men will recognise you — foe tlie storm 
Has ceased, and tlie moon breaks forth in her brightness. 

Sar. I go forth to be recognised, and thus 
Shall be so sooner. Now — my spear I I'm ann'd. 

[In going lUyp* Aorl, and iimu to Sr 
Sfero — I had forgotten — bring the mirror.' 

S/e, The mirror, sireP 

Sar. Yes, sir, of polish'd brass, 

Brought from the spoils of India — but be speedy. 



Sar. Myrrha, retire unto a place of safety. 
Why went you not forth with the other damsels? 

Myr. Because my place is here. 

Sar. And when I 

Myr. I follow. 

Sar. You ! to battle ? 

Myr. K it were 

'Twere not the first Greek girl bad trod the piilb. 
I will await here your retum. 

Sar. Tbc place 

Is spacious, and the first to be sought out. 
If they prevail ; and, if it be so, 
And I return not 



historical 
le Mr. M. 



* mirTor to look at 




the Uiird act, vbere Sardanapalas 

, refwllcct to quote the Latin pauogo from 

nhn did the same thing). The trait ia, perhaps, too &iiilliar. bul it ii 

(of Otho, at least}, and natutal in an effeminate charaotar. "- ' 

" Tbii gnups a miiror — palliic Otho'i boast 
(Anrunou] Actor's apoil), where, while hii host, 
With nhoats, the Bgoai of the fight nqnired. 
He liew'd bis mailed fonn ; riev'd, and admirad I 
Lo, a nev anhjnt fur the historic page, 
A Miaaua, midst the armi of linl rage I " 

Jdt. SM. ii. ailvmtP, rcMM.] 
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itill we meet, again. 



MuT. 

Sar. How? 

ifyr. In the spot where all must meet at last — 

In Hade» ! if there be, as I believe, 
A shore be)-ond the Styx ; and if there be not. 
In aahes. 

Sir, Darest thou so much P 

Myr. I dare all things 

Except survive what I have loved, to be 
A rebel's booty : forth, and do your bravest. 



St-tMit BrsEO vith tht mirrvr. 

Sar. {looBnp at himtelf). This cuirass fits me wfll, the baldric 
better. 
And the helm not at all. Methinks I seem 

[Fliftgi away the Maul after Irgmg it oi/iin. 
Passing well in these toys ; and now to prove them. 
Altada I Where's Altada ? 

^e. Waiting, sire, 

Without : he has your shield in readiness. 

Sar. True ; I forgot he is my shield-hearer 
By right of blood, derived from i^e to age, 
Myrrha, embrace me; — yet onee more — onee more — 
Love me, whatever betide. My chiefest glory 
Shall be to make me wortliier of your love. 

Myr. Qo forth, and conquer! 

{ExeurU SiMDABiPALDi and Snito.* 
Now, I am ulone. 
All are gone forth, and of that all how few 
Perhaps return. Let him but vanquish, and 
Me perish ! If he vanquish not, I perish ; 
For I will not outlive him. He has wound 
About my heart, I know not how nor why. 
Not for that he is king ; for now his kingdom 
Kocks underneath his throne, and the enrth yawns 
To yield him no more of it than a grave; 

' Ith* battle which roUon it eilremgly oell told : ui<l .S>n1niiap*liu diaplaji t.b« 
pracin niiitnre of effemiaaF]' and coorage, lent; uid talent, which beluDEB to tail 
ehaneUt. — Buhoi- Hibeb.) 



And jet I love liim more. Oh, mighty Jove ! 
Forgive this monstrous love for a barbarian, 
Who knows not of Olympus I yes, I love him 

Now, now, far more than Hark — to the war shonti 

Methinka it nears me. If it should be so, 

[Sht dram fort\ attra 
This cunning Colchian poison, which my father 
Learn'd to compomid on Euxine shores, and taught me 
How to presMve, shall free me ! It had freed me 
Long ere tliis hour, but that I loved, until 
I half forgot I was a slave ; — where all 
Are slaves save one, and proud of servitude. 
So they are served in turn by something lower 
In the degree of bondage, we forget 
That sliackles worn like ornaments no less 
Are chains. Again that shout ! and now the claah 
Of arms — and now — end now 

fnUr AltasA. 

Alt. Ho, Sfero, ho I 

Myr. He is not here; what wouldst thou with him? 1 
Goes on the conflict? 

Ml, Dubiously and fiercely. 

Myr, And the king ? 

AH. Like a king. I must find StaOf I 

And bring him a new spear with his own helmet. 
ilc fights till now bare-iieaded, and by for 
Too much exposed. The soldiers knew his (ace, 
And the foe too ; and in the moon's broad light. 
His silk tiura and his flowing hair 
Make him a mark too roval. Every arrow 
Is pointed at the fair hair and fair features. 
And the broad fillet which crowns both. 

M^yr. Yc gods, 

Who fulminate o'er my father's land, protect him I 
Were you sent by the king ? 

All. By Salemenes, 

Who sent me priviij ujwn this charge, 
Without the ktkowledge of llie careless sovereign. 
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The king I the king figlits as he revels 1 ho 1 
What, Sfero ! I will seek the armoury — 
He must be there. 

{£iif AbuDi, 
Jfyr. "Tis no dishonour — no— 

Tis no dishonour to have loved tliis man. 
I almost wish now, what I never wish'd 
IVfore, that he were Grecian. If Alcides 
Wi-re shamed in wearing Ljdian Ompliale's 
She-garb, and wielding her vile distaff; surely 
He, who springs up a Hercules at once, 
Kursed in effeminate art^ from yoath to manhood. 
And rushes from the banquet to the battle. 
As though it were a bed of love, deserves 
That a Greek girl should be his paramour. 
And a Greek bard his miustrel, a Greek tomb 
His monument. Uow goes the atrife, sii P 

Q^«r. Loa^ 

Lost almost past recovery. Zaraes I Where 
Is Zames? 

Mgr. Posted with the guard appointed 
To watch before the apartment of the women. 

[£xtr QfEor. 

MgT. {sola). He'a gone; and told no more than that all'g lustl 
What need have I to know more ? In those worda, 
Those little words, a kingdom and a king, 
A line of thirteen ages, and the lives 
Of thousands, and the fortune of all left 
With life, are mei^ed ; and I, too, with the greit. 
Like a small bubble breaking with the wave 
WluGh bore it, shall be nothing. At the leaat, 
Ity fate is in my keeping : no proud victor 
Shall count me with his ipoils. 



Pom. Away with me, 

Myrrha, without delay; we must not loae 
A moment — all that's left ns now. 
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Mp: The king? 

Pan. Sent me here to conduct jou hence, bejond 
Tiie river, by a secret passage. 

ifyr. Then 

He lives 

Pan. And charged me to secure your life. 
And beg you to live on for his sake, till 
He can rejoin you. 

Myr. Will he then give way ? 

Pan. Not till the last. Still, still he does what«'er 
Despair can do ; and step by step disputes 
The very palace. 

Myr. Tiiey are here, then : — ay. 

Their shouts come ringing through the ancient halla. 
Never profaned by rebel echoes till 
Tbi3 fatal night. Farewell, Assyria's line I 
Farewell to all of Nirarod I Even the name 
Is now no more. 

Pan. Away with me — away ! 

Myr. No : I'U die here ! — ^Away, and tell your king 
I loved him to the last. 

Sar. Since it is thus. 

We'll die where we were born— in our own halls. 
Serry your ranks — stand finn. I iiave despaUih'd 
A trusty satrap for the guard of Zamcs, 
All fresh and faithful ; they'll be here anon. 
All ia not over. — Pania, look to Uyrrha. 

[P^nu Kfunu Ira 

8ai. We have breathing time; yet once more chuge, I 
friends — 
One for Assyria t 

8ar. Bather say for Bactria 1 

My faithful Bactrians, I will henceforth be 
King of your nation, and we'll hold together 
This realm as province. 

Sal. Hark ! they come — they come. 
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Eater BxLnna and AftSAon vilk tie Rrbtli. 

Arb. Set on, we have them in the toO, Charge ! charge ! 
Bel. Oq ! on ! — Heaven fights for as, and with ua — On ! 

[Thty diargt tht King and SiLEHKNEa ailh lluir Iraopi, a!n 
defend Oumielvet 131 Ike arriiii/ 0/ Zausb inlk lAe Guard 
b^ort meniiontd. The Rebdt art then driven nf, and pvr- 
nted by SALKumtB, ie. At tht Sing ii giAng to .win the 
purmil, BiLEaca notiei Aim. 

Bel. Ho ! tjrant — I will end tliia war. 

Sar. Even so, 

M; warlike prieat, and precious prophet, and 
Grateful and trustj subject : yield, I praj thee. 
I would reaerve tbee for a fitter doom, 
Bather than dip my haticla in holy blood. 

Bel. Tliine hour is coine. 

Sar. No, thine. — I've lately read, 

Thougli but a young aatrologer, the atara ; 
And ranging round the zodiac, found thy fate 
In the sign of the Scorpion, which proclaims 
That thou vilt now be crush'd. 

Btl, But not by thee. 

[Thefjighli Biuua ft lamutdtd and ditarmtd. 

Sar. {ramrtff ku »wortl to lUtpalci Aim, exclaim*) — 
Now call upon thy planets, will they shoot 
From the sky to preserve their seer and credit P 

[A parly Iff Rebeli tnUr and r 
King, teko in (urn, it retaui 
drite Iht Sebeli off. 

The villain was a prophet after all. 
Upon them — ho ! there — victory is ours. 

{Exit in pureuit. 

Myr. [to Pan), Pursue I Wby stand's! thou here, and 
lea vest the ranks 
Of fellow-soldiers conquering without thee ? 

Pan. The king's command was not to quit thee. 

Mgr. He I 

Think not of me — a single soldier's arm 
Must not be wanting now. I ask no guard, 
I need no guard : wiiat, with a world at atake, 



Keep watch upon a woman ? Hence, I eay, 

Or tliou art sliamed ! Nay, then, / will go forth, 

A feeble female, 'midat their desperate strife. 

And bid thee guard me tiere — where thou shouldst shietii 

Thy sovereign. 

Pan. Yet stay, damsel I — She's gone. 

If aught of ill betide her, better I 

Had lost my life. Sordanapalus holds her 
Far dearer than his kingdom, yet he fights 
For that too ; and can I do less than he, 
Wlio never flash'd a scimitar till now ? 
Myrrha, return, and I obey you, though 
In disobedience to the monarch. 



Enter Altadi and Sniio by an opfoiilt door. 

All. Wyrrha ! 

What, gone ? yet she was here when the 6ght raged. 
And Pania also. Can aught have befallen tlicm ? 

Sfe. I saw both safe, wheu late the rebels fled -. 
ITiey probably are but retired to make 
Their way back to the harem. 

AU. If the king 

Prove victor, as it seems even now he must. 
And miss his own Ionian, we are doom'd 
To worse than captive rebels. 

Sfe. Let us trace them 

She cannot be fled far ; and, found, she makes 
A richer prize to our soft sovereign 
'lliau liis recover'd kingdom. 

All. Baal himself 

Ne'er fought more fiercely to win empire, tha.7 
His silken son to save it : he defies 
All augury of foes or friends ; and like 
The close and sultry summer's day, which bodes 
A twilight tempest, bursts forth in such thunder 
As sweeps the air and deluges the earth. 
The man's inscrutable. 

S/e. Not more than others. 

All ue the aoui of circumstimce '■ away — 
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Let's seek the slave out, or prepare to be 
Tortured for his infatuation, and 
[ Coudemn'il without a crime. 

Enler Salkhehis and Soldieti, Ac. 

Sal. The triumph ia 

Flattering: they are beaten backward from the palace. 
And we have opeii'd regular access 
To the troops statioo'd on the other side 
Euphrates, who niaj still be true ; nay, must be, 
Wlien thej hear of our victory. But wliere 
la the chief victor? where's the king ? 



Enttr S1U1UUFA1.DB, aim mu, At. oiul Utbbhi. 

Son Here, brother.' 

Sal. Unhurt, I hope. 

8ar. Not quite ; but let it pass. 
We've clear*!! the palace 

Sat. And I trust the city. 

Our numbers gather ; and I've order'd onward 
A cloud of Purthians, hitherto reserved, 
All fresh and fiery, to be pour'd upon them 
In tbedr retreat, whicli soon will be a flight. 

Sar. It is already, or at least they marcli'd 
Faster than I could follow with my Bactrians, 
Who spared no speed. I am spent : give mc a seat. 

Sai. There stands the tlirone, sire. 

Sar. 'Tis no place to rest on. 

For mind nor body : let me have a couch, 

{Tluy plaoe a «iU 

A peasant's stool, I care not what : so — now 
1 breatiie more freely. 

Sal. This great hour has proved 

The brightest and most glorious of your life. 

Sar. And the most tiresome. Where's my cupbearei ? 
Bring me some water. 



Sal. (itniliiiff). 



'Tis the first tune he 



* [Tbe >oeae that enanea it in? maatcrly luid diaruturistlc. — Jutwaxf. 
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Ever liad such on order : even I, 

Your most austere of counsellors, would now 

Surest a purpler beverage. 

Sar. Blood — doubtless. 

But there's enouirh of that slied ; as for wine, 
I have leam'd to-night the price of tlie pure elemenl : 
Thrice have I drauk of it, and thrice reiiew'd, 
With greater strength than the grape ever gave me. 
My charge Dpoii the rebels. Where's the soldier 
W ho gave nie water in his helmet ? 

0/ie of He Guardt. Slain, sire I 

Au arrow pierced his brain, while, scatteririg 
Tlie last drops from his helm, he stood in act 
To place it ou his brows. 

Sar. Slain I unrewarded I 

And slain to serve my thirst: that's Iiurd, poor slave! 
Had he but lived, I would have gorged liim with 
Gold : all llie gold of earth could ne'er repay 
The pleasure of that draught ; for I was parcli'il 
As I am now. 

[Tkcy bring water — iU di 

I live again — from henceforth 
The goblet I reserve for hours of love. 
But war on water. 

&j^. And that bandage, sire, 

Which girds vour arm ? 

Sar- A scratch from brave Beleses. 

Mgr. Oh ! he is wounded I 

Sar. Not too much of that ; 

And yet it feels a little stiff and painful. 
Now I am cooler. 

Myr. You have bound it with 

Sar. The fillet of my diadem : the first time 
I'hat ornament was ever aught to me. 
Save an incumbrance, 

Myr. {to the Altendanti). Summon speedily 
A leech of the most skilful : pray, retire : 
I will unbind your wound and tend it. 

Sar. Do 80, 

For DOW it throbs sufficiently ; but what 
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Know'st thou of wounds? yet wherefore do I ask? 
Know'st thou, my brotiier, where I lighted on 
This minion? 

Sal. Herding with the other females. 

Like frigliten'd antelopes. 

Sar. No : like the dam 

Of the young lion, femininely ragiiig 
(And femininely raeaneth furiously. 
Because alt [lassions in excess are female,) 
Against the Iiuntei flying with her cub, 
She urged on with her voice and gesture, and 
Her flouting hair aud flasliiiig eyes, the soldien, 
In the pursuit. 

Sal. Indeed 1 

Sar. You see, this night 

Made warriors of more than me. I paused 
To look upon her, and her kindled cheek ; 
Her large black eyes, that flash'd through her long hair 
As it stream'd o'er her; her blue veins that rose 
Along her moat transparent brow ; her nostril 
Dilated from its symmetry; her lips 
Apart; her voice that clove through all the din, 
Aa a lute pierceth through the cymbal's clash, 
Jarr'd but not drown'd by the loud brattling ; her 
Waved arms, more Jazzling with their own born ivhiteuesa 
Than the steel her hand held, wliich she caught u]> 
From a dead soldier's grasp; — all these things made 
Her seem unto the troops a prophetess 
Of victory, or Victory herself. 
Come down to hail us hers. 

Sal. {atide). This is too much, 

Again the love-fit's on him, and all's lost. 
Unless we turn liis thoughts. 

{Aloud.) But pray thee, aire, 
Think of your wound — you said even now 'twas painful. 

Sar. That's true, too ; but I must not tliink of it. 

aal. 1 have look'd to all things needful, and will now 
fi«ceive reports of progress made in such 
Orders as I had given, and tlieu return 
To bear your furtlier pleasure. 
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Sar. Be it so. 

Sal. (»« retiring). Myrrha ! 

Myr, i'rince ! 

Sal. You have sUovn a sou] to-niglit. 

Which, were he not my sister's lord But now 

I have no time: thou lovest the king? 

Myr. I love 

Sardaiiapalus. 

Sat. But wouldst have hira king still p 

Myr- I would uot have him less than what lie should be. 

5a/. Well then, to have hira king, and yours, and all 
He ahould, or should not be ; to have him live, 
Let him not sink back into luxury. 
Tou have more power upon his spirit than 
Wisdom within theae walla, or fierce rebellion 
Raging without ; look well that he relapse not. 

M^r. There needed not the voice of Salemeues 
To urge me on to this : I will not fail. 
All that a woman's weakness can— 

Sal. Ta power 

Omnipotent o'er such a heart as his : 
Exert it wisely. 

[£n(S, 

Sar, Myrrha 1 what, at whispers 

With my stem brother? I shall soon be jealoua, 

Myr. {smiling). You have cause, aire; for on tlie earth t 
breathes not 
A man more worthy of a woman's love, 
A soldier's trust, a subject's reverence, 
A king's est«em — the whole world's admiration ! 

Sar. Froise him, but uot so warmly. I must not 
Hear those sweet lips grow eloquent in aught 
That tlirowa me into shade ; yet you speak truth. 

Mi/T. And now retirn, to have your wound look'd to. 
Pray, lean on me. 

Sar. Yes, love I but not from paiu. 
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Myr. {tola, gazing). I have stolen upon iiis rest, if rest it be. 
Which thas convulses slumber : sliall I wake him ? 
No, he seems calmer. Oh, thou God of Quiet ! 
Whose reign is o'er sealed eyelids and soft dreams. 
Or deep, deep sleep, so as to be unfathoniM, 
Look like thy brother. Death, — so still, so atitless — 
For then we are happiest, as it may be, we 
Are happiest of all within the realm 
Uf thy stern, silent, and uuwakenijig twin. 
Again he moves — again the play of pain 
Shoots o'er his features, as the sudden gust 
Crisps the reluctant lake that lay so calm' 
Beneath the mountain shadow ; or the blast 
Ruffles the autumn leaves, that drooping cling 
Faintly and motionless to their loved boughs. 
I must awake him — yet not yet ; who kuows 
From wliat I rouse him ? It seems pain ; but if 
1 quicken him to heavier poiii? The fever 
Of tliis tumultuous night, the grief too of 
His wound, though slight, may cause all tins, and shake 
Mc more to see than liim to suifcr. No : 
I^et Nature use her own maternal means. 
And I await to second, not disturb her.' 

S^T. {awakeniiiff). Not so — although lie multiplied the stars. 
And gave them to me as a realm to sliare 

• ["Crisps the ODii«elling wave," kc— MS,) 

' [Th» fonrth «* ojpfin with Mjrrhii watching OTir tlio nlomher* of 8ard»ji»p«lni, 
He mluDi and tcISs > hoTTid drmm whieh we do not much admitc, ei«pt thai inri 
of it whUb dctoribrs the form of his warlike anceBtreiB Semimma, with whoni. and 
tbe rwt of hia regal ]ircdec«aNn, bt had fancied himaeli' at a ghuatlj baoqui^t.— 
ItiBKa.] 
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From yon and with you ! I would not so purciiase 

The empire of eternity. Hence — hence — 

01(1 hunter of t!ie earliest brutes ! and ye. 

Who hunted fellow -creatures as if brutes I 

Once bloody mortals — and now bloodier idols. 

If your priests lie not t And thou, ghastly beldamt: ! 

Dripping with dusky gore, and trampling on 

The carcasses of Inde — away ! away ! 

Where am I? Where the spectres? Where No— iliat 

Is no false phantom ; I should know it 'midst 

All that the dead dare gloomily raise up 

From their black gulf to daunt the living. Mvrrlja ! 

Myr. Alas 1 thou art pale, and on thy brow the lirops 
Gather like night dew. My beloved, hush — 
Calm thee. Thy speech seems of anotlier world, 
And thou art lord of this. Be of good clieerj 
All will go well. 

Sar. Thy hand — so — 'tb tliy hand j 

'Tis flesh ; grasp — clasp^yet closer, till I feel 
Myself that which I was. 

Myr. At least know me 

For what I am, and ever must be — thine. 

Sar. I know it now. I know this life again. 
Ah, Myrrha ! I have been where we shall be. 

Myr. My lord I 

Sar. I've been i' the grave — where worms are lordn 

And kings are But I did not deem it so ; 

I thought 'twas nothing. 

Myr. So it is ; except 

Uuto the timid, who anticipate 
That which may never be.' 



* [We do not with to ulc, ire do nol like to coDjectoie, v^<m nDtlmfata 
but tbcT *" certaiulf not the eenlimenU of aa ftDcieot Giwiiui bemoa. Ttwf M 
not the Kntiiaeiili which Mjrrha might h*Te Inrned from the h«ue* of W nMn 
Uod, oi from tba pocma whence those hsroa deriTcd their haroiaiD, tbdr amWrnpt 
of death, " and thdr lore of Tirtoe." Mjrrba vonld nthar haTe told Iwt InM of 
thc«e happj iilandi where tha beneroleot and the brave repoaed ■fter the toil* of 
theii mDrtkl edttoiM : of that Tenerahle Kidety of departed warrion and aagu ti 
which, if b* nooBDoed hii aloth and Und (br hia people and for ghii7. he nii|ht ;«t 
npact kimiaaion. The oppoaite opinlona vcre the donbu of a Utoi da; ; and ^ lluat 
ao^Ma nndor vhoM indueMe Oroecc soon Mued to bo free, or nliant, or vinMM 



I u] 



SARDiNAPALUS. 



Sar. Oil, Hyrrha t if 

Sleep shows SQch things, what miiy not deatli disclose ? 

Myr. I know no evil death can show, whicli life 
Has not already shown to those who live 
Embodied longest. If there be indeed 
A shore where mind survives, 'twill be as mind. 
All uniiicorporate ; or if there flits 
A shadow of this cumbrous clog of clay. 
Which stalks, methinks, between our souls and heaven. 
And fetters us to cartli — -at least the phantom, 
Whate'er it have to fear, will not fear death. 

Sar. I fear it not ; but I have felt — have seen — 
A legion of the dead. 

Myr. And so have I. 

The dust we tread upon was once alive. 
And wretched. But proceed : what hast tliou seen ? 
Speak it, 'twill lighten thy dimm'd mind. 

Sar. Methought 

Myr. Yet pause, thou art tired — in pain — exhausted; all 
Which can impair both strength and spirit : seek 
fUther to sleep again. 

Sar. Not now — I would not 

Dream ; though I know it now to be a dream 
What I have dreamt : — and canst thou bear to hear it P 

Myr. I can bear all things, dreams of life or deatli. 
Which I participate with you in semblance 
Or full reality. 

Sar. And this look'd real, 

I fell yon ; after that these eyes were open, 
[ saw them in their flight— for then they fled. 

Myr. Say on. 

Sar. I sawj tliat is, I dream'd myself 

Here — here — even where we are, guests as we were, 
llyself a host that deem'd himself but guest. 
Willing to equal all in social freedom; 
£ut, on my right hand aud my left, instead 
Of thee and Zames, and our custom'd meeting, 
Was ranged on my left hand a haughty, dark. 
And deadly face; 1 could not recognise it, 
Yet 1 bad seen it, though I knew uot where : 



Tlie features were a. giauf s, and the eye 

Waa still, yet lighted; hia long locks curl'd down 

On his vast bust, whence a, huge quiver rose 

WitJi aliaft-heads feather'd from the ei^le's wing,* 

Tlint peep'd up bristling througii his serpent hair. 

I invited him to fill the cup wliich stood 

IJetween ua, but he answer'd not ; I fiU'd it ; 

He took it not, but stared upon me, till 

I trembled at the fix'd glare of his eye : 

I frownM upon him as a king should frown ; 

He frown'd nut in his turn, but luuk'd upon me 

With the same aspect, which appall'd me more. 

Because it changed not ; and 1 turn'd for rt'fuge 

To milder gui-sts, and sought them on the right. 

Where thou wert wont to be. But t^^ 

Myr. What instead ? 

Sar. In thy own chair — thy own place in the banquet— 
I sought thy sweet face in the circle — but 
Instead — a grey-hair'd, wither'd, bloody-eyed. 
And bloody-handed, ghastly, ghostly thing. 
Female in garb, and crown'd upon the brow, 
Furrow'd with years, jet sneering with the passion 
Of vengeance, leering too with that of lust, 
Sate : — my veins curdled. 

Myr. Is this all ? 

Sar. Upon 

Her right hand— her lank, bird-like, right hand — stood 
A goblet, bubbling o'er with blood ; and on 
Her left, another, fiji'd with — what I saw not. 
But turn'd from it and her. But all along 
The table sate a range of crowned wretches, 
Of various aspects, but of one eipression. 

Myr. And felt you not tills a mere vision ? 

Sar. No: 

It was 90 palpable, I could have touch'd them. 
I turu'd from one face to another, in 
Tiie hope to find at last one which I knew 
Ere I saw theirs : but no — all turn'd upon me, 

* ["Wilb UTan pMping through ku tiUiag htU." — MS.] 
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And stared, but neither at« uor drank, bnt stared. 
Till I grew stone, as thej seem'd half to be, 
Yet breathing stone, for I felt life in them. 
And life in me : there was a horrid kind 
Of sympathy between ua, as if tliey 
Had lost a part of death to cotue to me. 
And I the half of life to sit by them. 
We were in an existence all apart 

From heaven or earth And rather let me see 

Death all tlian such a being I 

Mi/r. Anil the end ? 

Sar. At last I sate, marble, as they, when rose 
The hunter and the crone ; and smiling on me — 
Yes, the enlarged but noble aspect of 
The hunter smiled upon me — I should aay. 
His lips, for his eyes moved not — and tlie woman's 
Thin lips relai'd to sometlung like a smile. 
Both rose, and the crown'd figures on each hand 
Bose also, ss if aping their chief shades — 
Mere mimics even in death — but I sat« still : 
A desperate courage crept through e?ery limb. 
And at tlie last I fear'd them not, but laugli'd 
Full in their phantom faces. But then — then 
The hunter laid his hand on mine : I took it, 
And grasp'd it — but it melted from my own ; 
"While he too vanish'd, am! left nothing but 
The memory of a hero, for he look'd so. 

Mgr. And was : the ancestor of heroes, too. 
And thine no less. 

Sar. Ay, Myrrlin, but the woman. 

The female who remain' d, she flew upon me. 
And burnt my lips up with her noisome kisses; 
And, flinging down the goblets on each hand, 
Methought their poisons flow'd around us, till 
Each form'd a hideous river. Still slie clung; 
The other phantoms, like a row of statues. 
Stood duU as in our temples, but she still 
Embraced me, while I shrunk from her, as if. 
Id lieu of her remote deacendaut, I 
Had been the son who slew her for her incest. 
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Then — then — a chaos of ail loathsome things 

Throng'd tiiick and shapeless : I was dead, yet leeliiig-^ 

Buried, and raised agaiit — consumed by worms. 

Pulled bj the flames, and wither'd in the air ! 

I can fix nothing further of my tlioughts. 

Save that I long'd for thee, and sought for thee. 

In all these agonies, — and woke and found thee. 

Myr. So shalt thou Snd me ever at thy side, 
Here and hereafter, if the last may be. 
But think not of these things — the mere creatiuna 
Of lat£ events, acting upon a frame 
L'nnsed by toil, yet over-wrought by toil 
Such as might try the sternest. 

Sar. I am better. 

Now that I see thee once more, what was seen 
Seems notliing. 

EnllT 3AS.VIMKta. 

Sal. Is the king so soon awake ? 

Sar. Tes, brotber, and I would I had not slept ; 
¥oT all the predecessors of our line 
llofe up, methought, to drag me down to them. 
My father was amongst them, too ; but he, 
I know not why, kept from me, leaving me 
Between the hunter-founder of our race, 
And her, the liomicide and husband -killer, 
Wliom you call glorious. ' 

Sal. So I term you also. 

Now you have sliown a spirit like to hers. 
Ry day-break I propose that we set forth. 
And charge once more the rebel crew, who still 
Keep gathering head, repulsed, but not quite (jucll'd. 

Sar. How wears the night ? 

Sal. There yet remain somt 

Of darkness : use them for your further rest. 

Siir. No, not to-night, if 'tis not gone ; melliouglit 
I pasa'd hours in that vision. 

Hj/r. Scarcely one ; 

I wiilch'd by you ; it was a heavy hour, 
But an hour only. 
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To -morrow we set fortk. 



Let us then hold council ; 



I had a grace to seek. 

Sar. 

Sal. 
Ere you reply too readily ; and 'tis 



But ere that time, 



"Tis granted. 



Prince, I take my leave. 



For yowr ear only. 

Sal. That slave deserves her freedom. 
Sar. 
That slave deserves to share a throne. 



Your patience — 



Tis not yet vacant, and 'tis of its partnt 
1 come to speak with you, 

Sar. How I of the queen ? 

Sal, Even so. I judged it fitting for their safety, 
ITiat, ere the dawn, she sets forth with her children 
For Paphlagonia, where our kinsman Cotta 
Governs ; and there at all events secure 
My nephews and your sons their lives, and with them 
Their just pretensions to the crown in case 

Sar. I perish — as is prohable : well thought — 
Let them set forth with a sure escort. /wii "^"W^ 

Sal. That ^V^^J 

Is all provided, and the galley ready 
To drop down the Euphrates ; ' but ere they 
Depart, will you not see 

Sar. My sons ? It may 

Tinman my heart, and the poor boys wiU weci> ; 
And what can I reply to comfort them, 
Save with some hollow hopes, and ill-worn smiles ? 
You know I cannot feiga. 

Sal. But you can feci t 

At least, I trust so : in a word, the queen 
Requests to see you ere you part — for ever. 

' [Lord Byron, who h»s not in other respecta shown * sUriih doferen™ fnr Diodor 
Sinilna, foUowi bin in the mamfeM blander of placing Nineieh on the Enphra. 
'uitXetA of the Tigrit, ia oppiieition not onlj to the onifurni tmditiciii of the Eut^ b 
10 the eipran iuetUona of Herodotna, Plinj, end Ptnlemj.— Hmi*.] 
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Sar. Unto what end ? wlmt purpose ? I will graut 
Aught — all that she can ask — but such a meetiug. 

Sal. You know, or ought to know, enough of women. 
Since you have studied them so steadi!}?, 
Tliat what they ask in aught that touches on 
The heart, is dearer to their feelings or 
Tbeir faney, than the whole external world. 
I think as you do of my sister's wish ; 
But 'twas her wish — she is my sister — you 
Her husband — will you grant it ? 

Sar. 'Twill be useless : 

But let her come. 

SaL I go. 

Sar. We have lived asunder 

Too long to meet again — and hok to meet I 
Have I not cares enow, and pangs enow. 
To bear alone, that we must mingle s 
Who have ceased to mingle love ? 
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Sal. My sister ! Courage : 

Shame not our blood with trembling, but remember 
From whence we sprung. The queen is present, aire. 

Zar. I pray thee, brother, leave me. 

SaL Since you a^k it. 

[f-nrSAun 

Zar. Alone with him ! How many a year has pass'd. 
Though we are still so young, since we have met. 
Which I have worn in widowhood of heart. 
He loved me not : yet he seems little changed — 
Changed to me only — would the change were mutual ! 
He speaks not— scarce regards me — not a word, 
Nor look — yet he vat soft of voice and aspect. 
Indifferent, not austere. My lord ! 

Sar. Zarina I 

Zar. Jio, not Zarina — do not say Zarina, 
That tone — that word — annihilate long years, 
And things which make them longer. 



;J SARDANAFALCa. 

8ar. 'Tis too late 
To think of tliese past dreams. Let's not reproach- 
That is, reproach me not — for the laai time 

Zar. Aodjirsi, I ne'er reproach'd you. 

Sar. 'Tip most trup; 

And that reproof comes heavier on my heart 
Thau But our hearts are not in uur own power. 

Zar. Nor hands ; but I gave both. 

Sar. Your brother satd 

It was your will to see me, ere you went 
From Nineveh with {lie iemt^tea.) 

Zar, Our children : it is true. 

I wish to thank you that you have not diWded 
My heart from all that's left it now to love— 
Those who are yours and mine, who look like yon. 
And look upon me as you look'd upon me 
Once but they have not changed. 

Sar. Nor ever will. 

I fain would have them dutiful. 

Zar, I cherish 

Those infants, not alone from the blind love 
Of a fond mother, but as a fond woman. 
They are now the only tie between us. 

Sar. Deem not 

I have not done you justice : rather make them 
Besemble your own line than their own sire. 
I trust them with you — to yon : fit them for 

A throne, or, if that be denied You have heard 

Of this night's tumults? 

Zar. I had half forgotten. 

And could have welcomed any grief save yours. 
Which gave me to behold your face again. 

Sar. The throne — I say it not in fear — but 'tis 
In peril; they perhaps may never mount it; 
But let them not for this lose sight of it. 
I will dare all things to bequeath it them ; 
But if I fail, then they must win it back 
Bravely — and, won, wear it wisely, not as I 
Have wasted down my royalty. 

Zar. Thev nu'er 
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Shall know from me of aught but n'hat may honour 
Their father's memory. 

Sar. Rather let them hear 

The truth from jou than from a trampling world. 
If they he in adversity, they'll learn 
Too soon the scorn of crowds for crownless priiices, 
Aiid find that all their falher'a sins are theirs. 
My boys ! — I could have borne it were I childless. 

Zar. Oh I do not say so — do not poison all 
My peace left, by unwisliing that thou wert 
A father- If thou conquerest, they shall reign. 
And honour him who saved the realm for theni. 
So little cared for oa his own ; and if 

Sar. 'Tis lost, all earth will cry out, thank your father 
And they will swell the echo with a curse. 

Zar. That they shall never do ; but rather honour 
The name of him, who, dying like a king. 
In his last hours did more for his own memory 
Than many monarchs in a length of days. 
Which dale the flight of time, but make no annals. 

Sar. Our annals draw perchance unto their close ; 
But at the least, whate'er the past, their end 
Shall be like their beginning — memorable. 

Zar. Yet be not rash — be careful of your life. 
Live but for those who love. 

Sar. And who are they P 
A slave, who loves from passion — I'll not say 
Ambition — she has seen thrones shake, and loves; 
A few friends wlio have revell'd till we are 
As one, for they are nothing if I fall; 
A brother I have injured — cliildren whom 
I have neglected, and a spouse 

Zar. Who lovea. 

Sar. And pardons? 

Zar. I have never thought of this. 

And cannot pardon till I have condemn'd. 

Sar. My wife ! 

Zar. Now blessings on thee for tluit word IM 

1 never thought to hear it more — from thee. 

Sar. Oh ! thou wilt hear it &om my aubjecta. Ya— I 
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These slaves whom I have nurtured, pamper'J, fed. 
And awoln witii peace, and gorged with plenty, till 
They reign tliemsclves — ail monarchs in their inftnaions — 
Now swarm forth in rebellion, and demand 
His death, who made their lives a jubilee; 
While the few upon whom I have no claim 
Are faitliful I This is true, jet monstrous, 

Zar. 'Tis 

Perhaps too natural; for benefits 
Turn poison in bad minds. 

Sar. And good ones make 

Good out of eviL Happier tiian the bee. 
Which hives not but from wholesome flowers. 

Zar. Tlieii reap 

The honey, nor inquire whence 'tis derived. 
Be satislied — you are not all abandon' d. 

Sar. My life insures me tiiat. How long, betiiluk jon. 
Were not I yet a king, should I be mortal ; 
ITiat is, where mortals nre, not where they must be ? 

Zar. I know not. But yet live for my — that is. 
Your children's sake ! 

Sar. Mj gentle, wrong'd Zariua ! 

I am the very slave of circumstance 
And impulse — borne away with every breath ! 
Misplaced upon the throne — misplaced in life. 
I know not what I could have been, but feel 
I am not what I should be — let it end. 
But take this with thee : if 1 was not form'd 
To prize a love like thine, a mind like thine. 
Nor dote even on thy beauty — as I've doted 
On lesser charms, for no cause save that such 
Devotion was a duty, and I hated 
All that look'd like a chain for me or others 
(This even rebellion must avouch) ; yet hear 
Tliese words, perhaps among my last — that none 
E'er valued more Ihy virtues, though he knew not 
To profit by them — as the miner lights 
Upon a vein of virgin ore, discovering 
Tliat which avails him nothing i he hath found it. 
But 'tis not bis — but some superior's, w lio 



Placed him to dig, but not divide tbo wealth 
Which spnrkles at liis feel; nor dure he lift 
Nor poise it, but must grovet on, upturning 
The sullen earth. 

Zar. Oh I if thou hast at length 

Discover'd that mj love is worth CBtcem, 
I ask no more — but let U3 hence together. 
And T—Xni me say vie — shall jet be happy. 
Assyria is not all the earth — we'U find 
A world out of our own — and be more bless'd 
Thau I have ever been, or thou, with all 
An empire to indulge thee. 

Ealer SibtxiHM. 

Sal. I must part ye — 

The moments, which must not be lost, are passing, 

Zar. Inhuman brother ! wilt thou thus weigh out 
Instants so high and blest ? 

Sal. Blest ! 

Zar. He hatb bet 

So gentle with me, that I cannot tliinlc 
Of quitting. 

Siil. So — this feminine farewell 

Ends as such partings end, in no departure. 
I thought as much, and yielded against all 
My better bodtngs. But it must not be. 

Zar. Not be ? 

Sal. Remain, and perish 

Zar, With my husband— 

Sat. And chddren. 

Zar. Alae ! 

Sal. Hear me, nsler, like 
My sister : — all's prepared to make your safety 
Certain, and of the boys too, our last hopes; 
'Tis not a single question of mere feeling, 
Though that were much — but 'tis a point of state : 
The rebels would do more to seize upon 
The offjpring of their sovereign, and so crush 

Znr. Ah I do not name it. 

Wdl, thcu. mark mc i 
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They are safe beyond llie Median's grasp, the rebels 
HaTe miss'd their chief aim— the extinction of 
The line of Nicnrod. Tliough the present king 
Fall, his sons live for victory and vengeance. 

Zar. But conld not I remain, alone ? 

Sal. What! leave 

Your children, with two parents and yet orphans — • 
In a atrange land — so young, so distant p 

Zar. No— 

My heart will break. 

Sal. Now you know all — decide. 

8ar. Zarina, he hath spoken well, and we 
Must yield awhile to this necessity. 
Kemaiuing here, you may lose all ; departing. 
Ton save Uie better part of what is left. 
To both of us, and to such loyal hearts 
As yet beat in these kingdoms. 

Sal, The time presses. 

Sar. Go, then. If e'er we meet again, perhaps 
I may be worthier of you — and, if not. 
Remember that my faults, though not atoned for. 
Are ended. Yet, 1 dread thy nature will 
Grieve more about the blighted name and ashes 

Which once were miglitiest in .Assyria — than 

But I grow woiuanisli again, and must not ; 
I must learn sternness now. My sins have all 

Been of the softer order hide thy tears — 

I do not bid thee not to shed them — 'twere 
Easier to stop Euphrates at its source 
Than one tear of a true and tender heart — 
But let me not behold them ; they unman me 
Here when I had remann'd myself. My brother 
Lead her away. 

Zar. Oh, God I I never shall 

Behold him more I 

Sill, [n/rh-ing to conduct her). Nay, sister, I mn»t be obey'd. 

Zar. 1 must remain — away I you shall not hold me. 
Wliat, shall he die aloue ? — / live alone P 

Sal, He shall not die a/une ; but lonely you 
Have lived for years. 
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Zar. That's false ! I knew he. lived. 

And lived upon hia image — let me go ! 

Sal. {conilactiiig her off the itage). H&J, then, I must U 
friitenial force, 
Al hicli you will pardon. 

Zar. Never. Help me I Oh I 

Saidatiapalus, wilt thou thus behold me 
Torn from theeP 

Sal. Nay — theo all is lost ag^n, 

If tliat tills momeut is not gaiu'd. 

Zar. My bruin turns — 

Mv eyes fail — where is he ? 

Sar. {advancing). No — set her down; 

She's dead — and you have slain her. 

Sal. 'Tis the mere 

I'aiiitness of o'erwrought passion : in the air 
She will recover. Pray, keep ha.cY.— \Aaide.1 I must 
Avail myself of this sole moment to 
Lear her to where her children are embark'd, 
1' the royal galley on the river. 

Sar. [iiilui). Tliis, too — 

And tliis too must I suffer — I, who never 
Inflicted purposely on human hearts 
A voluntary paiig ! But that is false — 
She loved me, and I loved her. — Fatal passion ! 
Why dost thou not expire at once in hearts 
Which tliou hast hglited up at onee P Zariua ! 
I must pay dearly for the desolation 
Now brought upon thee. Had I never loved 
But thee, I should have been an unopposed 
Monarch of honouring nations. To what gulfs 
A single deviation from the track 
Of human duties leads even those who ckim 
The homage of mankind as their bom due. 
And find it, till they forfeit it themselves ! 

Sar. Vou here ! Who cail'd you ? 
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3/yr. No one— but 1 lie 

Far off a voice of «ail and lainetitatioii. 
And thou gilt 

Sar. It forms no portion of your duties 

To enter here till sought for. 

M^r. Though I might. 

Perhaps, recall some softer words of yours 
(Although they too were chiding], which reproved iiie, 
Because i ever dreadf d to intrude ; 
Beei^ting my own wish and your iujunction 
To heed no time nor presence, but approach you 
Uucall'd for ; — I retire, 

Sar. Yet stay — being here. 

1 priiy you pardon me : events have sour'd me 
Till I wax peevish— heed it not : I shall 
Soon be myself again. 

MgT. I wait with patience, 

Wliut I shall see witli pleasure. 

Sar. Scarce a minnent 

Before your entrance in this hall, Zarina, 
Queen of Assyria, departed hence. 

Myr. Ahl 

Sar. Wherefore do you start ? 

MuT. l)idIdi.sor 

Sar. 'Twas well you enter'd by another puiial, 
Else you hud met. That pang at leai^t is spured her I 

M^T. 1 know to feel for her, 

Sar. That is too much. 

And beyond nature — 'tis nor mutual * 
Nor possible, You caimot pity her. 
Nor she aught but 

MgT. Despise the fiivourite slave? 

Not more than I have ever sconi'd myself. 

Sar. Scora'd ! wh;it, to be the envy of your sei. 
And lord it o'er the heart of the world's lord ? 

MjT. Were you tlie lord of twice ten tliousaud worlds— 
As you are like to lose the one you sway'd — 
1 did abuse myself as mucli in being 
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Tour paramour, as though jou were a peasant — 
Naj, more, if that the peasant were a Greek. 

&f. You talk it well 

Mgr, And trulj. 

Sar. In the hour 

Of man's adversity all things grow daring 
Against the falling; but as I am not 
Quite fall'n, nor now disposed to bear reproaches, 
I'erhaps because I merit them too often. 
Let UB then part while peace is still between as. 

Myr. Parti 

Bar. Have not all past human beings parted. 

And must not all the present one da; partP 

Myr. "Why? 

Sar. For your safety, which I will liave looVd to^a 

'V\'ith a strong escort to your native land ; 
j^nd such gifts, as, if you had not been all 
A queen, sliall make your Jonry worlli a kingdom. 

Mi/T. I pray you tilk not thus. 

8ar> The queen is gO!ie : 

Tou need not shame to follow. I would fall 
/lone — I seek no partners but in pleasure. 

Myr. And I no pleasure but in parting not. 
^ ou shall not force me from you. 

Sar. Think well of ji- 

lt soon may be too late. 

Myr. So let it be ; 

For then you cannot separate me from yon. 

Sar. And will not; but 1 thought you wish'd it. 

Myr. 1 1 

SaTt You spoke of your abasement. 

Myr. Aud I feel it 

Deeply — more deeply tlian all things but love. 

8ar. Then fly from it. 

Myr. 'Twill not recall the part- 

Twill not restore my honour, nor my heart. 
Ko — here I sl^ind or fall. If that you conquer, 
I live to joy in your great triumph : should 
Your lot be different, I'll not weep, but share it. 
You did not doubt me a few hours ago. 
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Sar, Your courage never — nor your love till now; 
And none could make me doubt it save yourself. 
Those words 

Myr. Were words, I pray you, let the proofs 

Be iu the past acts you were [ileaseii to praise 
This very night, and in mj further bearing, 
Beside, wherever you are borne by fate. 

jSar. I am content : and, trusting in my cause, 
Think we may yet be victors and return 
To peace — the only victory I covet. 
To me war is no glory — conquest no 
Benown. To be forced thus to uphold my right 
Sits lieavier on my lieart than all the wrongs 
These men would bow me down witli. Never, neviT 
Can I forget this night, even should I live 
To add it to the memory of others. 
I thouglit to have made mine inoffensive rule 
An era of sweet peace 'midst bloody annals, 
A green spot amidst desert centuries. 
On which the future would turn back and smile. 
And cultivate, or sigh when it could not 
Secalt Sardanapalus' golden reign. 
1 thought to have made my realm a paradise, 
And every moon an eptKih of new pleasures. 
I took the rabble's shouts for love — the breath 
Of friends for truth — the hps of woman for 
My only guerdon — so they are, my Myrrha : 

[Jlthu 
Kiss me. Now let them take my realm and life I 
They shall liave both, but never thee ! 

Myr, No, never I 

Man may despoil his brother man of all 
That's great or glittering — kingdoms fall, liosta yield. 
Friends fail, slaves fly, and all betray— and, more 
Than all, the most indebted — but a heart 
That loves without self-love ! 'Tia here — now prove it. 



Siif. I sought you — How ! gie here a 



Now to reproof : methiiiks your aspect speaks 
Of higher matteT than a woman's presence. 

Sal. Tiie only woman whim it much imports me 
At such a moment now is safe in absence — 
The queen's einbark'd. 

Sar. And weU P eay that much. 

Sal. 1 

Her transient weakness has pass'd o'er; at least. 
It settled into tearless silence : her 
Pale face and glittering eye, after a glance 
Upon \\tt sleeping children, were still fii'd 
Upon the palace towers as the swift gallej 
Stole down the hurrying stream beneath the starlight ; 
But she said uotliiiig. 

Sar. Would I felt no more 

Than she haa said I 

Sal. 'Tis now too late to feel 

Your feelings cannot cancel a sole pang : 
To change them, my advices bring sure tidings 
That tlie rebellious Medes and Clialdees, marslutU'd 
By tlieir two leaders, are already up 
In arms again ; and, serrying tlieir ranks, 
Prepare to attack : they have apparently 
Been join'd by other satraps. 

Sar. ^^^lat ! more rebels? 

Let us be Arst, then. 

Sal. That were liardly prudent 

Now, though it was our first inlention. If 
By noon to-morrow we are join'd by those 
I've sint for by sure messengers, we shall bo 
In strength enough to venture an attack. 
Ay, and pursuit too; but, till then, my roioe 
Is to await the ouset. 

Sar. I detest 

That waiting ; though it twms so safe to fight 
Behind high widls, and hurl down foes into 
Deep fosses, or behold them sprawl on spikes 
(StKw'd to receive tlitm, still I like it not— 
My soul seems lukewarm ; but when I set on them, 
Tlji.^jjli tliey were piled on mouiiinins, I would have 
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A pluck at them, or periah In hot blood ! — 
Let me then chai^. 

Sal. You talk like a young soldier, 

Sar. I am no soldier, but a man : speak not 
Of soldiership, I loathe the word, and those 
Who pride Ihemselves u]ion it ; but direct me 
Where I may pour upon them. 

Sal. You must spare 

To expose your life too hastily ; 'tis not 
hike mine or any other subject's breath : 
The whole war turns upon it^with it ; this 
Alone creates it, kindles, aTid may quencli it — 
Prolong it— end it. 

Sar. Then let us end both I 

'Twere betler thus, perhaps, than prolong either ; 
I'm sick of one, perchauce of both. 

[1 InMip^ wwidi wMmI 

Sal. Hark 1 

Sar. het UB 

Keply, not listen. 

Sal. And your wound ! 

Siir. "I'is hound — 

"I'is heal'd— I liad forgotten it. Away 1 
A leech's lancet would have scratch'd me deeper ; ' 
Tbe slave I hat gave it might be well ashamed 
To Jittve struck bo weakly. 

Sal. Now, may none this hour 

Strike with a better aim I 

Sar. Ay, if we conquer ; 

But if not, they will only leave lo me 
A task they might have spared their king. Upon tliem I 

[Trurapd tmniii oQam. 

Sal. I am with you. 

Sar. Ho, my arms ! again, my arms I 

ISrami. 
* [" A leaeli'i Uncct would tiye doB« u niiti:li.''~HS.l 
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Myr. [at a Kimhw). Tlie day at last has broken 
night 
Hath usher*!! it ! How beautiful iu heaven ! 
Though varied with a transitory Btann, 
More beautiful in that variety 1 
How hideous upon earth ! wlicre peace and ht>pe, 
And luve and revel, in an hour were trampled 
By human passions to a human chaos, 
Not yet resolved to separate elements — 
"Ti* warring atill ! And can the sun so rise, 
So bright, so rolling back the clouds into 
Vapours more lovely than the unclouded sky. 
With golden pinnacles, and snowy mountains, 
And billows purpler than the ocean's, making 
In heaven a glorious mockery of the earth. 
So like we almost deem it permanent; 
So fleeting, we can scarcely call it auglit 
Beyond a vision, 'tis so transiently 
Scaticr'd along the eternal vault : and yet 
It dwi'lU upon tlie soul, and soothes the soul, 
And bleuds itself into the soul, until 
Sunrise and sunset form the haunted epoch 
Of sorrow and of love ; whicli tiicy who mark not. 
Know not the realms where those twin genii' 
(Who chasten and who purify our hearts, 
So that we would not cliange thi^ir sweet rebukes 
For all the boisterous joys that ever shook 
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The air willi clamour) buikl llie pdiices 
Where tlieir fond Totaries repose uad breathe 
Brieflj ; — but in that brief cool caim inhale 
Enough of heaven to enable them to bear 
The rest of commoD, heavy, human houre. 
And dream them through in placid sufferance 
Though seemingly employ'd like all the reat 
Of toiling breathers in allotted tasks' 
Of pain or pleasure, (too names for one feeling, 
Which our internal, restless agony 
Would vary in the sound, although the sense 
Escapes onr highest efforts to be happy. 

Bal. You muse right calmly : and can you so watch 
The sunrise which may be our last ? 

Myr. It is 

Thejefore that I so watcli it, and reproach 
Those eyes, which never may behold it more, 
For having look'd upon it oft, too oft. 
Without the reverence and the rapture due 
To that wliich keeps all earth from being as fragile 
As I am in this fonn. Come, look upon it, 
The Chaldee's god, which when I gaze upon 
1 grow almost a convert to vour Baal. 

£al. As now he reigns in heaven, so once on earth 
He swa/d. 

Myr. He sways it now far more, then ; never 

Had eartldy monarch half the power and glory 
Which centres in a single ray of his. 

Sal, Surely lie is a god I 

Myr. So we Greeks deem too; 

And yet I sometimes think that gorgeous orb 
Must rather be the abode of goils than one 
Of the immortal sovereigns. Now !ie breaks 
Through all the clouds, and tills my eyes with light 
That shuts the world out. I cnu look no more. 

Sal. Hark I heard you not a sound ? 

Myr. No, 'twas mere fancjr; 

They battle it beyond the wall, an^ not 
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As in late midniglit conflict in the very 
Cliambers : tite palace lias bccmne » fortrcsi 
Since that insidious }ioar ; and here, wttliiu 
The very centre, girded by vnst courts 
And rega! halls of pininiiU projiortioKS, 
Which must be corned one by one before 
Tliey peiielrute to where they then orriveil. 
We are ua much shut in even from the sound 
Of peril US from glory. 

Bal. But Ihey reacli'd 

Thus far before, 

Myr. Yes, by surprise, and were 

Beat hack by valour : now at once ne Imve 
Courage and vigilance to guard us. 

Bal. May they 

Prosper ! 

J/yr. That is the prayer of many, and 
The dread of more : it is an anxious hour; 
1 strive to keep it from tny thoughts. AJas I 
How vainly I 

Bal. It is said the king's demeanour 

In the late action scarcely more appall'd 
The rebels timn astonisli'd his true subjrcts. 

J/yr. 'Tis easy to aslonish or appal 
The vulgar mass which moulJs a horde of slaves ; 
Ijul he did bravtly. 

Bal. ' Slew he not Baescs ? 

I beard the soldiers say he struck him down, 

Mj/r. The wretch was overllirowii, but rescuwl to 
Triumph, perhaps, o'er one who vanquisU'd him 
In light, as he bad spared him in his jwril ; 
Ami by that heedless pity risk'd a crotvn. 

B„i, llerk • 

J/yr. You ore riglit ; some steps approach, but slowly. 



Myr. Oh, Jove ! 

£al. Then aU i( 
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&tt. That is fiJse. 

Hew down the slave who says so, if a soldier. 

Myr. Spare him — he's none : a mere court butterfly, 
That flutters iii the pageant of a moaarcli. 

Sal. Let him live on, tiien. 

Myr. So will thou, I trust. 

Sal. I fain would lire this liour out, aud the event, 
But doubt it. Wherefore did ve bear me here ? 

&/1. By the king's order. When the javeliu struck jou. 
You fell and fainted: 'twas his strict command 
To bear you to this hall. 

Sal. 'Twas not ill done: 

For seeming slain in that cold dizzy trance. 
The sight might shake our soldiers — but — 'tis vain, 
I feel it ebbing ! 

Myr. Let me see the wound ; 

I am not quite skilless : in my native land 
THs part of our instruction. War being constant. 
We are nerved to look on sucli things.' 

Sol. Best extract 

The javelin. 

Myr. Hold 1 no, no, it cannot be. 

Sal. I am sped, then t 

Myr. With the blood that fast must follow 

Tlie extracted weapon, I do fear thy life. 

Sal. And I not death. Where was the king wJien you 
Convej'd me from the spot where 1 was stricken ? 

Sol, Upon the same ground, and encouraging 
With voice and gesture llie dispirileil troops 
Who had seeu you fall, and falter'd back. 

&j/. Whom liearJ ye 

Kaued next to the command ? 

Sol. I did not lie,-ir. 

Sal. Fly, then, and tell him, 'twas my la-tt request 
That Zaines take my post until the junction. 
So hoped for, yet dehiy'd, of Ufratuues, 
Satrap of Siisa. Leave me here : our troops 
Are not so numerous as to spare your abseuce. 
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Sol. But prince^ 

Sai. Hence, I say ! Ilcre's » courtier a 

A womao, the best cliambcr compaiiy. 
As you would not permit me to expire 
Upon the field, HI have no idle soldiers 
About my sick couch. Hence ! and do my bidding ! 

3fyr. GalUat and glorioos spirit! must the earth 
80 soon resign tliee ? 

Sal, Gentle Myirha, 'tis 

Tlie end I wonld have choeen, had 1 saved 
The monarch or the mooarcliy by this ; 
As 'tis, I have not outlived them. 

Mjrr. Ton vax paler. 

Sai. Your hand ; this broken weapon but prolongs 
My pangs, without sustaining life enough 
To make me useful ; I would draw it forth 
And my life with it, could I but hear hov 
The fight goes. 



iWcr SiKi>i3iru.iii end Soidiwt. 

Sar. My best brother 1 

Sal. And the batUe 

Is tost? 

Sar. {rlaptmdiitfily). You see me Here. 

Sai. I'd rather see you fa 

[Et dram ixtt ikt mtapm fnm Un < n <m j, md 

Sar. And Uiu, I will be seen ; unless the succour, 
The last frail reed of our beleaguer'd hopes. 
Arrive with Ofratanea, 

ifyr. Did you not 

Receive a token from jour dying brother. 
Appointing Zames chief? 

Sar. I did. 

Jtf/f. Where's ZaiDca t 

&w. Dead. 

Jfyr. And Altadar 

5v. Dving. 

Jfyr. Fasu? Sfao? 
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Sar. Pauia yet lives ; but Sfero's fieJ or captive. 
I am alone. 

Myr. And is all lost? 

Sar. Our walls, 

Tliough thinly maiin'd, may still hold out against 
Their present force, or augiit save treachery : 
But i' the field 

Myr. I thought 'twas the intent 

Of Saiemenes not to risk a sally 
Till ye were strengthen'd by the expected succours, 

Sar, /over-ruled him. 

Myr. WeU, the fault's a brave one. 

5flr. But fatal. Oh, my brother t I would give 
Tliese realms, of which thou wert the ornament, 
The sword and shield, the sole-redeeming honour. 

To call back But I will not weep for thee ; 

Thou shalt be motiru'd for as thou wouldst be moum'd. 

It grieves me most that thou couldst quit this life 

Believing that I could survive witat thou 

Hast died for — our long royalty of race. 

If I redeem it, I will give thee blood 

Of thousands, tears of millions, for atonement 

(The tears of all the good are thine already). 

If not, we meet again soon, — if the spirit 

Within us lives beyond r— thou readest mine. 

And dost me justice now. Let me once clasp 

That yet warm hand, and fold that throbless heart 

{Enbrai^ta the bodp. 

To this which beats so bitterly. Now, bear 
'J"he body hence. 

Sol. Where? 

Sar. To my proper chamber. 

Place it beneath my canopy, as tliough 
The king lay there : when tliis is done, we will 
Speak further of the rites due to such ashes. 

[Exeunt Suldieri mih ifu body o/Salimum. 



Sar. Ti^'ell, Pania! have you placed the guards, and issued 
The orders fix'd on ? 
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Pan. Sire, I linve obej'd, 

Sar. And do the soldiers keep tlieir hearts op P 



Sire? 
and lias 



Sfir. 1 am aii3wer*d ! When a king asks tw 
A qui-stion aa an answer to Mi question. 
It is a portent. What ! ihey are dishearten'd ? 

Pun. 'I'lie deatli of Saleinoiiea, and the shouts 
Of the exuhing rebels on his fall. 
Have nijide tlifin 

Sar, Rage — not droop — it should have be 

We'll find tbe means to rouse them. 

Pan. Such a loss 

Mi^'ht saddi.'n even a victory. 

Sar. ' Alas ! 

Who can so fi-el it as 1 feel ? bui jet, 
'I hongh coop'd within these walls, they are strong, and w 
Have those without viil break tlieir way through hoists, 
To make their sovereign's dwelling what it was — 
A palace; not a prison, uor a fortress. 

Enter an OMetr. hatlSg. 
Sar. Thj face seems ominous. Speak I 

Ofi. I dare not. 

Sur. Dare not 

While millions dare revolt with sword in band ! 
That's strange. I pray thee break that loyal silence 
Wliieb loathes to shock its sovereign ; we can hear 
Worse Ihan thou bast to tell. 

Pail. Proceed, thou bearest. 

0^'. Ilie wall wbicb skirted near the river's brink 
Is thrown down by the sudden innndalion 
()l the Euphrates, which now rolling, swoln 
From the enormous mountains where it rise*, 
% the lute ruins of that tempestuous n-gion, 
O'eriloods its bunks, and hatli destroyed tlie bulwark. 

Pan. That's a black augury ! it has been said 
For nges, " 'ITint the city ne'er should yield 
"To man, until llie river grew iis foe." 

Sar, I can forgive tbe orncn, nut the ravage. 
How uiucli is swept down uf the Mall? 
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0^. About 

Same twenty stadia. ' 

Sar. And all this is left 

Pervious to the assailants ? 

OJi. For the present 

The river's fury must impede the assault ; 
But when he shrinks iiitu liis wonted cluiiinel, 
ATid may be cross'il by the accustom'd barks. 
The palace is their own. 

Sar. Tliat shall be never, 

lliough men, and gods, and elements, and omens, 
Have risen up 'gainst one wlio ne'er jmivoked them. 
My father's house shall never be a cave 
¥oT wolvea to horde and howl in. 

Pan. With your satictioii, 

I will proceed to the spot, and take such measures 
For the assurance of tiie vacant space 
As time and means permit. 

Sar. About it straight, 

And bring me baek, as speedily as full 
And fair investigation may permit, 
Beport of the true state of this irruption 
Of waters. 

Myr. Thus tlie very waves rise up 
Against you. 

Sar, They are not my subjects, girl. 

And may be pardon'd, since they can't be pmiish'd. 

Myr. I joy to see this portent shakes you not. 

Sar. I am past the fear of portents : tliey can tell me 
Nothing I have not told myself since laidtiight : 
Despair anticipates such things. 

Mfr. Despair ! 

Sar. No ; not despair precisely. When we know 
All that can come, and how to meet it, our 
Resolves, if firm, may merit n more riuble 
Word than Lliia is to give it utterance. 
But wiiat are words to us p we have well nigh done 



Willi tliem and all Ih 
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Mj/r. Save one deed — the last 

And greatest to all mortals ; crowiiiug aet 
Of all that was, or is, or is to be — 
The only thing common to all mankind, 
So different in their births, tongues, sexes, natures. 
Hues, features, climes, times, feelings, intellects,* 
Without one point of union save in this. 
To which we tend, for which we're born, and thread 
The labyrinth of mystery, eall'd life. 

Sar. Our clew being well nigli wound out, let's be cbeerfiiL 
They who have notliing more to fear may well 
Indulge a smile at ihat which once appall'd ; 
As children at discover'd bugbears. 



Et-etUer Fiiri*, 
Pan. 'Tis 

As was reported : I have order'd there 
A double guard, withdrawing from tlie wall 
Where it was strongest the required addition 
To watch the breach occasion'd by the waters. 

Sar. You have done your duty faithfully, and as 
My worthy Pania I further ties lietween us 
Draw near a close — I pray vou take tliis key : 

It opens to a secret chamber, placed 

Behind the couch in my own chamber. (Now 

Press'd by a nobler weight than e'er it bore — 

Though a long line of i<overeigns have lain down 

Along its golden frame— as bearing for 

A time what late was Salemenes). Search 

The secret covert to which this will lead you ; 

'Tis full of treasure ; ' take it for yourself 

And your companions ; there's enough to loail je, 

Though ye be many.' Let the silaves be freed, too ; 

And all the inmates of the palace, of 
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Whatever sex, now quit it in an hour. 

Thence launch the regal barks, once form'd for pleasure. 

And now to serve for safety, and embark. 

The river's broad and swolii, and uncominHiided 

(More potent tlian a king) by these besiegers. 

Fly ! and be happy I 

Pan. Under your protection I 

So you accompany your faithful guard. 

Sar. No, Fania I that must not be ; get tliec ]iencR> 
And leave me to my fate. 

Pan. "Tis the first time 
I ever disobey'd : but now 

Sar. So all men 

Dare beard me now, and Insolence witliin 
Apes Treason from without. Question no further; 
"l^s my command, my last command. Witt iion 
Oppose it p iiou ! 

Pan. But yet — not yet. 

Sar. Well, then. 

Swear that you will obey when I shall give 
The signal. 

Pan. With a heavy but true heart, 

I promise. 

Sar. "Tia enough. Now order here 

Faggots, pine-nuts, and witlier'd leaves, and such 
Things as catch Ere and blaze with one sole spark ; 
Bring cedar, too, and precious drugs, and spices. 
And mighty planks, to nourish a tall pile ; 
Bring frankincense and myrrh, too, for it is 
For a great sacrifice I build the pyre ! 
And heap lliem round yon throue. 



Pan. 

Sar. 
And you have swoi 

Pan. 
Without a vow. 



My lord t 



I have »aid it, 



And could keep my faith 



Myr. 

Sar. 
Anon — what the « 
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Pa>u, rHtming wilh a Btrald. 

Pun, My kiiif!, iti ffr\\\\^ forlh upon my (.nty, 
Tliia herald has beeu brought before me, cntviiig 
All auilience. 

Sar. Let him speak. 

Her. Tiie Kiny Arbnces 

Sar. What, crown'd already ? — But, pniceetl. 

Her. Belesea, 

The anointed higli-priest 

Sar. Of what fjoi! or dciiJJii? 

With new kings rise new allars. But, |ii oceed ; 
Toil are sent to prate your master's will, mid uot 
Eeply to mine. 

Her. Aud Satrap Ofralaiies 

Sar. Why, ke is ourt. 

Her. [ahiiwiiig a ring). Be sure that he is now 
In the canip of tlie coni^uerors; behold 
His sigiiet ring. 

Sar. "Ks his. A worfhy triad I 

Poor Salemenea I thou hust died iu time 
To see one treachery the less : lliia man 
Was lliy true friend and my most trusted subject. 
Proceed. 

Her. Tliey offer thee thy life, and frmlum 
Of ehoicc to BiNifle out a residence 
In any of the further provinces, 
Guardi'd and watch'd, but not confined in [itTso'i, 
Where thou aluilt puss lliy iluys in peace ; bu I ou 
CoiiditiuM that the three young princes ure 
Given up as bu-'tiiges. . 

Sar. {iroitieaUy). The generous viclnr* ! 

Her. 1 wait the answer. 

S(tT. Answer, slavu • How long 

Have slaves decided on the duuni of king$ ? 

Her. Since they «cre free. 

Sar. Mouthpiece of mutiiiv I 

Thuu at the lea»t shidt leiirii the {Knalty 
Of treason, ihouu'h if? proxy only. Pania I 
Lei his head be thrown from uur walla wiilun 
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The rebels' lines, his carcass down t!ie riifcr. 
Awaj with him 1 

[Fmu and iht Quardt itaini 

Pan. I never yet obe/d 

Tour ordere with more pleasure tliaii tlie present. 
Hence with him, soldiers I do not soil this hall 
Of royalty with treasonable gore ; 
Put liira to rest without. 

J{er. A single word : 

My office, king', is sacred. 

Sar. And what's wiHc^ 

That tbou sbouldst come and dare to ask of me 
To lay it down ? 

Her. I but obey'd my orders, 

At the same peril if refused, as now 
lucurr'd by my obedience. 

Sar. So there are 

New monnrchs of an hour's growth as despotic 
As sovereigns Bwathed in purple, and enttuoned 
From birth to manhood I 

Her. My bfe waits your breatlt. 

Yours {I speak humbly)— but it may h& — yours 
May also be in danger scarce less imminent : 
Would it then suit the last hours of a hne 
Such as is that of Nimrod, to destroy 
A peaceful herald, unorm'd, in his office; 
And violate not only all that man 
Holds sacred between m.m and man — but that 
More holy tie which links us with the gods? 

Sar. He's right. — Let him go free. — My life's last act 
Shall not be one of wrutb. Here, fellow, Ijike 

[^Givu Aim a goldin cupfnm a liibU 

This golden gohlet, let it hold your wine. 
And think of me ; or melt it into ingots. 
And think of nothing but their weight and value. 

ffer. I thank you doubly for my life, and lliis 
Most gorgeous gift, which renders it more precious. 
But must I bear no answerP 

Sar. Yes,— I ask 

An hour's truce to consider. 
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Her. But an hour's P 

Sar. An hour's : if at the expiration of 
That time your ma*t«rs hear no further from m^ 
Tliey are lo deem that I reject their terms, 
And act befittingly. 

Her. I shftU not foil 

To be a faitliful legate of jonr pleasure. 

Sar. And hark ! a word more. 

Her, I shall not forget H, 

Wliate'er it be. 

Sar. Commend me to Beleses ; 

And tell him, ere a year expire, I summoD 
Him hence to meet me. 

Her. Where ? 

Sar. At Babylon. 

At least from thence he will depart to meet me. 

Her. I shall obey you to the letter. 



{ExjB 



Sar. 



Panin 



Now, my good Pania I — quick — with what I orderM. 

Pan. My lord, — the soldiers are already charged. 
And see I they enter. 



SMiert tnltr, and form a Pile ahoat llu Thrmte, ie. 

Sar. Higher, my good soldiers, 

And thicker yet ; and see that the foundatiuu 
Be such aa will not speedily exhaust 
Ita own too subtle Hame ; nor yet be quencb'd 
With aught officious aid would bring to quell it. 
Let the throne form the core of it ; 1 would not 
Leave tliat, save fraught with Gre unquenchable, 
To the new coiners. Frame the whole as if 
Twere to enkindle the strong tower of our 
Inveterate enemies. Now it bears an aspect ! 
How say you, Pania, will this pile suffice 
For a king's obsequies ? 

Pan. Ay, for a kingdom's, 

I understand you, now. 

Siir, And blame me? 
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Let me but fire the pile, ati(] sliare it with ^ou. 
Myr. That duty's mine. 



Myr. _ 
Part to (lie_/ur his 



ind why not 



.3 sovereigr 
3 with her lover ? 

Pan. 'Tia most strange I 

Mi/r. But not so rare, my Paiiia, as thou think'st it. 
In the mean time, live thou. — Farewell ! the pile 
la ready. 

Pan. I should shame to leave my sovereign 
With but a single femitle to partake 
His death. 

Bar. Too many far have heralded 

Me to the dust already. Get thee beuce; 
Enrich thee. 

Pan. And live wretched ! 

Sar. Think upon 

Tliy vow : — 'tis sacred and irrevocable. 

Pan. Since it is so, farewell. 

Sar. Search well my ebarober. 

Feel no remorse at bearing ofT the gold ; 
Remember, what you leave you leave the slaves 
Who slew me : and when you have borne away 
All safe off to jour boats, blow one long blast 
Upon the trumjiet as you quit the palace. 
The river's brink is too remote, its stream 
Too loud at present to permit the echo 
To reach distinctly from its b.irika. Then fly, — 
And as you nail, turn back ; but stiU keep ou 
Your way along the Euphrates : if you reach 
The land of Paphlagoiiia, where the queen 
Is safe with my three sons in Cotta's court, 
Say, what you sax at parting, and request 
That she remember h liat I mid at one 
Parting more mournful still. 

Pan. That royal hand ! 

Let me then once more press it to my hps ; 
And these poor aoldiers who throng round you, and 



8S4 8ABDANAPALUS. [act w 

Would fain die with you ! 

[The Soldieri and Vaxul tJkrtmg nmnd kirn, hatimg kit hand and 
the kem of hit robe, 

Sar. My best ! my last friends 1 

Liet's not unman each other : part at once : 
All farewells should be sudden^ when for ever, 
£lse they make an eternity of moments. 
And clog the last sad sands of life with tears. 
Hence, and be happy : trust me, 1 am not 
A(>t9 to be pitied; or far more for what 
la past than present ; — ^for the future, 'tis 
In the hands of the deities, if such 
There be : I shall know soon. Farewell — FarewdL 

[ExtwHt Pavia amd R^d't^ 

3fyr. These men were honest : it is comfort still 
That our last looks should be on loving faces. 

Sar. And lovelj^ ones, my beautiful! — but hear me ! 
If at tliis moment, — for we now are on 
Tlie brink, — thou feel'st an inward shrinking from 
'J'his leap through flame into the future, say it : 
I shall not love thee less ; nay, perhaps more. 
For yielditig to thy nature : and there's time 
Yet for thee to escape hence. 

J/yr. Shall I licht 

One of ilie torches which lie heap'd beneath 
The ever-burning lamp that burns without. 
Before Baal's shrine, in the adjoining hall? 

&;r. Do so. Is that thy answer ? 

Jfyr. ' Thoa shalt 



&r. {tofuij. She's firm. My fathers! whom I will ncjoii. 
It may be, purified by death from some 
Of the cross stains of too material beinsr, 
1 would not leave vour ancient first abode 
To the defilement of usurpin;; bondmen ; 
If I have not kept your inheritjuictf 
As ye bequcuh'd it, this brsr.it part of it, 
Ytvjr ir^asaie, vour abvxie, ^o;;r sacnL-a rel c? 
t >:" arxs. anvi revx^rds, nior.unuT.Ts, aTi.i spoils. 
In vLich Urt «ou:J liave ncxelA:, I bear wiia 
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To you in that absorbing elemrtitj 

Which most personifies the aoul as lenviiig 

The least of matter unconsumed before 

Ita fierj workings : — and the light of this 

Most rojial of fuueretd pjres shnll be 

Not a mere pillar form'd of cloud and flame, 

A beacon in the horizon for a day. 

And then a mount of ashes, but a liglit 

To lesson ages, rebel nations, and 

Voluptuous princes. Time shall quench full many 

A people's records, and a hero's acls; 

Sweep empire after empire, like this first 

Of empires, into nothing; but even then 

Shall spare this deed of mine, and hold it np 

A problem few dare imitate, and none 

Despise — but, it may be, avoid the life 

Which led to such a consummation, 

Mtxbbi rctsnu mlh a Itghled Torch in am Sand, and a Cup M Ot other. 

MgT. Lo ! 

I've ht the lamp which lights us to the stars. 

Sar. And the cup ? 

Myr. 'Tis my country's custom to 

Make a libation to the gods. 

Sar. And mine 

To make libstionR amongst men. I've not 
Forgot the custom ; and although alone. 
Will drain one draught in memory of many 
A joyous banquet past. 

[SumAiTAPAtDa taktM the aip, and after drmUng and fmilj 
tie reverted cup, at a drop fuJlt, 
And this libation 
la for the excellent Beleses. 

Myr. Why 

Dwells thy mind rather upon that man's name 
Than on his mate's in villanj ? 

Sar. The otiier 

Is A mere soldier, a mere tool, a kind 
Of human sword in a friend's hand ; the other 
la master-mover of his warhke puppet; 
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Bat I dismiss them from mv mind. — Yet pause. 
My Mjirhft ! dost thou truly follow me, 
Frt^ely and fcarlesalj ? 

J/jir. And dost thou think 

A Greek girl dare not do for love, that which 
An Indian widow braves for custom ? * 

Str. Then 

We but await the signal, 

M^r. It i» long 

In sounding. 

Sar. Now, farewell; one last embrace. 

Myr. Embrace, but not the last; there is one more. 

Sar. True, the commingling fire will mix our ashes. 

Myr. And pure as is mj love to thee, sliall they, 
Pm^d from the dross of earth, and earthly passion. 
Mix pale with thine. A single thought yet irks mc. 

Sar. Say it. 

Myr. It is that no kind hand will gather 

The dust of both into one urn. 

Sar. The better: 

Itather let them be borne abroad iijinn 
The winds of heaven, and scatler'd into air, 
Tlian be polluted more by human hands 
Of slaves and traitors. In this blazing palace. 
And its enormous walls of reeking ruin. 
We leave a nobler monument than Egypt 
Hath piled in her brick mountains, o'er dead kings, 
Or iine, for none know whether those proud piles 
Be for their monarch, or tlieir ux-god Apis ; 
So much for monumuuts that have forgotten 
Their very record!" 

Afyr. Then farewell, thou earth t 

And loveliest spot of earth 1 farewell, loiiini 
Be thou still free and beautiful, aud far 

* (- " And Thdt ia Ihera 

An ludiu Tidow dun! for aniloDi »b!d) 
A Or«k girl U»™ not do for love 1"-M3.I 
' [Diihop Htbra object* that t!w poipou of the pj-mnlds mutt b*** bean kao** 
in the time of StrduikptJna ; nod ui AOuUTiaDiu critic inu]>«cUi Lend Bjnn of hkvia^ 
read old Fuller, who uja, in hie quniul wkj, " the pjnuajdi, dotiiig wjtli aft, Ltve 
fbrgottan tlM luusta of tlwlr fbaDden."] 
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Aloof from desolation I My last prayer 

Was for thee^ my last thoughts^ save one, were of thee 1 

8ar. And that? 

Myr. Is yours. 

[The trumpet of Pahu towndt withouL 

8ar. Hark ! 

Myr. Now ! 

8ar. Adieu^ Assyria I 

I loved thee well, my own, my fathers' land. 
And better as my country than my kingdom. 
I sated thee with peace and joys ; and this 
Is my reward I and now I owe thee nothing. 
Not even a grave. 

[ffe mounU the pile. 
Now, Myrrha ! 
Myr. Art thou ready r 

Sar. As the torch in thy grasp. 

[MTBBHA^rM the pile. 

Jfyr. 'Tis fired I I come. 

[At Mtrrha tpringt forward to throw hertdf into the JUima, the 
Cmimimfalb. 



THE TWO FOSCARI: 



AN HISTORICAL TRAGEDY.' 



«« 



The f other softens, bnt the gwemor^ resoWed.*' — Cuno. 



r* Began Jane the 12th, completed Juty the 0th, Ravenna, 1821.-« 




Thi " Tiro FoBMii" wsa composed >t Bareiuui, between the 11th o( Jniie and tlw 
inth or Jd!}', 1821, sad was published with "SAnUnap&liu" Bud "CBin" in tlie 
foUiiwiDg DiNxmber. Lorj BjniD vu paid 1000 guinou fat the three. " I un mndi 
THortiGud," he wrote to Mr. Mnmj, " that QiSord doo't take to luy new dnmaL 
Tu Im anre, they aie u oppoaile to the Bngliah drama u one thing can be to anolho' ; 
but I h&Te a DUtiou that, if anderrtood, the; will ia time find faToar jthooicb mil od 
Uie ttkge) with the nader. The simplicity or plot i> intentional, and the aroidaius cf 
rant aiio, u also tha oompmeion of the speechea in the moat Berere litaMiniu. What 
I teek to show in "The Poscari," ia the lupprtfoi paniDua, rather than the rant tl 
(be pteaeat day. For that matter — 

■Nay, If ttaoDlt month, 
111 ruiC ia well aa tbou— ' 

would Dot be difficult, ai I think 1 hare ahoirn in my yoonger pnxluctioa>~-nM 
droMoiie ouea, to be mre." The "Two Foseari" waa thought ioTerior to "Saida- 
napalui" in iutenat, aud below "Osin" in the elevatJon of the thought*. Then 
oaa be no qnasUon of the oorrectsau of both these jndgmeDta, but ilitl the menu uf 
"TheFoacari" were ecantjij allowed by eolemponry entice. The bcanty of Uaiina'a 
diaiaetST, wluoh ia adminhly eoumred and no leae forcibly dereloped, waa quite 
oteilooked. Her aHemate self-control, indignation, and tendemsH, changing witli 
her andienoe and tha casBaltica of tha moment, an extremely tonchinft and find TCDt 
in words of suitable energy. In the interview, indeed, with Loredano het energj 
paaaea the baands of female propriety, and becomw undignified aboae. Lord Byrai*l 
determination to eiJubit the "ni^remd paasons," baa cramped hii portrait sf tha 
Doge, who beeps his Borrow Tir his son so much to himself that it is iiuuffieient to 
awaken the imagination of the reader. In the elder Veuetian play, where Uaiiiu 
Paliero puta hla heart-burnings into words, what a different, ohfit a nrid, unprtasioa 
is created b; the full awing whieh ia pvta to his quick and iiupetDona aeDMi of inanlL 
The artist who emeloped the face of his Sgare in a Teil, from despair of adaiaBlcIy 
eipreaaing her grief, did after all but decline the office of a senlptor to eiemta tb* 
work of a mechsnic The jouoger Poacari i* a mete moBomaTiiai\ who ixmkaa oa 
more by the parremity of hie patriotism, than he win* our aympathy by tim M t t w i 
of hia vnnga. We execrate tua enemies without pitying himnelf. In lb* reflailiMa 
of Jaeopo Poaeari on hii bauiahnient, Lord Bymn, who, whatevor mask ba >onw fit* 
iwenantly frou behind it in hia own cbaiafter, baa oioboiUed bagmonta of thre haling 
wbichgrev outof what be always affinned waa hia /irnUe exile by tbe ti»d* of paUle 
•pnioa. And ac^ ia Jaoopa'a reminisoeiwca of hia awimnuos {■!■ ■) " ' 
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rhicfa breathes the freshness of the waters — we have the noble poet reeording 
the penonal exaltation with which he was wont to loxoriate in the wares of the 
Adriatic. Some of the dialogue woold have been excellent, except for the halting 
■Hic^ which is an erer-recorring defect in these dramas. To keep the promise of 
▼crao to the eje and to Iveak it to the ear, adds the irritation of disamiointOMBt to tka 
•rfls of stiff mad iiihannoBioaa prose. 



DEAMATIS PEESONA 



MEN*. 

Prangm Poscart, Doge of Venice, 

Jacopo F "wari, Son of the Doge, 

James Loridaho, a Pairician. 

Kaboo Mrmmo, a (Thief of the Forty. 

Baxbabigo, a Senator, 

Other Senaiort, The Council of Ten, (huirdt, 
Attendanitf ike, Ac, 

WOMAN. 
Mabuia, Wife of young Foscabi. 

80BV>— The Ducal Palace, VMiot. 



THE TWO FOSCARI." 



BoKNi I.— A Baa in the Ducal Palaet. 



Enter Lobidako* and Bak 

Lor. WiiEiiE is the priaouer r 
Bar. 
Tlie Question. 



Reposing &om 



< [The rragn of VmnixtBo PoMari h»d been pralopged to (ha nnmtiftt p«riod ol 
thirtj-four jcaiH, mcl these jfara wara marked bj ilmoat oonlJniuJ w»rf»re ; during 
which, buKOTor, the murage, the firnmesa, aiid the Higieitj of the illostriom Doge 
biul won four n?h praylnceB for hia eountrj, ftnd increaitGd her gloT7 not \am thftu her 
domiiuun. It vafl not without much oppofli^oD thai Foacari had obtaiaed the Doge- 
ibip ; uid hfi noon diacorered tlut the tiiroue vhioh he hftd coTctai with so grebt 
e&meitne^i wu far from being a se&t of repoiie. Aceordinglj, at the pea« of Femra, 
which in 1433 Buraeeded a calnmitoos war, foreseeing the approach of f'esh and btill 
grealei troubln, and wearied by the factions which ascribed all dissators to the Prince, 
he tendered bis abdiattioo to the >iinaC«, and was refused. A like oSei was rrnewed 
bj him when nine yean' further eijMrieoce of soteieigntf had couGnned his (brmer 
eatimate of it< carea ; and the Council, on this BecoDil occaaion, accompanied their 
negative with the exactioii of an oath that he wuutil retain his burdensome dlgnitj lor 
life. In 141G, Oiaeopo Foicari was denoucced to the Ten, as baring noeired prennla 
from foreign potentates, aod especiallj ftuat FUippo- Maria Viscond. Undei tiui ijea 
of his own father, compelled to preiude at the unnatural examination, a confesBioD was 
eilsrt«d from the priaoner, on the rack ; and, frum the II14 of that Etther, he received 
(he MDloiee which banished him fur life tn Napoli di Rumania. <Jd hi) («Bsu.'e, 
■oTcn illneas delsjed him at Trieste ; and, at the especial prayer uf the Doge, he waa 

The deep and 



I 



1 [The ahuaBtarof Loradauo is well conceived and truly tragio. 
Kttlvd principle of hatred which animates him, and wliteh impels him to the ouiqidiii- 
sion of the moat atrodoua cruelties, may seem, at 6ret, nnuatnral aail onrstraineA 
But not only is it historically true ; but when the cause af tliat hntteil |the supposed 
mnnler of his CtitJier and uncles), and when the atroaious maiims uf Italian rereDge^ 
and that hatitual contempt of all the milder feelings are taken into considerBtion, 
which ojnstitnted the glory of n Venetian patriot, we may eonoeire how such a prin- 
ci|ilc might be nat only avowed but exulted in by n Venetian who regarded the hoosa 
vf Poacari as, at once, the enemies of his family nud his country.— UuM or HtDEk.} 
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Lor. The hoar's past — fii'd jesterdaj 

For the resumption of liia triul. — Let us 

pennittal to rende at Treriso, siil his wife wu allowed to partid[*te bii exile. It 
w*« in the commenwineiit of the wiotei of 1J60, (bal Huinulu) Doulo, > Chief of 
the Ten, wm mnrdeied on his return from & ailCing of that Connril, nt hi* o"ti door, 
\if itnkiiowQ handi. A domuUo in the lerrioe of Giacopo Poscvi had booi seen in 
Venice on the erening of the marder, uid on the following morning, when met in k 
bent off M«tre bj a Chief of the Tea, and aiked, "What neval" he bad anawered 
by reporting the nnianiintiti-n. aeTenil houra before it wia gsoenlly knom. The 
nrvaat wh aireited, eiaiuioed, and barbmniil]' tortond ; but ctbd the ei^tieth 
Bpplir»tioD of the Btiappado failed to elicil one ayUable *hi^ might jnsti^ amdam- 
nation. The y oong Poacari waa recalled fiMU Treviio, placed OD the nok whidi fail 
■errant hod juit vacated, tertored again in hia father'a pcenne^ and not >b«)tnd 
eTen alter he resolutelj persial«d in denial tmlo the end. He waa now eiijuded fhuB 
all comaianication with hia family, liita from the wife of bia afleotiona, debamd from 
the Bociety of hia children, hopeleaa of again embracing thoae parent* who had alnadf 
fkr ontstripped the natnnl term of boman eziatence : luid, to hia ■■"■r"'*— . for 
r cent«rGig itself npoa the single desire of retom, life preaeoted no other olJMt 
rring porenit ; tiU, for the atUunment of thta wish, life itaelf at length appcued 
e scnruly mure tlnn an adequate aocilSce. Fiejed npon by thi* fever of the 
heart, after aii yean' noaTailiog euit for a reniisalDD of puniihmen^ in the (nmmtr of 
IIGO, he addrewed a letter to the Duke of MiUo, imploring hia good ofhoei with the 
senate. That letter, pnrpoaely left open in a place obrioua to the apiea by whom, ereo 
in his exile, he waa anrronnded, and afterwards inlmated to an equally treadieroui 
band for dellTery to Sfuna, was conveyed, aa the writer intended, to the Counol of 
Ten i and the result, which equally fulfilled hia expectatJon, waa a haaty aummona to 
Teniae to onawcr for the heavy crime of soliciting fonign interccHaion with hia native 

For a third tjme, Francesco Poscari liatened to the amuatioa of bis son ; for the 
first time he heard him openly avow the chaiga of hia accuiera, and calmly stSite that 
hia oBence. aucfa as it wm, had been committed designedly and afbretbonght, with the 
■ole object of delectioo, in order that he might be hronght buck, evBD as a malefactor, 
to Venice. The aame process by which, at other timea, confeemon waa wreMed fram 
the hardfloed criminal might now uompel a too liicile nlf-aoeoser to nttact hia 
acknowledgment. The father again looked on while hia aon was raised on the aocimed 
curd no less than thirty timca. in order that, under his agony, he might be indueed ta 
otter a lying declantion of innocenca. But this cruelty waa eiocisel in nun ; ami, 
when nature gave way, the nuflerer waa carried to the apartments of ths Doge, tern, 
bleeiling, seoaelees, and diBl{icfited, but firm in his oriiginal pnrpaee. Hor had his 
peraeeuton reUied in Ihcirt ; they renewed hia sentence of exile, and added, that it* 
lirat year ahotild be iMssed in prison. Befbre be embarked, one interview »aa 
permitted with bis family. The Doge, as Sanato, perhaps nnoonsdona of the patbua 
of hia limpUcity, has narrated, waa an aged and deorepit man, who walked with the 
support of a cruteb ; and wbeuhecame into Che chamber be spnke with great Gnnsta, 
ao that it might aeem it was not hia taa whom he was addressing, but it ipat hi* soa — 
b'lf only son. "Iio, Oiaeoim." waa bis reply, when prayed for the but time to Kjicit 
mercy ; "(Jo, Qiaeopo, submit to the will of yonr conntry, and aeek nothing fcrtiwr." 
This eSbrt of self-restJnint was beyond the poveia, net of the old man's endaring 
spirit, hut of his eihauiled frame ; and when he retired, he swooned iu the arms of 
his attandanta. Qiaeopo reached hii Candian prison, and waa shortly afterwards 
released by death. 

FnuHMKo PuBcari, br Inn happy in his snrviTal, coniinaed to live an, bat it was in 
sorrow and feebleneaa, which prevented attention la the dntiee of his high oJEce : he 
remained secluded in his chamber, never went abroad, and absented himself even f>vm 
the sitting) of the coondls. No practiotl inconvenienos oould result from this want ef 
activity in the chief magistrate : for the onnstjtation raffidently provided against (ay 
aueidental snspenaion of his penonal funetioni^ and his pUce ii ■' - ■ - -->- 
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Rejoin our colleagues in the council, nnd 
Urge his recall. 

KOBoiu. wu sapplied by aa ikathorioed deputy. Some indalgenee, moreorer, might 
bg ihoDglit due (0 the oxtnrae nge Kud domestic grieiB of Foicui ; eince thaj appenred 
to prouuK IfaAC ftnj Etionr vhinb might be gnuited wonld be ctaimsd but for & short 
period. But jet fitrther trinU were in atora. Giaoopo Loredano, -who in H6T wm 
■{>[>.>iat«d one of tlw Chiefi of the Ten, belonged lo a Ikmilj betveoo which aod that 
ef FoKan an heredibuy feud had long eiiat^. Hie ancJe Pietro, after gainiag high 
diitiuctiDn in BrtiTB Berrioc, u Admtm! of Venice, on hia return to the capital, headed 
Uk political bcUon irhich oppoasd the varlike projeota of the Dogs ; divided applause 
with him bj hia eloqueace in the oooncili ; and ao far eiteaded hia inSuenee ai 
freqaentlj to obtain majoritica in their diviaioni. In an evil momeut of impatience, 
Feacaii onoe pablioly avuired iu the senate, that ao long as Fiatru Loredano lived he 
■boold nerer feel himself really to bs Doge. Not long aftermrda, the Admiral, 
cnpiged aa FiDriediloie with one of the armies oppiiaed to Filippo-Uaria, died 
tad^aHj at a miUUiy baoquet giTsu daring a shurt snspenson of arme ; and ths eiil- 
smened worda of Poacari were oimnected with his decease. It was remarked, also, 
thai his brother Maroo Loredano, one of the Avrugnduri. died, in a somewhat amilar 
manner, while engaged in instituting a legal process against a »on-in-hiw of the Doge, 
for pecolatiLrn upon the state. The foul mmunrs pordail/ excited by these untoward 
coincidence^ for thej appear in troth to liare been no mure, met with little accpptation, 
aad were rejected or forgotten, excejil by a single bosom. Giaoopo, the nn of one, 
tb* nephew of the other deceased Loredano, gave fuil ere<li( lo the acCDsatioo, 
ioMribed on his father's tomb at Santa Klenn, that be died by poiaoD, bound himself 
by a aolemii raw to the most d«ully and Dnreleutiag punujt of rsTenge, and fulfilled 



During the lifetimo of Fletro Loredano, Foeitari, willing lo tenninate the fend by a 
domeatie alliance, bail tendered the band of hia daughter to one of faia rival's aena. 
Tbeyoath saw hia pmSered bride, openly expreased dislike of her person, and r^eeted 
her with marked diacourtesy ; so that, in the qnarrel thus heightened, Foacari might 
BOW emwHTB biaaelf to be the most injnred party. Not such was the impreaaiDU of 
Oiaeopo Loredano : year after yatr he grimly awaited the season most fitted for 
hia tinbending purpose ; and it arrived at lengUi when he foond himself in authority 
among the Ten. Relying upon the ascendancy belonging to that high station, ha 
bamdad a proposal for the depositiuo of the aged Doge, which was, at first, however, 
recdved with coldness ; for those who had twil^o before refused a voluntary abdication, 
sbnok from the stinnge contradiction of now demanding one on eoiupulnon. A jnnta 
was required to assist in their deliberatioua. The ConiicU sat dtaring eight day* and 
nearly aa many nighla ; and at the cloee of thuj protracted uieetinga, a eommitlea 
was depnted to rajutil the abdiea^on of tlie Duge. The old man reoeived ibam witii 
nrpriae, bnt with cumpvstire. and replied that be had sworn not tu abdicate and 
thoeCire must maintain hia bith. It was not possible that be conlJ reugu ; but 
if it appnnd fit to their wiadum that he should cease to be Doge, they had it in 
their power tu make a proposal to that sBvct to the Qieat (Joonoil. It was Etr, 
however, from the iuteutlon uf the Ten to subject themselves to the chances of debate 
in tiiat larger body -, and assuming to thsir own magistracy a prerogative not 
attiibated to it by the oonatilulion, they discharged Foscari from his oath, declared 
hia office vacant, aasigned to him a penuon of two Ihousuid docala, and ei^<^ed 
him to quit the pahice irithin three days, on pain of confiscation of all his property. 
Loredano, to whom tlie right belonged, according to the weekly routine of office, 
enjoyed the barluirous satisfaction of presenUog this decree with his own hand. 
*' Who are you, signer T" inquired the Doge of another Qiief of the Tea who acoom- 
paoied him, and whose peruon he did not immediately recognise. " I am a sun of 
ICareo Hemmo." "Ah, your fiither,'' replied Foacari, "is my friend." Thru 
diwlaring that be yielded most willing obedience to the most excellent Cooncil of Ten, 
and laying aside the ducal bonnet and robet, he surrendered hia ring of office, which 
WH bnkai in hia pieaence. On (he morrow, when he prepared to leave tbe palaci^ 
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Bar. Nay, let hiDi profit by 

A few brief minufea for iiis tortured limbs; 
He was o'erwrought by tlie Question yesterday, 
And may die under it if now repeated. 

L<yr. WeUP 

BaT. I j-ield not to you in love of justice. 

Or hate of the ambitious Foscari, 
Father and sou, and all their noxious race ; 
But the poor wretch has sutfer'd beyond nature's 
Most stoical endurance. 

Lor. Without owning 

His crime ? 

Bar. Perhaps without committing any. 

But he avow'd the ]ett«r to the Duke 
Of Milan, and his sutTerings half atone for 
Such weakness. 

Lor. We shall see. 

Bar. Yon, Loreclano, 

Pursue hereditary hate too far. 

Lor. How far ? 

Bar. To extermination. 

Lor. When they are 

Extinct, you may say this, — Lef s in to council. 

it WW inggesl«d to Idai thitt he Bhonld retire b; a prinle Btiiircui>, and lliiu n 
the conoourao iwembled in the oourt-Tiird halo*. Witk calm dignity he re'-"" 
prapoaition : lie would desmnd, he mud, bj no other than the eelf-aune 
which he hid moonied tliirty jfait before. Aocordingljr, inpparted I7 Ml b 
he ilowl; tiKTeiBnl the Qiants' Stain, and, at thinr foot, leaning on hii Ml 
taming round to the palace, acoompanifd hia laai look to it with then pvling w 
' ' U7 aerTicci cBtablished me within jour walls ; it a the malice of mj enemwa 
which tean me from them ! ^* 

It wu to the Oligarchy alone that Foecui wu ohnoiiona ; \-j the popnlaoe he had 
always been belored, and ttningi' indeed would it have been if he had now failed to 
eioito their aympnthy. But eien the regreta of the people of Venioe were fettered 
by their tyniDta ; and whatever pity thej might secretly continue to cheriih (or their 
wroDgcd and hnmiliated prince, all expreaaion of it waa silennd by a peremptory 
decree of the Coaneil. forbidding any mention of hii name, and annexing death aa 
a penalty of dimbedjenee. On the fifth day after yiBSiri'B depcntinn, Paaale 
Halipiero was elected Doge. The dethroned prince heard the annonnocment «f hit 
manaaor by the bell of the ompanile, luppreaaed hia agitation, bat mptuitd a 
Vitood-veeeel in the eiertion, and died in a tew hours. It ia Mid that when the 
d<)M of tMs piteaos tragedy waa decbired to Loredano, who, like moM other boUm 
of hii time, waa engaged in commerce, hs took down one of hii ledgtn. and tamed 
to a blank leaf 0|ipoaitc to that page waa an entry in hii own writing, ameog hit 
\\%i of debtera, " Pnnceeco Ponnri for the dnth of my btber and my UD^" The 
t«lan<w waa now adjnite'l ; he wrote on the other side, " He h^a paid ine^" and elond 
the ■ccDont of blood. —8x101.1:1. Stnciiei of Vaulian BiiUry, toL IL p. M.] 
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Bar. Yt't pause — the number of our colieaguea is not 
Complete yet ; two are wanting ere we can 
Proceed. 

I/or, And the chief Judge, tlie Doge ? 

Bar. No— he, 

"With more than Roman fortitude, is ever 
First at the board in this unhappy process 
Against his last and only son. 

Lor. True — true — 

His latt. 

Bar. Will nothing move jou ? 

Zor. Feel* he, think you P 

Bar. He shows it not. 

J!rf>r. I have mark'd that — the wretch ! 

Bar, But yesterday, I hear, on his return 
To the ducal chambers, as he paas'd the threshold 
The old main fainted. 

Lor, It begins to work, then. 

Bar. The work is half your own. 

Lor. And should be all mine— 

My father and my uncle are no more. 

Bar. I have read their epitaph, which says they died 
By poison." 

Lor, When the Doge declared that he 

Should never deem hinjself a sovereign tilt 
The death of Peter Loredano, both 
ITie brothers sicken'd shortly : — he i» sovereign. 

Bar, A wretched one. 

Lor, What should they he who make 

Orphans? 

Bar. But did the Doge make you so p 

Lor. Yea. 

Bar. What solid proofs? 

Lor. When princes set themselves 

To work in secret, proofs and process are 

Alike made difficult; but I have such ~ 

Of the first, a^ shall make the second needless. 

Bar. But you will move by law ? 



■r- 



THE TWO FOBCARJ 



By all tlie la«-9 



Zor. 

Which he would leave us. 

Bar. They are such in tliia 

tJiir atate as reuder retribution easier 
Than 'inougst remoter niitions. Is it true 
That you have writlen in your books of corainerct^ 
(The wealthy practice of our highest nobles) 
" Doge Foseari, my debtor for the deaths 
Of Marco and Pietro Loredano, 
My aire and uncle P " 

Lor. It is written tiius. 

Bar. And will you leave it unerased? 

J>, Till balanced. 

£ar. And how P 

[Tmi Senatonpau avtr rke Uage, at f'n thtir itag to "tkt //dB 
the Council of Ten." 

Lor. You see the number is cooiplete. 

Follow me. 

[£n 

Bar. {lolui). Tollow tkee I I have follow'd long' 
Thy path of desolation, as the wave 
Sweeps after that before it, alike whelming 
The wreck that creaks to the wild winds, and tvrctcli 
Who shrieks witliin its riven ribs, as gusli 
Tlie waters through them ; but this son and sire 
Might move the elements to pause, and yet 
Must I on hardily like them— Oh ! would 
I could as blindly and remorselessly ! — - 
Lo, where he conies ! — Be still, my heart ! tlicy are 
Tliy foes, must be thy victims : wilt thou bent 
For those who almost broke thee P 

Enttr Gtuirdt, mli ]/outtg FosOari at Pritoner, At, 

Guard. Let him rest, 

S gnor, take time. 

< [LoreJaoo ii aocompuiied, apon all <mergeii(iF<, 
urt of coufidMit or cborm— wlio comes for no ond 
.im with eoiuciuutiuui ckviU uid ubjccUooi, and tl) 
ounteuiua ud kuthoritj.— Janrun.] 
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Jac. Fo». I timiik thee, friciid, I'm feeble ; 

But thou mayst stand reproved. 

Guard. I'll stand the hnznnl. 

Jae. Fo». That's kind : — I meet some pity, but lui luercy; 
This is the first. 

Quard. And might be the last, did tliey 

Tl'ho rule behold us. 

Bar. {advancii's to the Guard). There is one who does ; 
Yet fear not ; I will neither be thy judge 
Nor thy accuser; thougli the hour is past, 
Wait their last summons — I am of " the Ten," 
And wuting for that summons, sanction you 
Even by my presence ; when the last call sounds, 
We'll in togetlier. — Look well to the prisoner ! 

Jac. Fog. What voice is that? — 'Tis Barbarigo's ! Ah 1 
()ur house's foe, and one of my few judges. 

Bar. To balance such a foe, if sucii there be, 
Thy father sits amongst thy judges. 

Jaa. Fos. True, 

He judges. 

Bar. Then deem not the laws too linrsh 
Which yield so much indulgence to a sire. 
As to allow his voice in such high matter 
As the state's safety 

Jac, Fo». And his son's. I'm foint ; 

Tjct me approach, I pray you, for a breath 
Of air, yon window which o'erlooks the waters. 



Enicr an O^ctr, vho vi/iirjitri BihiMRiao. 

Bar. (lo the Guard), Let him approach, I must not speak 
with him 
Fnrlher than thus : I have transgress'd my duty 
In this brief parley, and must now redeem it 
Withiu the Council Chamber. 

[Eril BlUlRIOO. 
[Aiard tondneling Jicuro Fobcaki In Iht mniJnw 



Guard. 
Open. — IIow fcol you ? 



There, sir, 'tis 
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Jae. Fof. Like a boy— Oh Venice ! 

Guard. And your limbs ? 

Jac. Fos. Limbs I bow often bave they borne a 

Bounding o'er yon bine tide, as I have skimm'd 
The gondola along in childisb race. 
And, masqued as a young gondolier, amidst 
My gay competitors, noble as I, 
Eaced for our pleasure, in the pride of strength; 
While the fair populace of crowding beauties. 
Plebeian as patrician, cheer'd us on 
With dazzling smiles, and wishes audible. 
And waving kerchiefs, and apphmding hands. 
Even to the goal !— How many a time have I 
Cloveu with arm still lustier, breast more daring. 
The wave all rouglien'd ; ■with a awimmer'a stroke 
Flinging the billows back from my drench'd hair, 
And laughing from my lip the audacious brine, 
Which kiss'd it like a wine-cup, rising o'er 
The waves as they arose, and prouder still 
The loftier they uplifted me ; and oft. 
In wantonness of spirit, plunging down 
Into their green and glassy gulfs, and making 
My way to shells and sea-weed, all unseen 
By those above, till they wax'd fearful ; then 
Ketuniing with my grasp full of such tokens 
As sliow'd that I had search'd the deep : exulting. 
With a for-doshing stroke, and drawing deep 
The long- suspended breath, again I spurn'd 
The foam which broke around me, and pursued 
My track like a sea-bird. — I was a boy then. 

Gvard. Be a man now : there never was more need 
Of manhood's strength. 

Jac. Foi. (looking from tke latlke). My beautiful, my own. 
My only Venice — thU it ireath ! Thy breeze, 
Thine Adrian aea-breeze, how it fans my face ! 
Thy very winds feel native to my veins. 
And cool them into calmness I How unlike 
The hot gales of the horrid Cyclades, 
Wliich howl'd about my Candiote dungeon, and 
Made my heart sick. 
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Guard. 1 see the colour comes 

Back to jour elieek : Heaven send jou streugth to bear 
Wliat more mny be imposed I — I dread to thmk ou't. 

Jac. Foa. They will not bauish me again? — No— oo, 
Let tliem wring on ; I am stroDg jet. 

Guard. Confess, 

And the rack will be spared jou. 

Jac. F(u. I confess'd 

Once — twice before: both times thej exiled me. 

Guard. And the third time will siay you. 

Jae. Fos. Let them do so, 

So I be buried in my birth-place : better 
Be asiies here than aught that lives elsewhere. 

Guard. And can you so much love the soil which hates you ? 

Jae. Fo*. The soil ! — Oh no, it is the seed of the soil 
Which persecutes me ; but my native earth 
Will take me as a mother to her arms. 
I ask no more than a Venetian grave, 
A dungeoD, what they will, so it be here.' 

i'n/»T an Ofieer. 

0£i, Bring in the prisoner ! 

* [Th< diaadvuitage of Hurifieing highcF olijeds to > fonoal idhensce tothcnmtie*, 
ii Btrikio^jr iliH|)Ujed Id ttus drsoia. The while iutarest here turns upon tbe 
Yotmger Poacui hmiug retnmed frotu Inauhment. id deGiuice of the law and iU ctm- 
■eqneticeB, froin ui UDcanqnenibla looguig nfWr bis own cotuitrji. Mow, the odI; waf 
to bare nuLde thia eenllment palalable, the pmcticublig founda^on of stupeudooa 
BnSeringa, would \a.tt been, to bare pruented bim lo tbe andifDOB, weariog oat bU 
heart lu exile, and fonniDg hia reaolatiun to return, at a distance from his oonntrj, or 
hovering, in eicruciatiDg Hnapense, within sight of ita borders- Bnt as Uua would 
baie been coutiar; to one of the nnitiea, we Bnt meet with bim led from "the Ques- 
tion," and afterwsxds taken bock to it in the Ducal Palace, or clinging to the dongeon- 
walla of hia natiie atj, and eipirilig fmni his dread eif learing them ; and (beiBfiire 
feel iatsrt wonder than STmpatbj^ when we are totd, that Hivus agoni&ng conae- 
qnences have multrd, not from guilt or diinsler, but merel; from the iuttmsit; of bii 
luie for his coontr;.— JirrBKr. 

If there eier existed in nature a caac sn eiliaordinarj as that of a man wbo grarelj 
preferred tortures and a dungeon at home, to a temporarj residence in a beautiful 
island aod a fins climate, at the distance of three ilaje' sail, it is wliat few can be 
made to balieTe, and still fewer to rrmpatbiBG with ; and which is, tberefore, no tctT 
promuiug aubjei-t for diamatic repieeentation. For ourselves, we hare little doulit 
that PoBcari wrote the &tal letter with the view, whicb was Impaled 
aceaaers, of obtaining an bononrable r«s]l from banisbmeot, tbmngh for 
and that the colour whicb, when detected, he endeavoured lo give lo ll 
wa* the evaaion of a drowung man, who is reduced Vi catch at straws aud 
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Guard. 8ignor, von liear the order. 

Jac. Foa. Ay, I ain used to such a summons ; 'tis 
Tlie tliird time tliej have tortured me : — then k'rui me 
Thine arm. 

[7a Ot Uud 

0^. Take mine, sir ; 'tis mj duty to 

Be nearest to yoiir person. 

Jac. Fot. You ! — you ore he 

Wlio yesterday presided o'er my pangs — 
Away I — I'll walk alone. 

OJfi. As you please, signer ; 

The sentence was not of my signing, but 
I dared not disobey the Council when 
Tliey 

Jac. Foa. Bade thee stretch me on their horrid cugtue. 
T pray thee touch me not— that is, just now ; 
Tlic time will come they will rejiew that order. 
But keep off from me till 'tis issued. As 
I look upon thy hands my curdling limbs 
Quiver with the anticipated wrenching, 

And the cold drops strain through my brow, as if 

But onward — I have borne it — I can bear it. — 
How looks my father? 

Offi. With his wonted aspect. 

Jac. Fhi. So does the earth, and sky, the blue of ocean, 
The brightness of onr city, and her domes. 
The mirth of her Piazza, even now 
Its merry bum of nations pierces here, 
Yjvcn here, into these chambers of the unknown 
AVho govern, and the unknown and the nnnumbcr'd 
Judged and destroy'd in silence,— -al! tilings wear 
The self-same aspect, to my very sire ! 
Nothing con sympathise with Foscari, 
Not even a t'oscari.— Sir, I attend you. 

\Exnua Jicopo Fd»;ari, Officer, i 



Snitr Memho uiuf aimlhtr SauUar. 

Mem. He's gone — we are too late : — tbink you " the Ten" 
Will sit for any lenglb of time to-day P 
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&n. They say the prisoner is most obdurate. 
Persisting in his first avowal; but 
More I know not. 

Mem. And that is much ; tlie secrets 

Of yon terrific chamber are as hidden 
From us, the premier nobles of the state. 
As from tiie people. 

Sen. Save the wonted rumoura, 

"Which — like the tales of spectres, that are rife 
Near nun'd buildings — never have been proved, 
Nor wholly disbelieved ; men know as little 
Of the slate's real acts as of the grave's 
Unfathom'd mysteries. 

Mem. But with length of time 

We gain a step in knowledge, and I look 
Forward to be one day of the decemvirs. 

Sen. Or Doge? 

Mem. Why, no ; not if I can avoid it. 

Sett. "Tis the first station of the state, and may 
Be lawfully desired, and lawfully 
Attaiu'd by noble aspirants. 

Mem. To such 

I leave it; though boru noble, my ambition 
la limited : I'd rather be an uuit 
Of an united and imperial " Ten," 
Than shine a lonely, though a gilded cipher. — 
Wliora have we here ? tiie wife of I'oscari ? 



SnUr HiKiNi, mth aftmaU AUtnd<at, 

Mar. What, no one? — I am wrong, there still are two; 
But they are senators. 

Mem. Most noble lady. 

Command us. 

Mar. I command! — Alas t my Lfe 

Has been one long entreaty, and a vain one. 

Mem, I understand thee, but I must not answer. 

Mar. (fiercely). 'J'rut — none dare answer here save on ihe 
rack. 
Or question suve those 
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T«fl 



He IB, 



Mtin. {fitierrvjitiitg her). Higli-bom dame!* betlunk tliee 
\^ licre tliuu now art. 

Mar. Where I now am I — It was 

My husband's father's palace. 

J/«n. The Duke's palace. 

Mar. And his son's prison l^Triie, I liave not foi^t it; 
And if there were no other nearer, bitterer 
Hemembrauces, would thank the illustrious Memmo 
For pointing out the pleasures of the place. 

Mem. Be calm I 

Mar. {hoHjig up (cneardt Aeaeen). I am ; but oh, thou eternal 
Godl 
Canst iAou continue so, with such a world? 

Meia. Thy husband yet may be absolved. 

Mar. 
In heaven. I pray yon, signor senator. 
Speak not of that ; you are a man of office. 
So is the Doge; he has a son at stake 
Now, at this moment, and I have a husband, 
Or had ; they are there witliin, or were at least 
An hour since, face to face, as judge and culprit : 
Will lifl condemn Mm ? 

Mem. I trust not. 

Mar. But if 

He does not, there are those will sentence both. 

Mem. They <an. 

Mar. And with them power and will a 

In wickedness ; — my husband's lost ! 

Mem. Not so ; 

Justice is judge in Venice. 

Mar. If it were so, 

'lliere now would be no Venice. But let it 
]jive on, so the good die not, till the hour 



' [8Ue ' 



A dkughter of the faoaic thnt no* u 
Ita animators in iDonumcntal braoa 
Numben eLght Uogci,"— ttoatiis. 



On the ocAudon of 



if ha muTugt vitb ihs Younger Poecui, tbe BwmlBiiT n 
.u ipiaiiiour ; auil a bridge of bosta vu thrown ■eroa the Canal Oimnf 
liriilegronin, and hia retinue of thre« hondrad hone. Awarding t 
MDrounouM in tlM pUet of SL Hark laMed three daja.] 
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Of nature's summons ; but " tlie Ten's" is qnicber, 
And we must wait ou't. Ah ! a voio" "f wail t 

[A faint cry wWiii. 

Sen. Hark! 

Mem, 'Twas a cry of — 

Mar. 
Not PoBCari's. 

Mem. 



No, no ; not mj husband's — 



The voice was — 
Mar. Not his : no. 

He shriek ! No ; that should be his father's part, 
Not hia — not his — he'll die in silence. 

[A faint iji-oan again vi 

Mem. What I 

Again? 

Mar. His voice ! it aeem'd so : I will not 
Believe it. Should he shrink, I cannot cease 
To love ; but — no — no — no — it must have been 
A fenrfui pang, which wrung a groan from him. 

Sen. And, feeling for thy husband's wrongs, wouldst tliou 
Have him bear more than mortal paiu in silence P 

Mar. We all mast bear our tortures. I have not 
Left barren the great house of roscari. 
Though they sweep both the Doge and son from iife; 
1 have endured as much in giving life 
To those who will succeed them, as they can 
In leaving it : but mine were joyful pangs : 
Anil yet they wrung me till I could have shriek'd. 
But did not; for my hope was to bring forth 
Heroes, and would not welcome them with tears. 

Mem. All's silent now. 

Mar. Perhaps all's over; but 

1 will not deem it : he hath nerved himself. 
And now defies them. 



Offi. A leech. 



EtiUr cm Qffeer kaUUy. 

How now, friend, what 
The prisoner has fainted. 

Lady, 



Mem. 
Twere better to retire. 

Sen. {nffering to attisl her), I prny ihee do so. 



k you P 

[ExUOffifr. 
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Except " the Ten, 
Mar. 



You ! B«member, 
I Done within those chambers, 
' and their familiars. 

Well, 

I know that none who enter there return 
As they liave ent^r*!! — many never ; but 
They shall not balk my entrance. 

Men. Alas ! this 

Is but to expose yourself to harsh repulse. 
And worse suspense. 

Mar. Wlio shall oppose me ? 

Mem. They 

Whose duty 'tis to do so. 

Mar. 'Tis thdr duty 

To trample on all human feelings, all 
Ties which bind man to man, to emulate 
The fiends who will one day requite them in 
Variety of torturing ! Yet I'll pass, 

Mem. It is impossible. 

Mar. That shall be tried. 

Despair defies even des]M)tism : there is 
That in my heart woidd make its way through host* 
With levell'd spears; and think you a few jailors 
SliaU put me from my path? Give me, then, way; 
Tliis ia the Doge's palace; I am wife 
Of the Duke's son, the inaoceiii Duke's son, 
Aiid they shall licar this I 

Mem. It will oiJy serve 

More to exasperate bis judges. 

Mar. What 

Art judges who give way to angerP tliey 
Who do so are assassins. Give me way. 

[£« 

Sen. Poor lady ! 

Mem, Tis mere desperation : 

Will not be admitted o'er the threshold. 

Sen. A 

Even if she be so, cannot save ber husband. 
But, see, tlie oRiccr returns. 

[The (iffictr pattii oiwr Uu iKiar 



ladjl , 
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Mem. I liarJIy 

Tliongbt that "the Ten" had even ttiis touch of pity, 
Or would permit adsistance to tlii^j sufferer. 

Sen. Pity t Is't pity to recall to feeling 
Tlie wretch loo happy to escape to death 
By tiie compsssiouate trance, poor imture's List 
Hesource against the tyranny of pain ? 

Mem. 1 marvel lliey condemn him not at oiicf. 

Sen. That's not their policy; they'd have him live, 
Decause he fears not death ; and banisli Jiim, 
Because al! earth, except his native land. 
To Lim is one wide prison, and each breath 
Of foreign air he draws seems a alow poisuii. 
Consuming but not killing. 

Mem. Circnmstance 

Confirms his crimes, but he avows tliem not. 

Sea. None, save the Letter, whicli he says wiis written, 
Address'd to Milan's duke, in tlie full krioivleilge 
That it would fall into the senate's hands, 
And thus he should be n?.-couvey'd to Venii'e. 

Mem. But a* a culprit. 

Sen. Yes, but to his countiy j 

Aiid that was all he sought, — so he avouches. 

Mem. The accusation of the bribes was pruvL-d. 

Sen. Not clearly, and the charge of homicide 
Has been annull'd by the death- bed confession 
Of Nicohis Enzzo, who slew tiie late 
Chief of " the Ten." ' 

Mem. Then why not clear liiin ? 

Sen. Tlint 

They ought to answer; for it is well known 

' [Tbe e:itnanliii&T7 Mntence prvinouniwd ngiuiiHt him, atilt exiKting unuag tin 
mhira of Venit'e, niui Ihoi : — " Oiuwpo Foaoari, acciued of Iho mnnlisr of Hunaulio 
t<aiia(o, hu been itrRMcd uii] examined; uid, from the IcnUmon;, aridenra, nnd 
ducutuenU eibibited, il dutiKCil/f apprart that he is folllj of Iliu afonnid orUae : 
luiftrthdcn, on s«ouiit of bis obatiniu?, ajid or cwkanimrvlt uitil tpfU; in hii |ini- 
fOHDO, of •rhtch tlitrv &re muiiftM. proofi, it hu Dot tireii lucBible to cxtnMt fnmi bim 
Um truth, *hich u clear from parole uul wntWn evidoDcr; for, ivliile he «U ^4l thf 
mnl, be uttered Ii«ilber vord nor groan, but onlx mnmiDred lomcihing to himiilf 
iadua^DcUj, uid auder hii breath ; tborc^fon, oi lU Aonow of tin tlalt reqairti. be 
U oi»de>Dn«d to a more distant baaisbmeDt in Candia." Will it bt eredltad, tliat a 
dktinat proof uf bla innounoe, obtained by the discavcry of Xbt real bdouin, i>n<U(;lil 
to obu^p ia bit Bujuit and cruet sculeDce I— Fnki>lki.j 
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Tiiat Alraoro Douato, as I said, 

Was siaiii by Erizzo for private vengeauce. 

Mevi. There must be more in this strange process than 
The apparent crimes of the accused disclose — 
But here come two of " the Ten ; " let us retire. 

[Exeunt HiKDO and Srmala<^. 

Enter LoSKPARO and BiBUJUOO. 

Bar. [addressing Lob.). That were too much : believe lue^ 'tw;i! 
not meet 
The trial should go further at this moment. 

Lor. And so the Council must break up, and Juslict 
Paiise in her full career, because a woman 
Breaks in on our deliberations? 

Bar. No, 

Tliat's not the cause; yon saw the prisoner's state. 

Lor. And had he not recorer'd? 

Bar. To relapse 

Upon the least renew aL 

Lor. 'Twas oot tried. 

Bar. 'Tia vain to murmur ; the majority 
In council were against you. 

Lot. Thanks to you, sir. 

And the old ducal dotard, who combined 
Tlie worthy voices which o'er-mled my own. 

Bar. I am a judge ; but must confeAs that part 
Of our stern duty, which prescribes the Question, 
And bids us sit and see its sharp infliction. 
Makes me wish 

Lor. Wliat ? 

Bar. That you would someiiatet foj| 

As 1 do always. 

Zor. Go to, you're a child, 

Infirm of feeling as of purpose, blown 
About by every breath, shook by a sigh. 
And melted by a tear — a precious judge 
For Venice 1 and a worthy statesman to 
I)e partner in my jiolicy. 

Bar, lie shed 

No tears. 
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Jjor. He cried out twice, 

BaT. A saint had done so, 

Even with the crown of glory in his eye. 
At such inhuman artifice of pain 
As was forced on him ; but )ie did not cry 
For pity ; not a word nor groan escaped him. 
And tliose two shrieks were not in supplication, 
"But wrung from pangs, and foUow'd by no prayers. 

I^r. He mutter'd many times between his teeth. 
But inarticulately. 

Bar. Tliat I heard not ■ 

Yon stood more near him. 

Lor. I did so. 

Bar, Methought, 

To mj surprise too, jou were touch'd with mercy, 
And were the first to call out for aasistance 
When he was failing. 

Lor. I believed that swoon 

His last. 

Bar. And have I not oft heard thee name 
His and his father's death your nearest wish ? 

Lor. If he dies innocent, tliat is to say, 
With his guilt unavow'd, he'll be lamented. 

Bar. What, wouldst thou slay his memory P 

Lor. Wouldst thou have 

His state descend to his children, as it must, 
K he die unattaiuted P 

Bar. War with them, too ? 

Lor. Witli all their liouse, till tlieirs or mine are nothing. 

Bar. And the ileep agony of his pale wife. 
And the rcpress'd convulsion of the high 
And princely brow of his old father, which 
Broke forth in a slight shuddering, though rarely. 
Or in some clammy drops, soon wiped away 
In stern serenity ; these moved you not ? 

[BlA LOHDIHO, 

He's silent in his hate, as Foscari 
Was in his suffering ; and the poor wretch moved me 
More by bis silence than a thousand outcries 
Could have effected. 'Twas a dreadful sight 
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Wlien his distracted wife broke tlirougli into 

Thfi hall of our tribunal, and beheld 

Wliut we could scarcely look upon, long used 

To such sights. I must think no more of thia. 

Lest I forget in tliia compassion for 

Our foes, tlieir former injuries, and lose 

Tbe hold of vengeance Loredtino plans 

For him and me; but mine would be content 

With lesser retribution than he thirsts for. 

And I would mitigate his deeper hatred 

To milder thoughts ; but for the present, Foscari 

Has a short hourly respite, granted at 

The instance of the elders of the Council, 

Moved doubtless by his wife's appearance in 

Tlie hall, and his own sufferings.— Lo ! they come : 

How feeble and forlorn ! I cannot bear 

To look on them again in this extremity : 

I'll hence, and try to soften Loredano. 



Sum l.—A hall in llie Dooi'a Palace. 
Tlu Boat and a Senator. 

Sen. Is it your pleasure to sign the report 
Kowr or postpone it till to-morrow ? 

Doffe. Now ; 

1 overtook'd it yesterday : it wants 
Merely the signature. Give me the pen — 

[TSt DoiR nU down anil n^iu lAf ^ 
Til ere, signor. 

Sen. {looting at tie paper). You have foi^ot ; it is not sigu'd. 

Uoge. Not sign'd P Ah, I perceive mj eyes begin 
To wax more weak with age, I did not see 
'I'hut I had (lipp'd the pen without etTect.' 

■ ["TbalIlia(IilJ|>p'dlhcpeD tooheeJli^lj."— MS.] 
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Sen. [dipping lie pen inlo the ink, and placing llie paper lefore 
AieDoOE). Your hand, too, shakes, m; lord: allow me. 

Doge. 'Tia done, I thank you. 

Sen, Thus the act coufirm'd 

By you and by " the Ten " gives peace to Venice. 

Doge. "I'is long aince she enjoyed it i may it be 
As long ere she resume her arms I 

Sen. 'Tis almost 

Tliirty-four years of nearly ceaseless warfare 
With the Turk, or the powers of Italy ; 
The state had Deed of some repose. 

Huge. No doubt : 

I found her Queen of Ocean, and I leave her 
Lady of Lombardy ; ' it is a comfort 
That I have added to her diadem 
The gems of Brescia and Eaveimaj Crema 
And Bergamo no leas are hers ; her realm 
By land has grovn by thus much in my reign. 
While her aea-sway has not shrunk. 

Sen. 'Tia most true. 

And merits all our country's gratitude, 

Doge. Perhaps so. 

Sen. Which should be made manifest. 

Doge. I have not complaiu'd, sir. 

Sen. My good lord, forgive me. 

Doge. For what ? 

Sen. My heart bleeds for you. 

Hoge. For me, signer i* 

Sen. Ajid for your 

Doge, Stop ! 

Sen. It must havi; way, my lord: 

I have loo many duties towards you 
jVnd all your house, for past and present kindness, 
Wot to feel deeply for your son. 

Doge. Was this 

In your commission P 

Sen. What, my lord ? 



* ["Uiitieas ufLominrdj — 
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Doge. This [iraltle 

Of things you know not : but the treaty's sign'd; 
Return with it to them who seut yon. 

Sen. I 

Obey. I had in charge, too, from the Council 
That you would fii an hour for their reuuion. 

Do</e. Say, when they will — now, even at this momeut. 
If it so please them : I am the state's servant. 

Sen. They would accord some time for your repose. 

Loge. I have no repose, that is, noue which shall cauae 
The loss of an hour's time unto the state. 
Let them meet when they will, I shall be found 
Wk^re I should be, and vhai I have been ever. 

[£»{ Senator. TKe Dooi rmavw 

BnttT on AUndamt, 

AU. Prince! 

Doge. Say on. 

J(l. Tlic illustrious lady Foscari 

Bequests an audience. 

Doge. Bid her enter. Poor 

Marina t 

[JEni AUendanl. The Doai remaiat nt niCiu) 

£riler UlRUi. 

Mar. I have ventured, father, on 
Your privacy. 

Doge. I have none from you, my child. 

Command my time, when not commanded by 
The state. 

Mar. I wish'd to speak to you of Aim. 

Doge. Your husband ? 

Mar. And your son. 

Doge. Proceed, my d»ag^kt«l 

Mar. I had obtain'd permission from " the Ten " 
To attend my husband for a limited number 
(J( hours. 

Doge. You hnd so. 
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Mar, 'Tis revoked. 

Doge. By wlinm ? 

Mar. " The Ten," — When we had reoch'd " the Bridge of 
Sighs," 
Which I prepared to paas with Foseari, 
llie gloomy guardian of that passage first 
Demurr'd ; a messengtr was seut back to 
" Tlie Ten ; " — but aa the court no longer sate, 
Ajid no permission had been given in writing, 
I was tliruEt back, witli the asauranoe that 
Until that high tribunal reassembled 
The dungeon walls must still divide us. 

J}oge. True, 

The form has been omitted in the hast« 
With which the court adjoum'd ; and till it meets, 
Tia dubious. 

3far. Till it meets I and when it meets, 

Tliey'U torture him again ; and he and I 
Must purchase by renewal of the rack 
Tlie interview of husband and of wife. 
The holiest tie beneath tlie heavens 1 — Oh God ! 
Dost thou see this ? 

Ikye. Child— child 

Mar. (abruptly). Call me not " child I " 

You soon will have no children — ^you deserve none — 
You, who can lalk thus calmly of a son 
In circumstances wliich would call forth tears 
or blood from Spartans ! Though these did not weep 
Their boys who died in battle, is it written 
That they beheld them perish piecemeal, nor 
Stretch'd forth a hand to snve them? 

-Do^tf. You behold me; 

I cannot weep — I would I could ; bnt if 
Each white hair on this head were n young life, 
This ducal cap the diadem of earth, 
This ducal ring with whicli I wed the waves 
A talisman to still tiiem — I'd give all 
for him. 

Mar. With less he sorely might be saved. 

Doge. That answer only shows you know not Venice. 
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Alas I how sliould }'ou F she knows nut liei^elf, 
In ail her mystery. Hear me — ttiey wlio aim 
At Foscari, nim no less at his- father ; 
The sire's destruction would not save the son ; 
They work by different means to the aame end, 
And that is — but tliey have not conquer'd jet. 

Mar. But they have crush'd. 

Doffe. Nor crush'd as yet — 1 Uv 

Mar. And your son, — how long will he hve ? 

Lnffe. \ trust, 

For all that yet is past, as many years 
And happier than his father. The roBh boy, 
"With womanish impatience to return. 
Hath ruin'd all by that detected letter ; 
A high crime, which I neither can deny 
Nor palliate, as parent or aa Bute : 
Had he but borne a little, little loni;er 

His Candiote exile, I had hopes he has q'uench'd Ihein— 

He must return. 

Mar. To exile ? 

Hoge. I have said it. 

Mar, And can I not go with him F 

Itoffe, You wull know 

This prayer of yours was twice denied before 
By the assembled " Ten," and hardly now 
Will be accorded to a third roiueat, 
Since aggravated L-rrora on tlie part 
Of your lord renders them still more austere. 

Mar, Austere ? Atrocious ! The old human ficiidx, 
"With one foot in the grave, with diro eyes, strimge 
To l^ars save drops of dotaj^, with long white 
And scanty hairs, and shaking hands, and heads 
As palsied bs their hearts are hard, they counsel. 
Cabal, and put men's lives out, as if life 
"Were no more tiian the feeUugs long exlinguish'tl 
In their accursed bosoms. 

Doge. Yon know not 

Mar. I do^I do — and so should you, methiuka— 
That these are demons : could it be else tliat 
Hen, who have been of women born and sucklt^ — 
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Wlio have loved, or talk'd at least of love — liave ^ven 

Their hands in sacred vows — liave danced tlieir babes 

Upon their knees, perhaps have mourn'd above them — 

In pain, in peril, or in death — who are, 

Or were at least in seeming, human, could 

Do as they have done bj yours, and you yourself — 

Tuu, who abet them ? 

Doge. I forgive this, for 

Ton knoir not what you say. 

Mar. Ton know it well. 

And feel it nothing. 

Dope. I have borne so much, 

That words have ceased to shake me. 

Mar. Oh, no doubt I 

You have seen your son's blood fiow, and jour flesh shook not; 
And after that, what are a woman's words P 
No more than woman's tears, that they should shake you. 

Pope. Woman, this clamorous grief of tliinc, I tell thee, 
Is no more in the balance weigh'd with that 
'Which but I pity thee, my poor Marina ! 

Mar. Pity my husband, or I cast it from me ; 
Pity thy son ! TAou pily ! — 'tis a word 
Strange to thy heart — how came it on thy lips ? 

Hofft. I must bear these reproaches, though they wrong me. 
Couldst thou but read 

Mar. "fis not upon thy brow. 

Nor in thine eyes, nor in thine acts, — where then 
Siiould I behold tliis sympathy ? or shall 'f 

Doge {pointing downwanh). There. 

Mar. In the earth P 

Doge. To which 1 urn tending : when 

It Ke« upon this heart, far lightlier, though 
Loaded with marble, than the tlioughts which press it 
Kow, you will know me better. 

Mar. Are you, then, 

Indeed, thus to be pitied ? 



Doge. 



Pitied I None 



Shall ever use that base word, with which n 
Qoak tlicir soul's hoarded triumph, as a fit one 



Ibn 



igle with II 



shall be. 



THE TWO FOSCARL 



I" 



As far as / Iiavc borne it, what it was 
When I received it. 

Mar. But for the poor children 

Of him thou canst not, or thou wilt not save. 
You were the last to bear it. 

Boge. Would it were so 1 

Better for him he never had been born ; 
Better for nie.— 1 have seen our house dishonour'd. 

Mar. Tliat'a false ! A truer, nobler, trustier henit. 
More loving, or more loyal, never beat 
Witliin a human breast. I would not change 
My exiled, persecuted, mangled Imsband, 
Oppress'd but not disgraced, cnish'd, overwhelmd, 
Alive, or dead, for prince or paladin 
In story or in fable, with a world 
To back hia suit. Dishouour'd ! — he dishonour'd ! 
I tell thee. Doge, 'tis Venice is dishonour'd ; 
His name shall be her foulest, worst reproach. 
For vthat he suffers, not for what iie did. 
"I'is ye who are all traitors, tyrant ! — ye ! 
Did you but love your country like this victim 
Who totters back in chains to tortures, and 
Submits to all things rather than to exile. 
You'd fling yourselves before him, and implore 
His grace for your enormous guiit. 

Boge. He was 

Indeed all you have said. I better bore 
The deaths of the two sous Heaven took from me, 
Ttian Jacopo's disgrace. 

Mar. That word again ? 

Doge. Flas he not been condemn'd p 

Mar. Is none but guilt aof^l 

Boge. Time may restore hiS memory — I would ho[)e si 

He was mj pride, my but 'tia useless now — 

I am not given to tears, but wept for joy 
When he was born : those drops were ominous. 

Mar. I say he's innocent ! And were he not so. 
Is oui own blood and kin to shrink from us 
In fatal momenla P 

Doge. I shrank not from him : 
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But I liave other duties than n father's ; 

The state would not diapeiise me from those duties ; 

Twice I demanded it, but was refused ; 

They must tlien be fulfiil'd. 



Alter an Atlautaal. 

Mt. A message from 

"The Ten." 

Doge. Who bears it ? 

AU, Noble Loredano. 

Loi/e. He ! — but admit liim. 

[Exit AUt:ida,il. 

Mar. Must I then retire? 

Jhge. Perhaps it is not requisite, if tliis 

Conceras jour husband, and if not Well, signer, 

[7*0 LoBiuiiu tHieriwg. 
Tour pleasure ? 

£or. I bear that of " the Ten." 

Ihffe. Tliey 

Have chosen well their envoj. 

Lor. 'Tis Heir choice 

Which leads me here. 

Doge. It does their wisdom honour. 

And no less to their courtesy. — Proceed. 

Zor. We Lave decided. 

i%e. We ? 

Zor. "Tlie Ten" in council. 

Doge. What 1 have they met again, and met without 
Apprising me ? 

Zor. They wish'd to spare your feelings, 

No less than age. 

Doge. That's new — when sprvred they either? 

I thank them, notwithstanding. 

Zor, You know well 

That they have power to act at their discretion. 
With or without the presence of the Doge, 

Doge. 'Tia some years since I leam'd this, long before 
I became Doge, or dream'd of sucli advancement. 
You need not school me, signor ; I sate in 
That council when you were a young patrician. 
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Lor. True, in my father'a time ; I have heard him and 
The admiral, his brother, say as much. 
Toot highaess may remember them; the; both 
Died suddenly. 

Boge. And if they did so, better 

So die than live on Hngeringly in pain. 

lor. No doubt : yet most men like to live their days ou( 

Boge. And did not they P 

Lot. The grave knows best : they 

Aa I said, suddenly. 

Boge. Is that so strange. 

That you repeat the word emphatically ? 

Lor. So far from strange, that never was there death 
In my mind half so natural as theirs. 
Think yov, not ao ? 

Boge. What should I think of mortals p 

Lot. That they have mortal foes. 

Boge. I understand you; 

Your sires were mine, and you are heir in alt things. 

Lot. You best know if I should be so. 

Bngc. I do. 

Your fathers were my foes, and I have heard 
youl rumours were abroad ; I have also read 

Tlieir epitaph, attributing their deaths 

To poison. 'Tis perhaps as true as most 
Inscriptions upon tombs, and yet no less 
A fable. 

Lot. Who dares say so p 

Boge. 11— Tis true 

Your fathers were mine enemies, as bitter 
As their son e'er can be, and I no less 
Was theirs; but I was openli/ their foe: 
I never work'd by plot in council, nor 
Cabal in common wealth, nor secret means 
Of practice against life by steel or drug. 
The proof is, your existence. 

Lor. I fear not. 

Boge. You have no cause, being what I am ; but were T 
That you would have me tiiought, yuu lung ere now 
Were past the sense of fear. Hate on ; I cnro not. 
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Lot. I never yet knew that a 



slife 



1 never y 
In Venice had to dread a Doge's frown, 
Tliot is, by open ineaiis. 

Doge. Bat I, good signer. 

Am, or at least Koi, more tiiau a mere duke, 
Iq blood, in mind, in means ; and that they know 
Who dreaded to elect me, and have since 
Striven all they dare to weigh me down : be sore. 
Before or sincu tliat period, had I held yoa 
At so much price as to require your absence, 
A word of mine had set such spirits to work 
Aa would have made you nothing. But in all things 
1 have observed the strictest reverence ; 
Not for the laws alone, for those you have strain'd 
fl do not speak of yovL but as a single 
Voice of the many) somewliat beyond wliat 
I could enforce for my authority, 
Were I disposed to brawl ; but, as I aaid, 
1 have observed with veneration, like 
A priesf s for the high altar, even unto 
The sacrifice of my own blood and quiet. 
Safety, and all save honour, the decrees, 
■file health, the pride, and welfare of the stale. 
And now, sir, to your business. 

Lor. "lis decreed, 

That, without further repiitition of 
The Question, or continuance of the trial, 
Wbicb only tends to show how stubborn guilt is, 
(" The Ten," dispensing with the stricter law 
Which still prescribes the Question till a full 
Confession, and the prisoner partly liaving 
Avow'd his crime in not denying that 
The letter to the Duke of Milan's his], 
Jumes Foscari return to banishment. 
And sail in the same galley whicii convey'd him. 

Mar. Thank God ! At least they will not drag liiin more 
Before that horrible tribunal. Would he 
But think so, to my mind tlie happiest doom, 
N<it he alone, but all who dwell here, could 
Dcfire, were to Cdcape from !<ucli a land. 
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Boge. That is not a Venptian tliouglit, my daugliter. 

Mar. No, 'twas ioo huinan. Ma; 1 share liis exits? 

Lor. Of this " the Ten " said Dotbing. 

Mar. So I thoiightfl 

That were too human, also. But it waa not 
Inhibited ? 

Lot. It was not named. 

M:ar.{t o the Boge). Tlien, father. 

Surely yon can obtain or grant me thus much : 

And you, sir, not oppose 'my prayer to be 
Permitted to accompany my husband. 

Doge. I will endeavour. 

Mar. And you, signor? 

Lot. Ladf ! 

Tis not for me to anticipate the pleasure 
Of the tribunal. 

Mar. Pleasure I what a word 
To use for the decrees of 

Doge. Daughter, know you 

In what a presence you pronounce these things ? 

Mar. A prince's and his subject's. 

Lot. Subject ! 

Mar. Oh I 

It galls you : — well, you are Iiis equal, as 
You think; but that you are not, nor would be, 
Were he a peasant ;— well, then, you're a prince. 
A princely uoble ; and what then am I P 

Lor. TTie offspring of a noble house. 

Mar. And wedded 

To one as noble. What, or whose, then, is 
The presence that should silence my free thoughts P 

Lor. The presence of yonr husband's judges. 

Doge. And 

T!ie deference due even to the lightest word 
That falls from those who rule in Venice, 

Mar. Keep 

Those maxima for your mass of scared mechanics. 
Your merchants, your Dalmatian and Greek slaveis 
Your tributaries, your dumb citizens, 
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Aud maak'd nobilityj your sbirri, and 

Your spies, your galley and your otlier slaves, 

1'u whom your midnight carryings off and droimingB. 

Tfour dungeons next tlie palace roofs, or under 

The water's level ; your mysterious meetings. 

And unknown dooms, and sudden executions, 

Yoar " Bridge of Sighs," your strangling chamber, and 

Your torturing instrujuents, have made ye seem 

The beings of another and worse world ! 

Keep such for them : I fear ye not, I know je ; 

Have known and proved your worst, in the infernal 

Process of my poor husband ! Treat me as 

Ye treated him :— you did so, in so dealing 

With him. Then what have I to fear/row you. 

Even if I were of fearful nature, which 

1 trost I am not ? 

Boge. You hear, she speaks wildly. 

Mar. Not wisely, yet not wildly. 

Lot. Lady ! words 

Utter'd within these walls I bear no further 
Than to the threshold, saving such as pass 
Between the Duke and me on the state's service. 
Doge ! have you aught in answer? 

I)ogf. Something from 

The Doge ; it may be also from a parent. 

Lot. My mission here is to t!ie Doge. 

Doge. Tlien say 

The Doge will choose his own ambassador. 
Or state in person what is meet ; and for 
The father 

Lor. I remember mine. — Farewell ! 

I kiss the hands of the illustrious lady. 
And bow me to the Duke. 



Mar, Are jou content ? 

Doge. I am what you behold. 

Mar. And that's a mjstery. 

Doge. All things are so to mortals; who can read them 
Save he who made? or, if they can, the few 
And gifted spirits, who have studied long 
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Tliat loathsome volume — man, and pored npon 

TLose black and bloody leaves, his heart and brain,' 

But learn a magic which recoils u[)on 

The adept who pursues it ; all the si[is 

We find in others, nature made our own 

All our advantages are those of fortune; 

Birth, wealth, health, beauty, are her accidents. 

And when we cry out against Fat«, 'twere well 

We should remember Fortune can take nought 

Save what she gave — the rest was uakedr.^s. 

And lusts, and appetites, and vanities. 

The universal heritage, to battle 

With as we may, and least in humblest stations, 

Wliere hunger swallows all in one low want,' 

And the original ordinance, that man 

Must sweat for his poor pittance, keeps all passions 

Aloof, save fear of famine 1 AH is low, 

And false, and hollow — clay from first to last. 

The prince's urn no less thau potter's vessel. 

Our fame is in men's brenth, our lives upon 

Less than theii breath ; our durance upon days. 

Our days on seasons; our whole being on 

Something which is not m/— -So, we are slaves. 

The greatest aa the meanest — nothing rests 

Upon our will ; the will itself no less 

Depends upon a straw tlian on a storm;' 

And when we think we lead, we are most led, 

And still towards death, a thing which comes as much 

Without our act or choicB as birth, so tliat 

Methinks we must have sinn'd in some old worid. 

And tiU ia hell : the best is, that it is not 

Eternal. 

Mar. These are things we cannot judge 
On earth. 

■ ['■Tht bUcknl lets, hii hnrt, u>d bUnligrt, his bnun."— Mfc) 



[ "The willitaetfd) 

t^pOD * fil/iTm, It tXnw, wilt b 
Leading to dektb."— US.] 
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Doge. And how ilien sliall we judge each other, 
Who are all earth, and I, who am call'd upon 
To judge my son ? I have admiiiiate/d 
My couotry faithfully — victoriously — 
I dare them to the proof, tlie chaH of what 
She was and is : my reign has doubled realms; 
And, in reward, the gratitude of Venice 
Has left, or is about to leave, me single. 

Mar. And Foscori F I do not think of such things. 
So I be left with hira. 

Doge. You shall be ao; 

Thus much they cannot well deny. 

M<ir. And if 

They should, I will 6y with him. 

Doge. That can ne'iT be. 

And whither would you fly p 

Mar, I know not, reck not — 

To Syria, Egypt, to tlie Oltoman — 
Any where, where we might respire unfetter' d. 
And live nor girt by spies, nor liable 
To edicts of inquisitors of state. 

Doge. What, wouldat thou have a renegade for husband. 
And turn him into traitor ? 

Mar. He is not.e ! 

The country is the traitress, which thrusts forth 
Her best and bravest from her. Tyranny 
Is far the worst of treasons. Dost thou Aovxa 
None rebels except subjects ? The prince who 
Neglects or violates his trust is more 
A brigand than the robber-chief. 

Doge. I cannot 

Charge me with such a breach of faith. 

Mar. No; thou 

Observ'st, obej'st such laws as make old Draco's 
A code of mercy by coin|)arison. 

Doge. I found the law ; I did not make it. Were I 
A subject, still I might find parts and portions 
i"it for amendment; but as prince, I never 
Would ciiange, for the sake of my bouse, the charter 
Left by our fathers. 
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Mar. Did tliey muke it for 

The ruin of their cliildren ? 

Doge. Under such laws, Tenica | 

Has risen to wlint she is — a state to rival 
In deed.", and dajs, and sway, and, let me add. 
In glory (for we have had Iloman spirits 
Amongst us), all that history has hequeath'd 
Of Home and Carthage in their best times, when 
The people swa/d by senates. 

Mar. Rather say, 

Groan'd under the stem oligarchs. 

Ihffe. Perhaps so ; 

But yet subdued the world : in such a state 
An individual, be he richest of 
Such rank as is permitted, or the meanest. 
Without a name, is alike nothing, when 
Tlie policy, irrevocably tending 
To one great end, must be maintaiu'd in rigour. 

Mar. This means that you are more a Doge than fnM 
Bo^e. It means, I am more citizen than either. 
If we had not for many centmies 
Had thousands of such citizens, and shall, 
I trust, have atill such, Venice were no city. 
Mar. Accursed be the city where the laws 
Would stifle nature's! 

J)offt. Had 1 as many sons 

Aa I have years, I would have given them all, 
Not without feeling, but I would have given them 
To the state's service, to fulfil her wishes 
On the flood, in the field, or, if it must be. 
As it, alas ! has been, to ostracism, 
Kxile, or chains, or whatsoever worse 
tihe might decree. 

Mar. And this is patriotism? 

To me it seems the worst barbarity. 
Let me seek out my husband : the sage "Ten," 
With all its jealousy, will hardly war 
So far with a weak woman as deny me 
A moment's access to his dungeon. 

JJage. I'll 
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So far take on myself, aa order that 
You may be adinitted. 

Mar. And what shall I saj 

To Foscari from Ilia father ? 

Doge. That he obey 

The laws. 

3{ar. And nothing more? Wilt jou not see liim 
Ere he depart? It may be the last time. 

I Doge. Tlie last ! — mj boy I — tiie last time I shall see 
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t, save yon faint gleam wliich sliuwa 
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Jae. fbt. (tolas). No 

Which never echo'd but (« sorrow's sounds, 

The sigh of long imprisonment, the step 

Of feet on whicik the iron ciank'd the groan 

Of death, the imprecation of despair ! 

And jet for this I have return'd to Venice, 

With some faint hope, 'tis true, that time, which wear* 

The marble down, had worn away the hate 

Of men's hearts ; but I knew them nol^ and here 

Must I consume my own, which never beat 

For Venice but with such a yearning as 

The dove has for her distant nest, when wheeling 

High ill the air on her return to greet 

Her callow brood. What letters are these wliich 

Are scrawl'd along the inexorable wail ? 
"Will the gleam let me truce them? Ah ! the uaiops 
my sad predecessors m this place, 

dates of tiieir despair, the brief words of 
grief too great for many. This stone page 
like an epitaph their LUtoij ; 
And the poor captive's tale is graven on 
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Hia dungeon barrier, like tlie lover's record 
Upon the bark of some tall tree, wliich bears 
His own and hia beloved's name. Alas ! 
I recognise some names familiar to me, 
And blighted like to mine, which I will add, 
Fittest for such a. chronicle as this, 
Which only can be read, us writ, by wretches.' 

[It* engraua li 

Enler a Painiliar i^f " the Ten."' 

Fam. I bring jou food. 

Jaf. Fos. I pray jou set it down ; 

I um past hunger : but my lips are parch'd^ 
The water I 

Fam. There. 

Jac. Fo». [after drinking). I thank you ; I am better. I 

Fam. I am commanded to inform you that 
Your further trial is postponed. 

Jac. Fot. l^ill when ? 

Fam. I know not. — It is also in my orders 
That your illustrious lady be admitted. 

Jac. Fos. Ah I they relent, then — I h,id ceased tu hopt 
'Twas time. 

Enlrr MiMHl. 

Mar. My best beloved ! 

Jae. Foa. [embracing her). My true wife. 

And only friend 1 What happiness I 

Mar. We'll part 

No more. 

■Jac. Fot. How ! wouldst thou share a dungeon ? 

Mar. AyJ 

I'liP rack, the grave, all — any thing with thee, 

' ["Which ucTer ata b« rod bot, u 'twu ■rili^n, 

Bj vretehsd beioga."— US.] 

* (Lord Bynn ia Uiia pl&^i, in nrhitb the niggrdnOB of exeeatina !■ lar tram boaf 
piniponuted bj beantier of ooHNptioii, hu not Tentnred upon further dmiatioa frog 
Jiiitoriol truth thun \t fully authorued by the Ikhd'x uf Ihe dnnts. Wy m>j nanwk, 
however, that after Siacu)ia bad bem lorturod, bs wai rem^iTnl to the DbmI atiarl- 
moDta, not to one of the Poai ; that bii datfa ownrred, not at Ysoice, lint al Ouia j 
and tliat Gftsn montha elagised bctvMn hii Uit coDduoDation and Ul Mttft 
dcpositiDti , — Sm kd lit . ] 
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But the tomb last of all, for there we shall 

Be ignorant of each other, yet I will 

Share tliat — all things except new separation ; 

It is tuo mncli to have survived the first. 

How dost thouP How are those worn limbs? Alas I 

Whj do I ask? Thy paleness 

Jae. Foa. "Tia the joy 

Of seeing thee ^ain so soon, and so 
Without expectancy, has sent the blood 
Back to mj heart, and left tnj cheeks like tliinc. 
For thou art pale too, my Marina ! 

Mar. 'Tia 

The gloom of this eternal cell, which never 
Knew sunbeam, and the aallow sullen glare 
Of the familiar's torch, which seems akin' 
To darkness more than liglit, by leading to 
The dungeon vapours its bituminous smoke, 
Which cloud whate'er we gaze on, even thine eyes- - 
No, not thine eyes — they sparkle — how they sparkle I 

Jac. Fos. And thine!— but I am blinded by the torch. 

Mar. As I had been without it, Couldst thou see here? 

Jac. Fot. Nothing at first; but use aud time had taugiit lue 
Familiarity with what was darkness ; 
And the grey twilight of such glimmerings as 
Glide through the crevices made by the winds 
Was kinder to mine eyes than the full sun. 
When gorgeously o'ergilding any towers 
Save those of Venice ; but a moment ere 
Thou earnest hither I was busy writing. 

Mar. What? 

Jae. Fog. My name : look, 'tis there — recorded next 

The name of him who here preceded me. 
If dungeon dates say true. 

Mar. And what of him ? 

Jae. Fat. These walls are silent of men's ends ; they only 
Seem to hint shrewdly of them. Such stern walls 
Were never piled on high save o'er the dead. 
Or those who soon must be so. — fFAul of Aim ? 
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Thoa aakest. — What of me ? may soon be ask'd. 
With the like answer — doubt aud dreadful surmise — 
Unless thou tell'at my tale. 

Mar. I apeak of thee I 

Joe. Fot. And wherefore not ? All then shall speak of a 
The tjrannj of silence is not lasting. 
And, though events be iiidden, just men's groans 
Will burst all cerement, even a living grave's ! 
I do not doubt my memory, but my life; 
And neither do I fear. 

Mar. Thy life is safe. 

Jae. Fot. And liberty ? 

Mar. The mind should make xU a 

Jac. Fos. That lias a noble sound ; but 'tis a sounds 
A music most impressive, but too transient : 
Tlie mind is much, but is not all. The mind 
Hath nerved me to eudoce the risk of death. 
And torture positive, far worse than death 
(If death be a deep sleep), without a groan, 
Or with a cry which rather shamed my judges 
Than me ; but 'tis not all, for there are things 
More wofnl — such as this small dungeon, where 
I may breathe many years. 

Mar. Alas ! and this 

Small dungeon is all that belongs to thee 
Of this wide realm, of which thy sire is prince. 

Jae. Fot. That thought would scarcely aid me to endure it. 
My doom is common; many are in dungeons, 
But nmie like mine, so ne»r their father's palace; 
But then my heart is sometimes high, and hope 
Will stream along tbose moted rays of light 
Peopled with dusty atoms, which aiTord 
Our only day ; for, save the gaoler's torch. 
And a strange firefly, which was quickly caught 
Last night in yon enormous spider's net, 
I ne'er saw aught here like a ray. Alas ! 
I know if mind may bear us up, or no, 
For 1 have such, aud sbown it before men ; 
It sinks in solitude : my soul is social. 

Miir. X will be with tliee. 
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Joe. Fo*. Ah 1 if it were so ! 

But tliat tliej never granted — nor will grant. 
Anil I sliall be alone : no men ; no books — 
Those Ijing likenesses of lying men. 
I ask'd for even tliose outlines of their kind, 
Wliich they term annals, history, what yon will, 
Which men bequeath as portraits, and they were 
Befused me, — bo these walla have been my study. 
More faithful pictures of Venetian story. 
With all their blank, or dismal stains, than ia 
The Hall not far from hence, which bears oii high 
Hundreds of doges, and their deeds and dates. 

Mar. I come to tell thee the result of their 
Last council on thy doom. 

Jae. Foi. I know it — look ! 

\Etpoa>liti) hit Umbi, at rtftrring U lit Qiteilion tikiA ht And 
imdtrgont. 

Mar. No — no — no more of that ; even they relent 
From that atrocity. 

Jac. Fo*. Whiit then? 

Mar. That you 

Beturn to Candia. 

Jac. Fo*. Then my last jiope's gone. 

I could endure my dungeon, for 'twas Yenice ; 
I could support the torture, there was something 
In my native air that buoy'd my spirits up 
Like a ship on the ocean toss'd by storms. 
But proudly still bestriding the high waves. 
And holding on its course; but lAere, afar, 
In that accursed U\e of slaves and captives. 
And unbelievers, like a stranded wreck. 
My very soul seera'd mouldering in my bosom. 
And piecemeal I shall perish, if remanded. 

Mar. And Aere .' 

Jac. Fot. At once — by better means, as briefer. 

What ! would they even deny me my sire's sepulchre, 
As well as home and heritage ? 

Mar. My husband ! 

I have sued to accompany thee hence. 
And not so hopelessly. This love of thine 
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For an ungrateful and tyrannic soil 
la passion, and not patriotism; for me, 
So I could see thee with a quiet aspect, 
And the sweet freedom of the earth and air, 
I would not cavil about cUmea or regions. 
This crowd of palaces and prisons is not 
A paradise; its first inhabitants 
Were wretched exiles. 

Jac. Fos. "Well I know io« wretched ! 

Mar. And yet you see how, from their banishment 
Before the Tartar into these salt isles, 
Tiieir antique energy of mind, all that 
Remain'd of Rome for their inberitance. 
Created by degrees an ocean Kome ; ' 
And shall an evil, which so often leads 
To good, depress thee thus ? 

Jac. Fot. Had I gone forth 

From my own land, like the old patriarchs, seeking 
Another region, with their flocks and herds ; 
Had I been cast out like the Jews from Zion, 
Or like our fathers, driven by Attila 
From fertile Italy, to barren islets, 
I would have given some tears to my late country 
And many thoughts; but afterwards address'd 
Myself, with tliose about me, to create 
A new home and fresh state : perhaps I could 
Have borne this — though I know not. 

Mar, Wherefore not ? 

It was the lot of millions, and must be 
The fate of myriads more, 

Jac. Fm, Ay — we but hear 

Of the survivors' toil in their new lands. 
Their numbers and success ; but who can number 
The hearts wliich broke iu silence at that parliug, 

1 Id LBdr Morgas'i Tou-lga id<] excdtent vurk upno lulj, I iwradTe Iha axtm*- 
■km of "Koma of tbe Ocean" applied lo Venice. The uine |iI>nuo ocean 1b U* 
"Two PuKU-i." Mj pabliaber can vouch for me, that ttw tngedf « 
aad nut M Bnglaad aoine time bofbre I hail wen I«df Moifu't w 
I 0DI7 tsceind ou the 16tfa of Auguxt. I hailen, huveTor, U sotiM lit I 
and to yield the oiiginnlity of the pbraae ta her *bo fiftt ^Uctti U fa 
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Or after their departure ; of tliat mala<ly ' 

Which calls up green and native fields to view 

From the rough deep, with such identity 

To the poor exile's fever'd eye, that he 

Can scarcely be restrained from treading them? 

That melody,' which out of tones and tunes 

Collects such pasture for the longing sorrow 

Of the sad mountaineer, when far away 

From his snow canopy of elifls and clouds. 

That lie feeds on the sweet, but poisonous thought, 

And dies. You call this tceakneai ! It is strength, 

I say, — the parent of all honest feeling. 

He who loves not his country, can love nothing. 

Mar. Obey her, then : 'tia she that puts thee forth. 

Jac. Fot. Ay, there it is ; 'tis like a mother's curse 
Upon my soul^tlie mark is set u]K)n me. 
Tlie exiles you speak of went forth by nations, 
Tlieir hands upheld each other by the way, 
Their t«nt3 were pitch'd together — I'm alone. 

Mar. You shall be so no more — I will go with thee. 

Jae. Foi. My best Marinal— and our cliildn-n? 

Mar. They, 

I fear, by the prevention of the state's 
Abhorrent policy, (which holds bU ties 

■ Tbc Caleatun. — [A dislempcr pecnliftT to tnilon lu hiit oUnuUa - 
' So bjr & calenture mialed 

The mariner wilb nptnre nets 
On (be iiuootb ocean's uzaia bed 

Bnamelt'd fieldi and Terd&nt traei : 
Wah OKger hiwte b« longs ta tots, 

In tbait bntiuUo ksdo, kad tbinka 
It miut be (ome enchuitcd grore. 
And in be leape, tod dosn he liafcs." — SwiVT.] 

* Alluding to LhfSiriuuTknd its eflei^U.— [The /iau da Varii; pUjed npnn the 
tag-papa by the young cowkoeper* im the monnlaiiu ;— "An wr," ujb BuniHan, "to 
tmi M the Bwin, that it wu furbidden, onder the pain of death, to plaj it to the 
— ■■ it imtnedialelj drew teari trom them, and msde tho» who beird it de-ett, 
l#vlut ii called la naladie dn pait, ae anient a denre did it exdte to return 
'~ eoontT]'. It ia in vain ta acek in this air for ntergrtio Bccenta eapnble i>f 
Ig neh actoniahiDg eSeeU. for vhidi ntjangera an unable In aecount from the 
Ih vbieh it Id itaelf UDcnulh and wild. Bnt it i* front habit, mollection^ and a 
IMannd eircamitaiicea. relrated in thia tone by thow natitM who hear it, and re- 
minding them of their country, fonnrr pleuUTM of thdi jnuth, and all theii waja of 
Gtjdk which nceauoD a bitlpr ifflcetii'n at hiring loil tbrm."] 
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As threads, which may be broken at her pleasure). 
Will not be Buffer'd to proceed with us. 

/ac. Fm. And canst thou leave tiiem ? 

Mar. Yes. With many a pang. 

But — I can leave them, cliildren as they are, 
To teach you to be lesa a child. From this 
Learn you to sway your feelings, when exacted , 

By duties paramount; and 'tis our first 
On earth to bear. 

Joe. Fo». Have I not borne ? 

Mar. Too macn 

From tyrannous injustice, and enough 
To teach you not to shrink now from a lot. 
Which, as compared with what you have undergone 
Of late, is mercy. 

Jac. Fot. Ah ! you never yet 

Were far away from Venice, never saw 
Her beautiful towers in the receding distonct^ 
While every furrow of the vessel's track 
Seem'd ploughing deep into your heart ; you never 
Saw day go down upon your native spires 
So calmly with its gold and crimson glory, 
And after dreaming a disturbed vision | 

Of them and theirs, awoke and found them not. 

Mar. I will divide this with you. Let us tiiink 
Of our departure from this much-loved city, 
(Since you must love it, as it seems), and this 
Chamber of state, her gratitude allots you. 
Our children will be cared for by the Doge, 
And by my uncles : we must sad ere night. 

Jac. Fot. That's sudden. Shall I not behold my fatba 

Mar. You will. 

/ac. Fo». Where P 

Mar. Here, or in tlic ducal chambe 

He said not which. I would that you could bear 
Your exile as he bears it. 



Blame him not. 



Jac. Fo». 
I sometimes murmur for 
He could not now act othi 
Of feeling or compassion on his part 



moment 
lerwise. j 



but 



Tliat of leaving 
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Would have but drawn upon his aged head 
Suspicion from " the Ten," and upon mine 
Accumulated ills. 

Mar. Accumulated I 

What pangs are those they have spared vou 

Jac. Fo». 
Venice without beholding him or jon. 
Which might have been forbidden now, as 'twas 
Upon my former eiile. 

Mar. That is true, 

And thus far I am also the state's debtor. 
And shall be more so when I see us both 
Floating on the free waves— away — away — 
fie it to the earth's end, from this abhorr'd. 
Unjust, and 

Jae. Fot. Curse it not. If I am silent, 

AVho dares accuse my countiy ? 

Mar. Men and angcla I 

The blood of myriads reeking np to heaven. 
The groans of slaves in chains, and men in dungeons. 
Mothers, and wives, and sons, and sires, and subjects, 
Held in the bondage of ten bald-heads ; and 
Though last, not least, th^ silence ! Couldat tAon say 
Aught in its favour, who would praise like ikee ? 

Jae. Fot. Let us address us then, since so it must be. 
To our departure. Who comes here ? 

Sniar LoIeduM attended by Familiari. 

Lor. {to the Familiart). Ketire, 

But leave the torch. 

[^cntnl tht Iwo Pamilt 

Jac. Fo». Most welcome, noble signor. 

I did not deem this poor place could have drawn 
Such presence hither. 

Lor. 'Tis not the first time 

I have visited these places. 

Mar. Nor would be 

The last, were all men's merits well rewarded. 
Came you here to insult us, or remain 
As spy u|)on us, or aa hostage for us p 
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Lor. Neither are of my office, noble ladv ! 
I am sent hither to your husband^ to 
Announce " the Ten's" decree, 

Mar. That tenderness 

Has been anticipated : it is known. 

Lor. As how ? 

Mar. I have inform'd him, not so gently. 

Doubtless, as year nice feelings would prescribe. 
The indulgence of your colleagues ; but he knew it. 
If you come for our thanks, take them, and hence ! 
The dungeon gloom is deep enough without you, 
And full of reptiles, not less loathsome, though 
Their sting is honester. 

Jae. Foi. I pray you, calm you j 

What can avail such words P 

Mar. To let him know 

That he is known. 

Lor. Let the fair dame preawre 

Her sei'a privilege. 

Mar. I have some sons, sir. 

Will one day thank you better. 

Lor. Tou do wdl 

To nurse them wisely. Foscari — ^you know 
Your sentence, thenP 

Jae. Fo». Return to Candia ? 

Lor. True — 

For hfe. 

Jae. Foa. Not long. 

Lor. I said — for life. 

Jae. Fog. And I 

Bepeat — not long. 

Lor. A year's imprisonment 

In Canea — afterwards tlie freedom of 
Ttie whole isle. 

Jnc. Fo». Both the same to me : the after 

Frceilom as is the first i m prison men t. 
Is't true my wife accompanies me? 

Lor. Yea, 

If she so wills it. 

ktar. Who ohtain'd that justioeP 
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Zor. One who wars not with women, 

Mar. But oppresses 

Men : howsoever let him have my thanks 
For the onl; boon I would have ask'd or taken 
From him or such as he is. 

Lor. He receives them 

Aa they are offer'd. 

Mar. May they thrive with him 

So much ! — no more. 

Jae. Fob. Is this, sir, your whole misrios? 

Because we have brief time for preparation. 
And you perceive jour presence doth disquiet 
This lailv, of a bouse noble as yours. 

Jfar. "Nobler! 

ioT. How nobler ? 

Mar. As more generous ! 

We say tlie "generons steed" 1« express the purity 
Of his high blood. Thus much I've leamt, although 
Venetian (who see few steeds save of bronze). 
From those Venetians who have skimm'd the coasts 
Of Egypt and her neighbour Araby ; 
And why not say as soon the " generout man?" 
If race be aught, it is in quobties 
More than in years; and mine, which is as old 
As yours, is better in its product, nay — 
Look not so stern — but get you back, and pore 
Upon your genealogic tree's most green 
Of leaves and most mature of fruits, and therr 
Blush to find ancestors, who would have blush'd 
For such a son — thou cold inveterate hater ! 

Jac. Foi. Again, Marina I 

Mar. Again ! tlill, Marina- 

See you not, he comes here to glut his hate 
With a lust look upon our misery ? 
Let liim partake it 1 

Jac. Foi. That were difficult. 

Mar. Nothing more easy. He partakes it now— 
Ay, he may veil beneath a marble brow 
And sneering lip the pang, but he partakes it. 
A few brief words of truth shame the devil's serruiU 




No less than master; I have probed his soul 

A moment, aa the eternal fire, ere long. 

Will reach it always. See how he shrinks &om ine ! 

With death, and chains, and eiile in his hand. 

To scatter o'er his kitid us he thinks fit; 

Thej are his weapons, not his armour, for 

I have pierced liim to the core of his cold heart 

1 care not for his frowns ! We can but die. 

And he but live, for him the very worst 

Uf destinies : each day secures him more 

His tempter's. 

Joe. Fos. This is mere insanity. 

Mar. It may be so; and loAo hath made us mid.^ 

Lor. Let her go on ; it irka not me. 

Mar. Tliat's faiae t 

You came here to enjoy a heartless triumph 
Of cold looks upon manifold griefs ! You came 
To be sued to in vain — to mark our tears. 
And hoard our groans — to gaze upon the wreck 
Which you liave made a prince's son — ray husbftnd ; 
In short, to trample on the fallen — an office 
The hangman shrinks from, as all men from bim ! 
How have you sped ? We are wretched, signor, as 
Your plots could make, and vengeance could desire us, 
And \aov feel you ? 

Lor. As rocks. 

Mar. By thuud.-r blasted i 

Tliey feel not, but no Jess are shiver'd. Come., 
Foscari ; now let ua go, and leave this felon. 
The sole fit habitant of such a cell, 
Which he has peopled often, but ne'er fitly 
Tilt he himself shall brood in it alone.' 



Jac. Fot. My father ! 

I [IT Um two Fittcari do DotMng to defut ths micbinalioDi of tli«I 
Muiu. till wifB of the joanger, tA I»at rcTenges tbgm, by lutUng \o 
her tongna apon thiir hatefol opprtaanr, which sfai does witbaut itiot or mcanra ; ud 
in ft itniD of Tahsmeim not inferior to that of llxs oU queeo Mmrgtrtt id " "' ' 
tha Third."— J«r»BT.] 
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Doge {entAraciiiff Mm). Jaco])o ! my son— my son ! 

Joe. Ihi. My father still ! How long it is since I 
Have heard tliee name my name — oht name ! 

Doge. My boy ! 

Couldst thou but know 

Joe. Foa. I rarely, sir, have murmur'd. 

I Doge. I feel too much thou hast not. 
Mar. Doge, look there ! 

{Slu fimilt to LoixDiKo, 
Loge. I see the maa — what meau'at tliou P 
Mar. Cautio:i I 

Lor. £eiug 

The virtue which lliis noble lady most 
Maj practise, she doth well to recommend it. 

Mar. Wretch ! 'tis no virtue, but the policy 
Of those who fain must deal perforce with vice : 
As such I recommend it, as I would 
To one whose foot was on an adder's path. 
^^ Doge. Daughter, it is superfluous; I have long 
^LK&own Loredaiio. 

^H Jior. You mny know him better, 

^f Mar, Yes; worse he could not. 

Jac. liu. Father, let not these 

Our parting hoars be lost in listening to 
Beproaches, which boot notliing. Is it — is it. 
Indeed, our last of meetings? 

Doge. You behold 

These white hairs ! 

/ai^. Fo3. And I feel, besides, that mine 

Will never be so white. Embrace me, father ! 
I loved you ever — never more than now. 
Look to my children — to your last child's children ; 
Let them be all to you which he was once. 
And never be to you what I am now. 
Hay I not see lAem also ? 
Mar. No — not -Swe. 

Jac. Fin. Tliey might behold their parent any where. 
Mar. I would tliut they beheld their father in 
A place which would not mingle fear with love, 
To freeze their young blood in its natural current. 
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They have fed well, slept soft, and kue* not tliat 

Their sire was a mere hunted outlaw. Well, 

I know his fate may one day be their heritage. 

But let it only be their heritage, 

And not their present fee. TJieir senses, though 

Alive Lo love, are yet awake to terror; 

And these vile damps, too, and yon thick gree» wave 

Which floats above the place where we now staud — 

A cell HO far below the water's level. 

Sending its pestilence through every crevice. 

Might strike them : thii it not lAeir atmosphere, 

However you — and jou — and most of all, 

As worthiest — you, sir, noble Loredauo I 

May breathe it without prejudice. 

jae. Fos. I have not 

Reflected upon this, but acquiesce. 
I shall depart, then, without meeting them P 

Doge. Not so : they shall await jou in my chamber. 

/ac. Ii». And must I leave them — aii ? 

Lor. Yon must. 

Jac. Foa. Not o 

Lor. They are the state's. 

Mar. I thoDgbt thej had been n 

Lnr. They are, in all maternal things. 

Mar. That is, 

In all things painful. If they're sick, they will 
lie left to nie to tend them ; should they die. 
To me to bury and to mourn j but if 
Tliey live, they'll make you soldiers, senators, 
Slaves, exiles — what you will ; or if thej are 
Females with portions, bride? and bribea for nobles I 
Uehold the state's care for its sons and mothers 1 

Lor. The hour approaches, and the wind ix fair. 

J<K. Fan, How know you tliat here, where the genial wind 
Ne'er blows in all iU blustering freedom ? 

Lor. Twaa so 

^Vlien I came here. The galley floats within 
A bow-sliot of the " Riva di Schiavoni," 

Jac. Fm. Father I I pray you to precede me, and 
Prepare my children to behold tlieir father. 
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Doge. He tirni, mj sou I 

Jac. Fo». I will do m endeavour. 

Mar. I'arewell ! at least to this iletestei tlongeon. 
And liim to whose good offices jou owe 
Iri piirt jour past impriaonmeut. 

Lor. Aod present 

Liberation. 

Doge. He speaks truth. 

Jae. Fo*. No doubt I hut 'tis 

Exchange of chains for heavier chains I owe him. 
Fie knows tliis, or lie had not sought io change them. 
But I reproach not. 

Lor. The time narrows, signor. 

Jac. Fill. Alas I I little thought so lingeringljr 
To leave abodes like this : but when I feel 
That every step I take, even from this cell. 
Is one away from Yeiiice, I look back 
Even on tliese dull damp walls, and 

Doge. Boy I no l^ars. 

Mar. Let them flow on : he wept not on the rack 
To i^hame liim, and they cannot shame Uirn now. 
They will relieve liia heart — tliat too kind heart — 
And I will find an hour to wipe away 
Those tears, or add my own. I could weep now. 
But would not gratify you wretch so for. 
Let us proceed. Doge, lead the way. 

Lor. {to the Familiar) . The torch, there ! 

Mar. Yes, light us on, as to a funeral pyre, 
With Lorcdano mourning like an heir. 

Doge. My son, you are feeble ; take this liand. 

Jac. Fog. Alas ! 

Must youth support itself on age, and I 
Who ought to be the prop of yours? 

Lor. Take mine. 

Mar. Touch it not, Foscari ; 'twill sting jou, Signor, 
Stand off ! be sure, that if a grasp of yours 
Would raise us from the gulf wherein we are plunged, 
No hand of ours would stretch itself to meet it. 
(kime, Foscari, take the hand the altar gave you ; 
It could not save, but will support you ever. \Exnmt. 
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Sam t—A H<Ul m tht Ducal Paiar*. 
Enter LoBEmiio aid BiaBAUoo. 

Bar, And have you confidence in such a project ? 

JiOT. I have. 

Bar, 'Tis hard upon his years. 

Lor. Say rather 

Kind to relieve him from the carea of state. 

Bar. 'Twill break hia heart. 

Lor. Age has no heart to hreaJL. 

He has seen his son's half broken, and, except 
A start of feeling in hia dungeon, never 
Swerved. 

Bar. In his countenance, I grant you, never; 
But I have seen him sometimes in a calm 
So desolate, that the moat clatnorous grief 
Had nought to envy him within. Where is he ? 

Lor. lu his own portion of the palace, with 
His son, and the whole race of Poscaris. 

Bar. Bidding farewell. 

Lor. A last. As soon he shall 

Bid to his dukedom. 

Bar. When embarks the son ? 

Lor. Forthwith— when this long leave is taken. Tib 
Time to admonish Ihem again. 

Bar. Forbear ; 

Ketrencb not from their moments. 

Lor. Not I, now 

We have higher business for our own. This day 
Shall be the last of tJie old Doge's reign. 
As the iirat of his son's laat baniahment, 
And that is vengeance. 

Bar. In my mind, too deep. 
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Lot. 'Tis moderate — not even life for life, tlie rule 
Denounced of retribution from all time ; 
They owe me still my father's and mj imcle'a. 

Bar. Did not the Doge deny this strongly ? 

Lor. Doubtless, 

Bar. And did not this shake your suspicion ? 

Zot-. No. 

Bar. But if this deposition should take pl.ice 
By our united influence in the Council, 
It must be done with all the deference 
Due to his years, his station, and his deeds. 

Lor. As much of ceremony as you will. 
So tliat the thing be done. You may, for aught 
I care, depute the Council on their knees, 
(liike Barbarossa to tlie Pope,) to beg liim 
To have the courtesy to abdicate. 

Bar. What if he will not ? 

Lor. We'll elect another. 

And make him null. 

Bar. But will the laws uphold ua? 

Lot. What laws ? — " The Ten " are laws ; and if tliey wer 
I will be legislator in this business. 

Bar. At your own peril ? 

Lot. There is none, I tell you, 

Our powers are such. 

Bar. But he has twice already 

Solicited permission to retire. 
And twice it was refused. 

Lot. The better reason 

To grant it the third time. 

Bar. Unask'd ? 

Lor. It shows 

The impression of his former instances : 
If they were from his heart, he may be thankful : 
If not, 'twill punish hia hypocrisy. 
Come, they are met by this time ; let us join tlicm. 
And be thoa fix'd in purpose for this om^:, 
I have prepared such arguments as will not 
Fail to move them, and to remove him : since 
Their thoughts, Iheir objects, have been sounded, do not 
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You, with your wonted scruples, teach us pause. 
And all will prosper. 

Bar. Could I but be certain 

Tliis is no prelude to sucli persecution 
Of the sire as has follea upon the sou, 
I would support you. 

Zor. He is safe, I tell yon ; 

His fourscore jenre and five may linger on 
As long as he can drag theiu : 'tis his throne 
Alone is aim'd at. 

Sar. But discarded princes 

Are seldom long of life. 

Zor. Aiid men of eighty 

More seldom still. 

£af. And why not wait these few yearsP 

Lor. Because we have waited long enough, and he 
Lived longer than enough. Hence ! in to council I 

[£ieunl LiURRi>uiu ami BirRAM 



Sea. A summons to " the Ten ! " why so ? 

Mem. "T 

Alone can answer; they are rarely wont 
To let their thoughts anticipate their purpose 
By previous proclamation. We are summon'd — 
That is enough. 

Seti. i'or thein, hut not for us ; 

1 would know why. 

Meia. You will know wh? anon. 

If you obey : and, if not, jou no less 
Will know why you should liave obej'd. 

Sm. I m 

To oppose them, Cut 

Mem. In Venice " &ut" 'a a traitor. 

But me no "butt" unless jou would pose o'er 
The Bridge which few repass. 

^nt. I am silent. 

Mem. Why 

'ilius hesitate ? "The Ten" have coll'd in m\ 
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Of their deliberation five and twenty 

Patricians of the senate — you are one, 

And I another ; and it seems to me 

Both bonour'd by the choice or chance which leads as 

To mingle witli a body so august. 

Sen. Most true. I say no more. 

Mem. As we hope, sigiiar, 

And all may honestly, (that is, all those 
or noble blood may,) one day hope to be 
Decemvir, it is surely for the senate's 
Chosen delegates, a school of wisdom, to 
Be thus admitted, though as novices, 
To view the mysteries. 

Sen. Let us view them : tliej. 

No doubt, are worth it. 

Mei». Being worth our livea 

If we divulge tliera, doubtless they are worth 
Sometliiug, at least to yon or me. 

Sea. I sought not 

A place withia the sanctuary; but being 
Chosen, however reluctantly so chosen, 
I shall fultil my office. 

Mem. Let us not 

Be latest in obeying " Hie Ten's" summons. 

Sen. All are not met, but I am of your thought 
So far — let's in. 

Mem. The earliest are most, welcome 

In earnest councils — we will not be least so. 



EnitT iht Doot, Jicnpo Foscabj, 'tnrf Ui.Bnii. 

Jac, Fos. Ah, father ! though I must and m ill depart. 
Yet — yet — I pray you to obtjiin for me 
That I once more return unto my home, 
Howe'er remote the period. Let there be 
A point of time, as beacon to my heart, 
With any penalty annex'd they please. 
But let me still return. 

Doge. Sim Jiicojio, 
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Go and obey our country's will : 'Its not 
Tor us to look beyond. 

Jac. Pot. But still I must 

Look back, I pray you thiuk of me. 

Boi/e. Alas I 

You ever were my dearest offfpring, when 
They were more numerous, nor can be less bo 
Now you are last; but did the state demand 
The eiile of the disinterred ashes 
Of your three goodly brothers, now in earth. 
And their desponding shades came flitting round 
To impede the act, I must no less obey 
A duty, paramount to every duty. 

Mar. My husband ! let us on : this but prolongs 
Our sorrow. 

Jac. Fo». But we are uot summoii'd yet; 
Tbe galley's sails are not unfurl'd: — who knows P 
The wind may change. 

Mar. And if it do, it will imt 

Change iheir hearts, or your lot : tbe galley's oars 
Will quickly clear the liarbour, 

Jac. Fos. 0, ye elements I 

Where are your storms ? 

Mar. In human breasts. Alas ! 

Will nothing calm youP 

Jae. Fos. Never yet did mariner 

Put up to patron saint sucli prayers for prosperous 
And pleasant breezes, as I call upon you, 
Te tutelar saints of my own city 1 which 
Ye love not witli more holy love than I, 
To lash up from the deep the Adrian waves. 
And waken Auster, sovereign of the tempest I 
Till tbe sea dasJi me back on my own shore 
A broken corse upon the barren Lido, 
Where I may mingle with the sands which skirt 
The land I love, and never shall see more 1 

Miir. And wish you this with me beside youP 

Jae. Fo». No— 

No — not for Ibee, too good, too kind 1 May'st thou 
Live long to be a muihcr to those children 
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Thy fond fidelity for a lime deprives 

(Jf sucli support I But for myself alone. 

May all the wiiida of heaven howl down the Gulf, 

And tear the vessel, till the mariTiers, 

Appall'J, turn their despairing e^es on me, 

As the Pheiiiciana did on Jonali, then 

Cast me out from amongst them, as an offering 

To appease the waves. The billow nliich destroys me 

Will be more merciful than man, and bejir me 

Dead, but »till bear me to a native grave. 

From fishers' hnndK, ujion the desolate utrand, 

Which, of its thousand wrecks, hath ne'er received 

One lacerated like the heart which then 

Will be. — But wherefore breaks it not ? why live 1? 

Mar. To man ihyseK, I trust, with time, to master 
Such useless passion. Until now thou wert 
A sufferer, but not a loud one ; why 
What is tliis to the tilings thou hast borne in silence — 
Imprisonment and actual torture P 

Jac. Fu». Double, 

IVipte, and tenfold torture ! But jou are right. 
It must be borne. Father, your blessing. 

Doge. Would 

It could nvail thee I but no less thou hast it. 

Joe. Fm. Forgive 

Doge. What? 

Jac. Fm. My poor mother, for mj birth. 

And me for having lived, and you yourself 
(As I foigive jou), for the gift of life, 
Which you beslow'd upon me as my sire. 

Mar. What hast thou done? 

Joe. Fof. Nothing. I cannot charge 

My memory with much save sorrow ; but 
I have been so beyond the common lot 
Chastcn'd and visited, I needs must think 
Tliat I was wicked. If it be so, may 
What I have undergone here keep me from 
A like hereafter ! 

Mar. Fear not : l/ial's reserved 

For your oppressors. 
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Let me h 



Jac. Fat. 

Mar. Hope not ? 

Jiic Fos. I cannot wish them all they have itiliicted. 

Mar. All! the consuiatnote fiends! A thousand fold 
May the worm whicli ne'er dletii feed upon lliera ! 

Jac. Fu*. Tliej Diav repent. 

Mar. ' And if they do, Heaven w 

Accept the taidy penitence of demons. 



Ealtr an Qfietr atui Guardt. 

Offi. Signor ! the boat is at the shore — the wind 
Is rising — we are ready to attend you. 

Jac Foa. Ami I to be attended. Once more, fiither. 
Your liaud I 

Doge. Take it. Alas ! how thine own trembles ! 

Joe. Fot. No — you mistake; 'lis yours lliat shakes, 
father. 
Farewell I 

Dofft. Fareweli ! Is there aught else ? 

Jac. Foi. No — nothing. 

iTa tkt 0. 
Lend me your arm, good signor. 

Offi. You turn pale — 

Let me support you — paler— ho 1 some aid there I 
Some water ! 

Mar. Ah, he is dying 1 

Jac. Fot, Now, I'm ready— 

My eyes swira straugelj — where's the door P 

Mar. Avrvf I 

Let me support him — my best love I Oli, God ! 
Uow faintly beats this heart — this pulse I 

Joe. Foi. The liglil ! 

It it the light F — I am faint. 

[OJicirr pntaUt him leiik m 

Qgi. tie will be better. 

Perhaps, in the air. 

Jae. Foa, I doubt not. Father — wife — 

Your liarida 1 
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Mar. There's death in that dsmp, clammv grasp. 

Oh, God ! — My Foacari, how fare you ? 

Jac. Fot. WeU ! 

\_Bt diet 

Ogi. He's gone t 

Duge. He's free. 

Mar, No — no, he is not dead; 

There must be life yet iu that heart — he could not 
Thus leave me, 

Doge. Daughter ! 

Mar. Hold thy peace, old man ! 

1 am no daughter nov — thou hast no son. 
Oil, Foscari ! 

qgi. We must remove the body. 

Mar. Touch it not, dungeon miscreants ! your base oflice 
Ends with his hfe, and goes not beyond murder. 
Even by your murderous laws. Leave his remains 
To those who know to honour them. 

0£i. I must 

Inform the siguorj, and learn their pleasure, 

Boge. Inform the sii,'nory from me, the Doge, 
They have no further power upon those ashes : 
AVhile he hved, he was theirs, as fits a subject — 
Now he is mine — my broken-hearted boy I 

\Bxit OtieKr 

Mar. And I must live I 

Doge. Your children live, Marina. 

Mar. My children I trne — they live, and I must live 
To bring them up to serve the state, and die 
As died their father. Oh I what best of blessings 
Were bnrrenness in Venice ! Would my motlier 
Had been so ! 

Doge. My unhappy children ! 

Mar. Whatl 

You feel it then at last — gou! — Where is now 
The stoic of the state ? 

Doge (tirowing kimiel/ dotea by the bod^). JJere ! 

Mar. Ay, weep on I 

1 thought you had no tears — you hoarded tliem 
Until they are useless ; but weep on ! he never 
Siiall weep more — never, never more. 

ceS 
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r Lo&iDlHO and Bauuuoo. 



Lot. What's here? 

Mar. Ah I the de\dl come to instUt the dead I Avauiit 1 
Incarnate Lucifer ! 'tis holy ground. 
A martyr's ashes now lie there, which make it 
A shrine. Get thee back to thy place of tormpiit I 

Bar, Lady, we knew not of this sad event. 
But pass'd here merely on our path from council. 

Mar. Pass on. 

Jjot. We sought the Done. 

Mar. [pointing io the Boge, vihii is tlill on the yrouuJ fy 1 
son' a hod^). He's busy, look. 
About the business you provided for hiin. 
Are ye content ? 

Bar. We will not interrupt 

A parent's sorrows. 

Mar. No, ye only make them, 

Then leave them. 

Doge {riging). Sirs, I am ready. 

Bar. No— not now. 

Lw. Tet 'twas important. 

Doge. If 'twas so, I can 

Only repeat — I am ready. 

Bar. It shall not be 

Just now, though Venice totter'd o'er Ihc deep 
Like a frail vessd. I respect your griefs. 

Doge. I thank you. If tlie tidings which you bring 
Are evil, you may say tbem ; notJiing furtlier 
Can touch me more than liim thou look'st on there; 
If they be good, say on ; you need iiol/Kar 
That they can comfurt me. 

Bar. I would they could t 

Doge. I spoke not to you, but to Lnredano. 
He understands me. 

Mar. Ah t I thought it would be so. 

Doge. What mean you ? 

Mar. Lo ! there is the blood bcginning'l 

To flow through the dead lips of Foscari — 
The body bleeds in presence of the ftisassin. 

[To LoRSti 
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Thou cowardly murderer by law, behold 
■How death itself bears witness to thy deeds I 

, My child I tliis is a phantasy of grief. 
Bear hence the body. [2b Ais aUendania.'] Signora, if it j>leii!« 

"Within ao hour I'll hear you. 



Bar. He must uot 

Be troubled now. 

Lor. He said himself that nought 

Could give him trouble farther. 

Bar. These are words , 

But grief is lonely, and the breaking in 
Upon it barbarous. 

Lor. Sorrow preys upon 

Its solitude, and nothing more diverts it 
Prom its sad visions of the other world, 
Than calling it at moments bock tu this. 
The busy have no time for tears. 

Bar. And therefore 

Ton would deprive this old man of all business? 

Lor, The thing's decreed. Tlie Giunta and " ihu Ten " 
Have made it kw — wlio shall oppose that law ? 

Bar. Humanity I 

Lor. Because his son is dead P 

Bar. And yet onburied. 

Lor. Had we known this wlwu 

The act was passing, it might have suspended 
Its passage, but impedes it. not^onee past. 

Bar. I'll not consent. 

Lor. You have consented to 

All that's essential — leave the rest to me. 

Bar. Why press his abdication now ? 

Lor. The fei^uga 

Of private passion may not ijitcrrupt 
The public benelil; and what the state 
Decides to-day must not ^ve way before 
To-morrow for a natural accident. 

Bar. You liave a son. 
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Zor. I Aave — and Jiad & father. 

Jiar StiLl so inexorable P 

Lot. Still. 

Bar. But let liim 

Inter his sou before we press upon him 
This edict. 

Zor. Let liim call up into life 

My sire and uncle — I consent. Men may. 
Even aged men, be, or appear to be. 
Sires of a hundred sous, but cannot kindle 
An atom of their iincestors from earth. 
Tile victims are not equal; he has seen 
His sous expire by natural dcatlis, and I 
My sires by violent and mysterious maladies, 
I used no poison, bribed no subtle master 
Of the destructive art of healing, to 
Sliorten the path to the etfimal cure. 
His sons — anil he liad four — are dead, without 
My diibbling in vile drugs. 

Bur. And alt thou sure 

He dealt in such ? 

ior. Most sure. 

Bar. And yet be seeiiu 

All openness. 

Zor. And so be seem'd not long 

Ago to Cannagnuola. 

Bar. Tlie attainted 

And foreign traitor P 

Zor. Even BO ; when Ae, 

Afler the very niglit in wliicli " the Ten " 
(Join'd with the Doge] decided his destruction, 
Met the great Duke at daybreak wilh a jesi, 
Di-mnnding whether he should augur liim 
" Tile good day or good night ? " his Dogi-shlp auswa'd, 
" That he in truth bad pass'd a night of vigil, 
" In which (he added with a gracious smile), 
" Tliere often has been question about you."' 
'Twos true; the question was the de^tb reaolred 



' An Uitorickl fact. Ste DiBi), ton. U. 
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Of Carm^imola, eiytit months ere lie died ; 

And tile old Doge, who knew liim doom'd, smiled on liim 

With deadly cozenagCj eight long nionths beforehand — 

Eight moTiths of such hyprorrisj as is 

LcArnt but in eiglit)- years. Brave Carmagnuola 

Is dead ; so is joung Foscari and Uis brethren — 

I never tmiled on tkem. 

Bar. Was Cannagnuola 

Yonr friend p 

Lor. He was the safeguard of the oily. 

In early life ib fue, but in his manhood. 
Its saviour first, then victim. 

Bar. Ah ! that seeras 

The penahy of saving cities. He 
Whom we now act against not only saved 
Our own, but added others to iier sway. 

Iior. The Romans (and we ape them) gave a crown 
To him who took a city ; and they gave 
A crown to him who saved a citizen 
In battle : the rewards are equal, Now, 
If we should measure forth the cities taken 
By the Doge Foscari, with citizens 
Destroy'd by him, or thnugh him, the account 
Were fearfully against him, although narrow'd 
To private havoc, such oa between him 
And my dead father. 

Bar. Are you then thus fix'd P 

Lor. Wiiy, what should change me ? 

Bar. That which chaiign 

But you, I know, are marble to retain 
A feud. But when all is accomplish'd, when 
The old man is deposed, his name degraded, 
HiB sons all dcud. his family depress'd. 
And yon and yours triumphant, shall you sleep ? 

Lor. More soundly. 

Bar. That's an error, and youll find it 

Ere you sleep with your fathers. 

Lor. They sleep not 

In their accelerated graves, nor will 
Till Foscari fills his. Each night I see them 
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Stnlk froutiing rDuiid iriv couch, and, poiiiling towards 
Tlie duciil palace, marslml me to vengeance. 

Bar. l''uticy's dis tern jjerat lire I There is no passion 
More spectral or fantastical than Hate ; 
Not even its opposite. Love, so peoples air 
With phantoms, as this madness of tlie heart. 

Biiler an Qfictr. 

hn. Where go vou, sirrah? 

0^. liy the dncal order 

To Corwurd t!ie preparatory rites 
For the late Foscari's interment. 

li.ir. Their 

Vault has heen often open'd of late years. 

Lor. 'Twili be full soon, and may be closed for ever. 

C)/S. May I pass on ? 

Lor. Ton may. 

Bar. How beiirs the Doge 

This iii-'tcfllainilj? 

0^'. VYith desperate Srmness, 

In presence of anotlier he says little, 
Bnt I ]ierceive his lips move now imd then ; 
And once or twice I heard him, from the adjoining 
Apartment, mutter forth the words — " My sou I " 
Scarce audibly. 1 must proceed. 

Bar. This stroke 

Will move all Venice in liia favour. 

Ur. Bight I 

We must be speedy ; let us call together 
'I 'lie delegates appointed to convey 
The Council's resolution. 

Bar, I protest 

Against it at this moment. 

Lor. As you please— 

I'll take their voices on it ne'ertheless. 
And see whose most may sway them, yours or mine. 

\ExtWX BlBUMOO anA LOKMAMt 
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Tit Doei and AUtndanU. 



All. My lord, tlie deputatioa is in waiUng; 
' But add, that if aiiolbcr hour would better 
I Accord witli your will, they will make it theirs. 

Doge. To me all hours are like. X^et them approach. 

[Sat AUtudmU. 

An O^er. Prince I I have done your bidding. 

Doge. What couimaud' 

Offi. A melancholy one — to call the attendance 

Of 

I Doge. True — true — true ; I crave your pardon. I 
I Begin to fail in apprehension, and 
Wax very old— old almost as my j-ears. 
Till now I fought tbem olf, but they begin 
To overtake me. 



\a Dipulalitti, eontitliag ej 



c Bftht SiffTtorgaad tin Chief of ikt Tm. 



I 



Noblemen, your pleasure I 

Chief of the Ten. In the first place, the Council doth condole 
With the Doge on his h»te and private grief. 

Doge. No more — no more of that. 

Chief of the Ten. Will not the Dulfl 

Accept the homage of respect P 

Doge. I do 

Accept it as 'tis given — proceed. 

Chief of tie Tea. "The Ten," 

"With a selected giunta bom the senate 
Of twenty-five of the best bom patricians, 
Having deliberated on the state 
Of the tepubbc, and the o'crwhelming carei 
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Which, at tliis moment, doubly must opjirMs 
Your years, so long devoted to your country. 
Have judged it fitting, with all reverence, 
Now to sohcit from your wisdom (whicli 
Upon rejection must accord in this). 
The resignation of the ducal ring, 
Which you have worn so long and venerably : 
And to prove that they are not ungrateful, nor 
Cold (o your years and services, they add 
An appanage of twenty hundred golden 
Ducats, to make retirement not less splendid 
Than should become a sovereign's retreat. 

Boge. Did I hear rightly? 

Chief of the Ten. Need I say againP 

Doge. No — Have you done? 

Chief of the Ten. I have spoken. Twenty fdl 

Hours are accorded you to give an answer. 

Doije. I shall not need so many seconds. 

Chief of the Ten. We 

Will now retire. 

Jiogt. Stay ! four and twenty hours 

Will alter nothing which I have to say. 

Chief of the T&i. Speak! 

Boge. When I twice before reitenta 

My wish to abdicate, it was refused me : 
And not alone refused, bul ye exacted 
An oath from me that I would never more 
Kcnew this instance. I have sworn to die 
In full exertion of the functions, which 
My country oll'd me here to exercise. 
According to my honour and my conscience— 
I cannot break my oath. 

Chi^fofthe Ten. Reduce us not 

To the alternative of a decree. 
Instead of your compliance. 

Boge. Providence 

Prolongs my dnys to prove and chasten oic; 
But ye have no right to reproach my length 
Of dnys, since every hour haa been the country's. 
I am ready to lay down my tile tor her, 
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As I have laid down dearer tilings than life : 
But for my dignity — I hold it of 
Tlie tciole republic ; wlien the general will 
Is manifest, then you shall all be aiiswer'd. 

Chief of the Ten. We grieve for such an answer; but cannot 
Avail you augiit. 

Boge. I can submit to all tilings. 

But nothing will advance ; no, not a moment. 
What vou decree — decree. 

Chii/ofthe Ten. With this, then, must we 

Heturn to those who sent usP 

l)oge. You have heard nie. 

Chi^o/Oe Ten. With all due reverence we retire. 



The noble dame Marina craves a 
Doge. My time is hers. 



My lord. 



Mar. My lord, if I intrude- 

Perhaps you fain would btt alone? 

Doge. Alone I 

Alone, come all the world around me, I 
Am now and evermore. But we will hfar it. 

Mar. We will, and for the sake of llioae who ur 
Endeavour Oh, my husband I 

Doge. Give it way : 

1 cannot comfort thee. 

Mar. He might have lived. 

So form'd for gentle privacy of life. 
So loving, so beloved ; the native of 
Anothi^r land, and who so blest and blessing 
As my poor Foscari ? Nothing was wanting 
Unto his happiness and mine save not 
To be Venetian. 

Doge. Or a prince's son. 

Mar. Yes ; all tilings which conduce to oilier m 



^^ star. 

P-.i 



Iinperfect hiipjiiiiess or hif,'h ambition, 
Dy some strange destiny, lo liim proved deadly. 
Tlie, country and the people whom he loved. 
The prince of wliom he was the elder born. 
And 

Dcge. Soon may be a prince no longer. 

Mar. How? 

Huge. They have taken my son from me, and now aim 
At my too long worn diadem and ring. 
Let tiiem resume the gewgaws I 

Mar. Oh, the tyrants 1 

In such an hour too ! 

Boge. Tis the fittest time; 

An hour ago I should have felt it. 

Mar. And 

Will you not now resent it ? — Oil, for vengeance ! 
But lie, who, had he been enough protected. 
Might have repaid protection in this moment. 
Cannot assist his father. 

Ihyge. Nor should do so 

Against his country, had he a thousand lives 
Listcad of that 

Mar. Tliey tortured from him. Tliis 

May be pure patriotism. I am a woman : 
To me my husband and my children were 
Country and home. I loved him — how I loved him I 
I have seen him pass through such an ordeal as 
The old martyrs would have shrunk from : he is gone. 
Anil I, who would have given my blood for him. 
Have nought to give but tearal But could I compass 
Tlie retribution of his wrongs ! — Well, well ! 
I have sons, who shall be men. 

Boge, Your grief distracts ynii 

Mur. I thought I could have borne it, when 1 saw hia 
Bow'd down by such oppression ; yes, I thought 
That I would rather look upon his corse 
Tlian his prolong'd captivity : — I am punish'd 
For that tliougbt now. Would I were in his grave 1 

Doge. I must look on liim once more. 

Come with me I 
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Jtoge. Is lie 

Mar. Our bridal bed is now liis bitr. 

Doge, And he is in bis shroud ! 

Jfor. Come, come, old mnti ! 

[Raamt tht Dooa and Mtu 



far, (to an attendant.) Where is the Dogf P 

Alt. Tliia itistatit relired liciice, 

With the illustnous lady his son's widow. 

Lor. Where? 

Att. To tlie chamber where t!ie bodj lit-s. 

Bar. Let ua return, then. 

Lor. You forget, you eannot. 

"We have the impheit order of the Giiuila 
To await their comiug here, and join tliem in 
Their office : they'll be here soon after us. 

Bar. And will they press their answer on tlie Duge ? 

Jj»r. "i'was his own wish that all should be done promptly. 
He answer'd quickly, and iqusI so be answer'd; 
His dignity is look'd to, his estate 
Cared for — what would he more ? 

Bar. Die in his robes : 

He could not have lived long; but I have done 
My beat to save his honours, and opposed 
This proposition to the last, though vainly. 
Why would the general vote compel me hither? 

Lor. 'Twos lit that some one of such dilTtreiit thougtita 
From ours should be a witness, lest false tuiigiri 
Should whisper that a harsh majority 
Dreaded to have its acts beheld by others. 

Bar. And not less, I must needs think, fur the sake 
Of humbling me for my vain opposition. 
Ton are ingenious, Loredauo, in 
Your modes of vengeance, nay, poetical, 
A very Ovid in the art of hatlnij ; 
"I'is thus [although a secondary object. 
Yet hate has microscopic eyes), to you 
I owe, by way of foil to the more xealuu«. 
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'I'liis umlesired nssociatioii in 
Your Giujita's duties. 

Lor. How ! — my Giunta! 

Bar. yoott ! 

Tliey fjieak your language, wotch your nod, apitrove 
Your plans, and do your work. Are they notyourt? 

Lor, You talk unwarily. 'Twere best tliey hear not 
This from you. 

Bar. Oil ! tliev'll liear as much one day 

Frora louder tongues tlian mine ; they have gone beyond 
Even their exorbitance of power : and when 
This happens in the most conlemn'd and abjvct 
States, stung liumanity will rise to check it. 

Lot. You talk but idly. 

Bar. Tljat remains for prooC 

Here come Our colleagues. 



Stiter Ikt I>eputatim tu U/an. 



Chi^o/theTen. 
We seek his presence ? 



AU. 



Is the Duke aware 

He shall be inform'^. 



Bar. The Duke is with his son. 

die/ of ike Ten. If it be so, 

■We will remit him till tlie rites are over. 
Let us return, Tis time enough to-morrow. 

Lor. {tuidt to Bar.). Now the rich man's heU>fire upoa ] 
tongue, 
Unquench'd, unquenchable t I'll hare it torn 
From its vile babbling roots, till yon shall utter 
Nothing but sobs through blood, for this I Sage signor^ 
I pnv ye be not hasty. 

Bar. But be human I 

Lor. See, tl)e Duke comes ! 



AMrtltDoo. 



Do^. I have obey'd ytmr snn 

die/ 1^ t\* Tft. WccoDieoncrmotvloui^our[Msttn)an 



I-l 



TUB TWO POSCARL 



Doge. And I to answer. 

Chief of the Ten. Wliat? 

Itoge, Mj oiilr answer. 

5f on have beard it. 

Chief of the Ten. Hear jmi then the last decree, 
Definitive and absolute ! 

Doge. To the point — 

To the point 1 1 know of old the forms of office. 
And gentle preludes lo strong acts. — Go on ! 

Chief <f the Ten. You are are no longer Doge; you ure 
released 
From jour imperial oatli as sovereign ; 
Your ducal robes must be put off; but for 
Your services, tlie state allots the appanage 
.\lready meiition'd in our former congress. 
Three days are left you lo remove from hence, 
Under the penalty to see confiscated 
All Tour own private fortune, 

Doge. Tliat last clause, 

I Jtrn proud to say, would not enrich the treasury. 

Chief of Che Ten. Your answer, Daket 

Lor, Your answer, Francis Foscari! 

Doge. If I could have foreseen that my old age 
Vi'aa prejudicial to tiie state, the chief 
Of the republic never would have shown 
Himself so far ungrateful, as lo place 
His own high dignity before his country; 
But this life having been so many years 
JVW useless to that country, I would fain 
Have consecrated my last moments to her. 
But the decree being reuder'd, I obey." 

Chief of the Tea. If you would have the three days 
extended, 
We willingly will lengthen them to eight. 
As sign of our esteem. 

D^e. Not eight hours, signor, 

Not e?en eight minutes — there's the ducal ring, 

[Tati^i/ 4 '■'•* "'"y «■'' ''v- 
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And there the dacal diadeoi. And so 
The Adriatic's free to wed another. 

Chief of the Ten. Yet go not forth so quioklj. 

Doge. 1 nm old, i 

Ajid even to move but slowly must b^in 
To move betimes. Methiiiks I see amongst jou 
A face I know not. — Senator I jour name. 
You, bj your garb, Cliief of the Fortj* ! 

Mem. Signor, 

I am the son of Marco Meuimo. 

Doge. Ah ! 

Tour father was my friend. — But torn a.n^fathen !— 
What, ho I my servants there ! 

Aden. My prince I 

Doge. No priiMV— 

There are the princes of the prince ! [^Poiniiiig to tie I 

Deputalion.'\ — Prepare 
To part from hem* upon the instant. 

CAUfof Ike Tea. Why 

So rashly ? 'twil! give acandiJ. 

Liii/e. Answer liiuL; 

It is jour province. — Sirs, bestir yourselves ; 

There is one burthen which I beg you benr 
With care, allhougli 'tis pjist all farther harm— 
But I will look to that myself. 

Sar. He means 

Tlie body of his son. 

Doge. And call Marina, 

My daughter I 



Enter Misini. 



Doge. 
Elsewhere, 

Mar. 

Doge, True ; but in freedom, 

Without these jeaious spies upon the great, 
Sigiiors, JOU may depart : what would you more P 



Get thee ready, we must monrn 

And every wliere. 



«.] 
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We uc going : do Toa fear that we shall benr 

lite palace viUi lu ? ItaoU wills, ten times 

As oU as I am, and rm verr old, 

Have scrred jon, so have I, and I and thn 

Ooold tell a tale ; bat I invoke them not 

To fall upon yon ! dse the? would, as errt 

The pillan of stone Dagon's temple on 

Tbt IsraeJite and bis Philistine foe;'. 

Snch power I do beliere there might exist 

In such a cone as mine, proroked bjr such 

Ai yon ; but 1 curse not, Adiea, good sigiion ! 

May the next duke be better than the present 1 

Lor, "Die pretenl duke is Paschal Malipieru. 

Dajfe, Not till I pass the tlireshold of these doors. 

Lor. Saint Mark's great bell i$ soon about to toll 
For his inauguration. 

Doffg. Earth and heaven 1 

Ye will reverberate this peal; and I 
Lice to hear this ! — the first doge who e'er heard 
Such sound for his successor : happier he. 
My attainted predecessor, stern Faliem — 
This insult at the least was spared him. 

Lor. What! 

Do you regret a trailnr ? 

Soffe. No — I merely 

Envy the dead. 

dief of tie Ten. My lord, if you indeed 
Are bent upon this rash nbandoninent 
()f the state's palace, at the least retire 
By the private staircase, which conducts you townrdg 
The landing-place of the canal. 

Jhfft. No. I 

^^'ili now descend the stairs by which 1 mounted 
To sovereignty — the Giants' Stairs, on whose 
Broad eminence I was invested duke. 
Uy services have called me up those steps. 
Tie malice of my foes will drive me down them. 
Tfere five and thirty years ago was I 
Instatl'd, and traversed tliese same halls, ftntii uliidi 
1 iiever thought to be divorced except 
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A corse — a corse, it might be, fighting for them— 
But not puah'd lience bj feilcw-citizeus. 
Bttt come ; mj son and 1 will go together — 
He to hia grave, and I to pray for mine. 

Chief of the Ten. Wliat ! thus in public. 

Hoge. I was publicly 

Elected, and so will I be deposed, 
Marina I art tiiou willing P 

Mar. Here's my arm ! 

Jhge. And here my atug : thus propp'd will I go forth. 

Chief of the fen. It must not be — the people will percuivo it, 

Boge. The people ! — There's uo people, you well know it, 
Else you dare not deal thus by them or me. 
There ia & populace, perhaps, whose looks 
May sliame you ; but they dare not groan nor curse you. 
Save with their hearts and eyes. 

Chief (f Ike Ten. You speak in passion. 

Else 

Doge. You have reason. I have spoken much 
More than my wont : it ia a foible which 
Was not of mice, but more excuses you, 
Inasmuch as it shows, that 1 uiiproacU 
A dotage which may justify this deed 
Of yours, although the law does not, nor wilL 
Farewell, sirs ! 

Bar. You shall not depart without 

An escort fitting pai<' and present rank. 
We will accompany, with due respect. 
The Doge unto his private palace. Say 1 
My brethren, will we not ? 

Different voieea. Ay ! — Ay I 

Doge. You shall not 

Stir — in my train, at leaat. I enter'd here 
As sovereign — I go out as citizen 
By the same portals, but as citizen. 
All these vain ceremonies arc base insults, 
Wliicli only ulcerate the heart the more. 
Applying poisons there as antidotes. 
Pomp ia for princes — I am none ! — Thai's false, 
I am, but only to these gales. — Ah I 
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[Tkr greal bill of Si. Marft loll: 

Bar. The bell ! 

Chief of the Ten. St. Mark's, which tolls for the election 
Of Malipiero. 

Boge. Well I recognise 

The soand ! I heard it once, but once before. 
And that is five and tliirty years ago ; 
Even then I teai not young. 

Bar. Sit down, my lord ! 

You tremble. 

Doge. "Tis the knell of mj poor boj \ 

My heart aches bitterly. 

Bar. I pray you sit. 

Doge. No ; my seat here has been a throne till now. 
Marina 1 let us go. 

Mar. Most readily. 

Doge {walh a fern »iep», then ttops). I feel atbirst — wiL no 
one bring me here 
A cap of water P 

Bar. I 

Mar. And I 

Lor. And I 

[ThtDitgtla]caagMHfnmlhe)umdi,/lB»aa>xtio. 

Doge. 1 take jfimn, Loredano, from the baud 
Moat fit for sucli an hour as tiiis.' 

Lor. Why so ? 

Doge. 'Tia said that our Venetian crystal has 
Such pure antipathy to poisons as 
To burst, if aught of venom touches it. 
You bore this goblet, and it is not broken. 

Lor. Well, sir ! 

Doge. I'hen it is false, or you are tme. 

For my oim part, I credit neither ; 'tis 
An idle legend. 

Mar. You talk wildly, and 

Had better now be seated, nor as yet 
Depart. Ab I now you look as look'd my husband 1 

* ["I Ukejouit, Loreduto — 'ti> the drmu^t 
Host filUug lucb ui hour w Uui."^IIB.] 
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Bar. He sinks ! —support liim I — quick — a chair — sup|>ort 

him ! 
Boge. The bell tolls on! — let's hence — my brain's on fire! 
Bar. I do beseech you, lean upon us 1 
Iloffe. No ! 

A sovereign should die standing. My poor boy ! — 
Off « ith your arms ! — Thai bell .' 

[Tie Doai dropi dam ami 4 

Mar. My God! My God! 

Bar. {lo Lor.). Behold I your work's completed ! 

Chief of the Tbi. Is there ti 

No aid P Call in assistance ! 

Att. "i'is all over. 

Chief of Ike Ten. If it be so, at least his obsequies 
Shall be such as befits his name and nation. 
His rank and his devotion to the duties 
or the realm, while his age permiited him 
To do himself and them full justice. Brethren, 
Say, shall it Dot be so P 

Bar. He has not had 

Tlie misery to die a subject where 
He rtign'd: then let his funeral rights be princely.* 

Chufoftke Ten. We are agreed, theuP 

All, except Lor., antictr, Ye«. 

Chief of the Ten. Heaven's peace be with him ! 

Mar. Signors, your pardon : this is mockery. 
Juggle no more with that poor remiiaut, whicii, 
A moment since, while yet it had a soul, 
{A soul by whom you have increased your empire. 
And made your power as proud aa was Lis gloiy,) 
You banish'd from his palace aud tore down 
From his high place, with such relentless coldaem ; 
And now, when he can neither know these honours. 
Nor would accept them if he could, you, signors, 

* ]Jbt de&th or Uie Elder Poacari loek plue, not at the pklw, but tn hia own 
boDH ; not immedialelT ou hia descent from (be QiuiU' Suin, but fixe dayi •ftv 
■wd>, — 811SIH.SI.] 

' [Ht a decree of till Conncil, the tnppiiiEx id' BUpreiDt power, of wbieh tb* !>((* 
had ilivHted hitnaelf irhile lirinf^ wtre iwlofnl tn hiio •rben d»d : and be was 
interred, viOt ducal taa^iiioeDH, in the eburrh o( the Mtnarita, tbe acar Da(* 
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Purpose, with idle and superfluous pomp. 
To make a pageant over what jou trampled. 
A priucelj funeral will be your reproach, 
And not his honour. 

Chief of the Ten. Ladv, we revoke not 
Our purposes so readily. 

Mar. 1 know it, 

Ab far as touches torturing the living. 
I thought the dead had been beyond eveu gou. 
Though (some, no iloubl) consign'd to powers which may 
Resemble that you exercise on earth. 
Leave him to me; you would have done so for 
His dreg? of hfe, which you have kindly shorten'J : 
It is my last of duties, and may prove 
A dreary comfort in my desolation. 
Grief is fantasticai, and loves the dead. 
And the apparel of the grave. 

Chief of lie Ten. Do you 

Pretend still to this office P 

Mwr. I do, signor. 

Though his poseessions have been all consumed 
In the state's service, I have still my dowry. 
Which shall be consecrated to his rites. 
And those of 

[SJ^ itopM vi/h Oj/ita 

Chief of tie Tfen. Best retain it for your children. 

Mar. Ay, they are fatiierless, I thauk you. 

Chief of'lAe Ten. We 

Cannot comply with your request. His relics 
Shall be exposed with wonted pomp, and foUow'd 
Unto their home by the ne* Doge, not clad 
As BoffC, but simply as a senator. 

Mar. I have heard of murderers, who liave interr'd 
Their victims ; but ne'er heard, until thia hour. 
Of so much splendour in hypocrisy 
Cer tliose thev slew,' I've heard of widows' tears — 



' The Venetiing appe»r to . 
ihrir D'lgM Tbe lulluviDg i: 
Uuifo : he ■«■ iDscnded hj 
btrt mcntioDtd. — "Le iloge, 



b>ve bkd ■ panjealar turn foi bmluiig tJie heart* of 
> uiotlier iiut4iic« of th« kind in tbe begr Mareo Bu- 
r his brother Agiwtino Bu-baiigo, wbon ehisf nciil i* 
bleui de Iroanr nmUusBient on euDtntdiutenr M oa 
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Alaa ! I have slied some^ — alwajs thanks to you ! 
I've heard of Aeirs in sablea^ — ^you have left none 
To the deceased, so you would act the part 
Of such. Well, sirs, your will be done ! as one day, 
I trust. Heaven's will be done too ! 

Chief of ike TeT>. Know you, ladj, 

To whom ye apeak, and perib of such speech ? 

Mar. I know the former better than youreelvea , 
The latter— like yourselves ; and can face both. 
Wish joQ more funerals ? 

Bar. Heed not her rash words; 

Her circumstances must excuse her bearing. 

Chief of the Ten. We will not not* them down. 

Sar, {turning to Lot., who it %ml%ng Hpoti hi* tablet*). 
art thou writing, 
With such an earnest brow, upon thy tablets ? 

Lor. {fwinting to the Log^i body). That Ae has paid me !* 

Chief of the Ten. What debt did he owe you P 

Lor. A long and just one ; Nature's debt and mine. 

[CWtOM/oUl.* 



)a que je i 



*, ill n'*araat gaidt 




mail, il lea 

de yam tUre.' U-desai il n leva, imn de ooUre, re otn dMii ho . . 
maunit quelquw jonri apr^ Co irhTt, cootre leqael il ^ttail emporU, fat pt^iu^ 
ment le luccFBsenr qa^oD lui doima. (T^tait no mJrite doDt oo ajmait i tcnir HPtople ; 
nrtoat i on parent, de £ttrt miH en oppocition avee Le (^cf do la ivpiibUqiie.^'— 
Dabd, But. de Vinitf, t. ii. p. S33. 
* " L'Aa pi^aia." An historical bet. See Hint, de V'Aiue, par. P. DuiD, U ii. 

S 411. —[Here the original MS. enda. The twn linea vtuch follow, wtn added I7 
r. OiSbrd. Id the margin of the U3„ Lord Bjron Las vritteu,— " If tlie lut list 
■bould appear obxnire to tho« *ho do not iMollect the hutorieal Suit meatkned iu 
till) lint act of Loredano's iiueriptioii in hi> book, of ' Doge Poecari, debtor (or th 
deaths of mj father and dbcIc,* joa may add the folluwiog lines to the oondnaioa *l 
the liiet act . — 

Chit/ of tht Ten. For what hat he repaid thee f 
Lor. For nijr (athu'i 

And father's brother's death — bj his ton's and 0*0 I 
ABkOiffijrdsbontibis."] 

' lOoniidared ai poena, ve confiiu that "Bardanapaliia'' and "The Two Foacari" 
appear to lU lo be lather bearj, terboae, and inelegant — deficient in the landon aoJ 
energjr which belongi to Lord Byron's other writinfiB— and Blill more in tbr rirhtma 
of imagery, the originality of thought, and the sweetuea of versiGaition lor vhioh 
he used to be distinguished. The; are for the most part solemn, pruUx, and oale-i- 
latioui— leuglbened imt by large prepantiona (or oatastrcphes that iwier BrrlTe, aid 
tanlaliaing us with sli^t specimena am) glinpees of a higher interest scattered tUat; 
up and don manj vcaij fagea of pompons deolamaticm. Aiding witli ' 
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inted pathos and home-strnck Beniunents of his former poetry, the noble author 
seems also— we cannot imagine why — to hare discarded the spirited and melodious 
Tersification in which they were embodied. There are some sweet lines, and many 
of great weight and energy ; but the general march of the Terse is cumbrous and 
nnmusical. Instead of the graceful funiliarity and idiomatical melodies of Shak- 
speare, it is apt, too, to fiill into clumsy prose, in its approaches to the easy and 
colloquial style ; and, in the loftier passages, is occasionally defortned by low ani^ 
common images^ that harmoniae but ill with the general solemnity of the diction. 




■■AUBtir. AuVKw, Jt CO.. Piurriiu, waiTimutt. 



